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To the Right Honourable 


HENRY BOYLE, Eq; 


Chancellor of Her Majeſty's 
Exchequer, &c. 


— 1s a Fardſhip that 1 
I arm deſtitute of other 
Means to acknow- 
ledge my Obligations, 
than by hazarding the 
Forfciture of my Pre- 
tences to your Fa- 
your; and that T am forced to repay 
your Acts of Generoſity in this man- 
ner, by an Impoſition on your Hu- 


manity : But the Muſes are of that 
Vol IE - A 2 Sex, 


n —— = 


i Ie Fpiſile Dedicatory. 
Sex, which, if once obliged, think 
chey have a Right ſtill to perſecute 
their Benefactor. 
The Encouragement Yau ate pleas d 
to give my Attempt upon Don Quite, 
Was one great Motive to my Proſecution 
of the Deſign; and, to crown my Endea- 
vours with a Succeſs anſwerable, I mutt 
beg you to Patronize what you ſo ge- 
nerouſly promoted. But abating theſe 
Apologies for my Preſumption, I have 
one unanſwerable Plea, as I ama Tran- 
flator: I muſt do my Author Jultice ; 
and if J have learnd any thing of the 
Humour of the Writer, by examining 
his Work, rhe Great Cer Vantes, Were he 
ww alive, would have laid the Origi- 
nal where I depolite the Copy: He 
would have choſen a Perſon, whoſe 
Illuſtrious Birth might blazon his Book 
with Honour, Whale Knowledge in po- 
lite Learning might ſilence the T ongues 
of Criciciſm, nd whoſe Perſonal Ver- 
tues might op even the Mouth of 
Envy. He w ould certainly have call d 
for Protection to ſome Influence ſupe- 
rior to his own ; and where could the 


Great Cervantes. find it, but in the 
Name 
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Name of BOT LE, a Name that Phi- 
loſophy, Poetry and Literature have 
dreſs d with all their Charms, that the 
World might know it for their Darling! 
J need not, Sir, particularize the 
Branches of your Illuſtrious Houle that 
are dignify'd that way. Fame has 
them upon Record, and they may be 
found in all the private Studies of Eug- 
land, all the Publick Libraries of Europe ; 


but moſt of all, Sir, in your Sell. 


Tis a Reflection, Sir, upon Epiſtles 
Dedicatory, that all Writers addreſs 
their Patrons much afrer the ſame man- 
ner: But Men ſhould conſider that there 
is a Tranſmigration of Vertue from 
one Illuſtrious Perſon to another, and 
that whatever has been ſaid of Muyce- 
nas, ſhould for che ſame Reaſon be ſaid 
of-,You., His Hapäcicy for arduous 
Aﬀairs was highly evident, from his 
great Share in the Management of 
Publick Buſinets. Your Employments 
in the State, with your Afttguity in 
the Senate, make You an Ornament 
to your Station, and a Bene:t to your 
Country. He was famous for his 


| countenancing of Parts and Learning, 
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and You are no leſs eminent for your 
Encouragement of Arts and Ingenuity. 
The Subject of our Praiſe is the ſame; 
the Roman is every way here, but there 


wants a Virgil or a Horace to make 
che Parallel compleat. Had I the 


Spirit of the Poer, as you have the 
Qualifications of the Parron, T would 
with leſs Bluſhing, and more Aſſurance, 
have ventur d to own my ſelf, 
S 1 R, 
Tour moſt Humble and 


moſt Obedient Servant, 


Peter Motteux. 
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Author's PREFACE. 


Ss LESS me! Rader, gentle or ſimple, 
ä er whatever you be, how impatiently 
8 by this time muſt you expett this Pre- 
W234 4 > . 
CSS fcc, ſuppoſing it to be nothing but re- 
— vengeful Invectives againſt the Author 
of the ® ſecond Don Quixote, But I muſt leg 
your Pardon; for I ſhall ſay no more of him than every 
Body ſays, That Tordeſillas is the Place where he 
was Begotten, and Tarragona the Place where he 
was Born; and though it be univerſally ſaid, that 
even a Worm, when trod upon, will turn again, yet 
I'm reſolv d for once to croſs the Proverb. You per- 
haps now would have me call him Coxcomb, Fool, and 
Mad. man; but Im ef ancther Mind; and ſo tet 
his Folly be its own Puniſhment. But there is ſome- 
thing which 1 cannot ſo ſilently paſs over: Ile is 
pleas d to upbraid me with my Age: Tndeed had it 
been in the Power of Man to ſtop the Career of Time, 
I would not have ſuffer d the Old Gentleman to have 


laid his Fingers on me. Then he refledingly tells me 


* A Perſon who wrote himſelf a Native of Tor- 
deſillas, Publiſhed an Impertinent Book by that 
Name, Printed at Tarragona, while our Author 


was preparing his ſecond Part for the Preſs, 
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of the Loſs of one of my Hands; as if that Main 
had been got in a ſcandalous or drunken Quarrel in 
ſome Tavern, and not upon the moſt memorable * Occa- 
ſion that either paſt or preſent Ages have beheld, and 
which perhaps Futurity will never parallel, If my 
IVounds do not redound to my Honour in the Thoughts 
of ſome of thoſe that lock upen em, they will at leaſt 
fecure me the Eſteem of thoſe that know how they were 
gocten. A Soldier makes a nobler Figure as he lies 
Bleeding in the Bed of Honour, than ſafe in an In- 
glorious Flight; and I am fo far frem being aſham'd 
of the Loſs of my Hand, that were it poſſible to recal 
the ſame Opportunity, I ſhou'd think my Wounds but 
a ſmall Price for the Glory of ſharing in that Prodi- 
vious Action. The Scars in a Soldiers Face and 
Breaſt, are the Stars that by a Laudable Imitation 
guide others to the Port of Honour and Glory, Be- 
ſides, it is not the Hand, but the Underſtanding of a 
Man, that may be ſaid to Write; and thoſe Years 
that he is pleas d to quarrel with, always improve the 
latter. 

I am not wholly inſenſible of his Epithets of Tane- 
rant and Envious ; but I take Heaven to Witneſs, I 
uever was acquainted with any Branch of Envy beyond 
a ſacred, generous, and ingenuous Emulation, which 
could never engage me to abuſe a Clergy-man, eſpeci- 
ally if made the mote Reverend by a Poſt in the Inqui- 
fition : And if any ſuch Perſon thinks himſelf affront- 
ed, as that Author ſeems to hint, he i mightily mi- 
alen; for I have a Veneration for his Parts, admire 
his Works, and have an awful Regard for the Effica- 
cious Virtue of his Office. 


* The Battle of Lepanto. 
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I muſt return this fine Dogmatical Gentleman my 


wbearty Thanks fer his Criticiſm upon my Novels: He 


the Novels are 200d, Now LI thought that if a 


hing was good, ie muſt be ſo in coery reſpect. 

© Methinks, Reader, I hear ytu blame me for fhew- 
king ſo little Reſentment, and uſing him ſo gently ; but 
pray conſider, tis not goed to bear too hard upon 4 
Man that is ſo over-modeſt, and ſo much in Aflicti- 
on; for certainly this muſt needs be a miſerable Soul: 
He has not the Face, poor Man, to appear in Pub- 
lick; but, conſcious of his wretched Circumſtances, 
* conceals his Name, and counterfeits his Country, as if 
he had committed Treaſon, or ſome other puniſhable 
Crime: Nell then, if ever you ſhould happen to fall 
into his Company, pray in Pity tell bim from me, that 
I have not the leaſt Quarrel in the World' with him: 
Fr I am not Tonorant of the Temptations of Satan; 
- and of all his Imps, the Scribling Devil is the moſt 
Irreſiſtible. When that Demon is got into a Man's 
Head, he takes the Poſſeſſion for Inſpiration, and full 
of his falſe Ability, falls lap daſh to V/riting and Pub- 
liſhing, which gets him as much Fame from the World 
as he has Money from the Beoksellers, and as little 
Money from the Booksellers as he has Fame from the 
World. But if be wont believe what you ſay, and 

you ve diſpos d to he merry, pray tell him this Story. 
Once upon a time, there was a Mad-mnn in Sevil 
that hit upon one of the prettieſt out-of-the-way 
 Whims that ever Mad-man in this World was poſ- 
feſs'd withal. He gets him a hollow Cane, ſmall at 
one end, and catching hold of a Dog in the Street, or 
any where elſe, he elapp'd his Foot on one of the Cur's 
Lege, and holding up his Hind-Leg in his Hand, he 
fitted h Cane to the Dog's Back-ſide, and. blew him 
A 5 up 


| 
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up 4s round as 4 Ball; then giving him a Thump or 
two on the Guts, and turning to the By-ſtanders, who 
are always a great many upon ſuch Occaſions : Well, 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, What do you think? Is it ſuch 
an eaſy Matter to blow up a Dog > And what think 
you, Sir, Ts it ſuch an eaſy matter to Write a Bool? 
But if this Picture be not like him, pray honeſt 
Reader, tell him this other Story of a Dog and a 
Mad-man, 

There was a Mad-man at Cordova, who made it 
bis Buſineſs to carry about the Streets upon his Head, 
& huge Stone of a pretty Conſcionable Weight; and 
whenever he met with a Dog without a Maſter, eſpe- 
cially ſuch a ſurly Cur as would ſtalk up to hi; 
Noſe, he very fairly dropp'd his Load all at once, 
ſouſe, upon him: The poor Beaſt would howl, and 
growl, and clapping his Tail between his Legs, 
limp'd away without ſo much as looking behind 
him, for two or three Streets length at leaſt. The 
Mad. man, mightily pleas d with his new De- 
vice, ſervd every Dog that had Courage to look, him 
in the Face, with the ſame Sauce; till one Day it 
was hu Fortune to meet with a Sportſman's Dog, a 
Capmaker's by Trade, though that's neither here nor 
there. The Dog was mightily valu d by his Maſter, 
but that was more than . Mad-man knew ; for ſlap 
went the Stone upon the poor Dog. The Animal be- 
ing almoſt cruſh'd to Death, ſet up his Throat, and 

yelp'd moſt piteouſiy; inſomuch that bis Maſter know- 
ing twas his Dog by the Howl, runs out, and touch'd 
with the Injury, whips up a Stick that was at Hand, 
lets drive at the Mad-man, and belabours him to 


ſome a 4 crying out at every Blow, You Son of a 


Bitch, abuſe my Spaniel ! Du Inbumane Raſcal, 
did not you know that my Dog was a Spaniel? And 


fo thwack'd the poor Lunatick, till he had not a whole 


Bone 


lick himſelf whole again. 


once more with his Invention, and heavier it was than 


all, and ſo Peace be with him. 
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Bone in his Skin. At laſt he crawl'd from under hrs 
Clutches, and it was a whole Month before he could 
Nevertheleſs, out he came 


the former ; but coming by the ſame Dog again, 


though he had a Month's Mind to give him tother 


Dab; yet recolleting himſelf, and fhrugging up his 
Shoulders: No, quoth he, I muſt have a care, this 
Dog's a Spaniel. In ſhort, all Dogs he met, whether 
Maſtiffs or Hounds, were downright Spaniels to him 
ever after. Now the Moral of the Fable is this, thr 
Author's Wit is the Mad-man's Stone, and tis likely 
he will be cautious how he lets it fall for the future. 
One Mord more, and I have done with him. Pray 
tell the mighty Man, That as to his Menaces of 
taking the Bread out of my Mouth, I ſhall only An- 
ſwer Tim with a piece of an Old Song, God Proſper 
long our Noble King, our Lives and Saferies 
Long live the 
great Conde de Lemos, whoſe Humanity, and cele- 
brated Liberality ſuſtain me under the moſt ſevere 
Blows of Fortune ! And may the eminent Charity of 
the Cardinal of Toledo, make an eternal Monument 
to his Fame! Had I never Publiſhd a Word, and 
were as many Books Publiſh'd againſt me, as there 


are Letters in Mingo Revulgo's Poems; yet the 


Bounty of thefe two Princes, that has taken Charge of 
me, without any Solliciting, or Adulation, were ſuf- 
ficient in my Favour: And I think my ſelf Richer 
and Greater in their Eſteem, than I would of any pro- 
fitable Honour that can be Purchas'd at the ordinary 
rate of Advancement. The Indigent Man may attain 
their Favour, but the Vicious cannot. Poverty may 
partly Eclipſe a Gentleman, but cannot totally Ob- 
ſeure him; and thoſe Glimmerings of Ingenuity that 
peep through the Chins of a narrow Fortune, have 

always 


Xit The Authors PxEracer. 


always gain d the Eſteem of the truly Noble and Ge- 


nerous Spirits. 

Now, Reader, I have done with him and you, 
only give me leave to tell you, that this Second Part 
of Don Quixote, which I now preſent you, is cut by 
tbe ſame Hand, and of the ſame Piece with the Firſt, 
Here you have the Knight once more fitted out, and 
at laſt brought to his Death, and fairly laid in his 
Grave ; that no Body may preſume to raiſe any more 
Stories of him. He has canmmitted Extravagancies 
enaugh already, he's ſorry fort, and that's encugh. 
Io much of cne thing clogs the Appetite, but Scar- 
city makes every thing go down. 

F forgot to tell you, that my Perſiles n almoſt 


' Finiſh'd, and expects to kiſs your Hands in 4 little 


time; and the Second Part of the Galatea wil! ſor t= 
iy put in for the ſame Honour. 
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Fhat paſs d between the Curate, the Barber, 
aud Don Quixote, concerning his Indiſpe/t- 
tion. 


ID HAMET Benengeli relates in the 
SY Second Part of this Hiſtory, and Don 
mW Quixote's third Salley, that the Curate 
and the Barber were almoſt a whole 
| Month without giving him a Viſit; 
leſt calling to mind his former Extravagancics, he 
might rake Occaſion to rene em. However, they 


14 The Life and Atchievements 
fail'd not every Day to ſee his Niece, and his Houlc- 


Wit 


_y 


r, whom they charg'd to treat and cherith him 
great Care, and to give him ſuch Diet as might 


be moſt proper to chear his Heart, and comfort his 
Brain, whence in all likely hood his Diſorder who!ly 


procecded. 


They anſwered, that they did ſo, and 


would coutinue it to their utmoſt power; the rather 
becauſe they obſetv'd, that ſometimes he ſeem'd to 
be in his right Senſes. This News was __ wel- 


come to the Curate and the Barber, who loo 


'd On 


this Amendment as an Effect of their contrivauce, in 
bringing him home in the Iuchanted Waggon, as tis 
Recorded in the laſt Chapter of the firſt Wart of this 
moſt important, and no leſs punctual Hiſtory. There- 
upon they relolv'd to give him a Viſit, and make tryal 
themſelves of the Progreſs of a Cure, which they 
thought almoſt impoſſible. They alſo agreed not to 
{peak a Word of Knight-Errantry, leſt they thould 
endanger a Wound ſo lately clos'd and ſo tender. 
In ſhort, they went to ſee him, and found him 
fitting up in his Bed in a Waſte-coat of green 
Bays, and a red Toledo-Cap on his Head: Bur the 

oor Gentleman was ſo wither'd and waſted, that 


look'd like a meer Mummy. 
very civilly, and when they enquir'd of his Health, 


He receiv'd *em 


gave 'em an account of his Condition, expreſſing 
imſelf very handſomly, and with a great deal of 


Judgment. 


After they had diſcours'd a while of ſe- 


veral Matters, they fell at laſt on State-Aﬀairs and 
Forms of Government, Correcting this Grievance, 
and Condemning that, Reforming one Cuſtom, Re- 


jectin 
they 


5 


another, and Eſtabliſhing new Laws, as if 
ad been the Lycurgus's or Solens of the Age, 


till they had refin'd and new modell'd the Common- 
wealth at ſuch a rate, that they ſeem'd to have clap'd 
it inta a Forge, and drawn it out wholly different 
from what it was before. Don Quixote reaſon'd 
with fo much Diſcretion on every Subject, that his 


two Viſitants now undoubtedly believ'd him in his 
right Seuſes. His 
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7 Whimlical, or tend to the Detriment of the King 
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of the renown d Don Quixote. 15 


His Niece and Houſe-keeper were preſent at theſe 
{Diſcourſes ; and hearing him give ſo many Marks of 


a ſound Underſtanding, thought they could never re- 
turn Heaven ſufficient Thanks tor ſo extraordinary a 


*Bleſling. Bur the Curate, who wonder'd at this 
ſtrange Amendment, being reſolv'd to try whether 
Don Quixote was perfectly recover'd, thought fit to 
alter the Reſolution he had taken to avoid entering in- 
to any Diſcourſe of Knight-Errantry ; and therefore 
began to talk to him of News, aud among the reſt, 
that it was credibly reported at Court, that tho Grand 
Seignior was advancing with a vaſt Army, and no 
Body knew where the Tempeſt would fall; that 
all Chriſtendom was alarm'd, as it us'd to be almoſt 
every Year; and that the King was providing for 
the Security of the Coaſts of Sicily and Naples, and 
the Iſland of Ma/ta. His Majeſty, ſaid Don Quixote, 
acts the part of a moſt prudent Warriour, in puttin 
his Dominions betimes in a I ofture of Defence; for 
by that Precaution he prevents the Surprizes of the 
Enemy: But yet if my Counſel were to be taken in 
this Matter, I would adviſe another fort of Prepara- 
tion, which I fancy his Majeſty little thinks of at pre- 
ſent. Now Heaven aſſiſt thee, poor Don Quixote, 
(laid the Curate to himſelf, hearing this) I am afraid 
thou art now tumbling from the Top of thy Mad- 
+ nels co the very bottom of Simplicity. Thereupon 
the Barber, who had preſently made the ſame Refle- 
ctiog, delir'd Don Quixote ro communicate to 'em 
this mighty Project of his; for, ſaid he, who knows, 
but aftet all, it may be one of thoſe that are only 
to find a Place in the Liſt of impertinent Admo- 
nitions uſually given to Princes. No, good Mr. 
Trimmer, anſwer'd Don Quixote, my Project is 
+ not impertinent, but highly adviſeable. I meant 
no harm in what I ſaid, Sir, reply'd the Barber, 
only we gencrally find, moſt of het Projects that 
ate offer d to rhe King, are either Impracticable or 


OE 
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or Kingdom. But mine, {aid Don Diete, is nei— 
ther im poſſible nor ridiculous; far from that, 1s 
the molt cafe, the moſt thoroughly wergh'd, aud 
the molt concile, that ever can be devis'd by Man. 
Mcthinks you ate too long before you let us know 
it, Sir, laid the Curate. To deal freely with you, 
reply'd Don 2uixote, I thould be loath to tell it 
you here now, and have it reach the Ear of ſome 
Privy-Counſcllor ro morrow, and fo afterward: 
fce the Fruit of my Invention reap'd by ſome Body 
elle, As for me, ſaid the Barber, I give you my 
Word here, and in the Face ot Heaven, never to tel! 
it, either to King, Queen, Rook, Pawn, or Knight, 
or any carthly Mau: An Oath. I learn'd out of the 
Romance of the Curate, in the Preface to which he 
tells the King, who it was that robb'd him of his 
hundred Doublons, and his Ambling Mule. I know 
nothing of the Story, ſaid Don Q#z7.xote; but I have 
reaſon to be ſatisfied with the Oath, becauſe I'm con- 
ndent Maſter Barber is an honeſt Man. Tho' he 
were not, ſaid the Curate, Il be his Surety in this 
matter, aud will engage for him, that he ſhall no 
more ſpeak of it, than if he were dumb, under what 
Penalty you pleaſe. And who thall antwer for you, 
Mr. Curate, anſwer'd Don Quixote? My Profeſſion, 
reply d the Curate, which binds me to Secrecy. Body 
ot me then! cry'd Don Quixote, what has the King 
to do more, but to cauſe publick Froclamation to be 
made, enjoyning all the Knight-Errants that are 
dilpers'd in chis Kingdom, to make their Perſonal 
Appearance at Couit upon a certain Day. For 
though but half a Dozen thould meet, there may 
be ſome one among em, who even alone might 
be able to deſtroy the whele united Force of 
Turkey, For pray obſerve well what I fay, Gen- 
tlemen, and take me along with ye. Do you 
look upon it as a new thing tor one Knight-Errant 
alone to Rout an Army of Two Hundred. Thou— 
land Men, with as much caſc as if all of em joyu'd 

together 
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they pleaſe, an 


ſter; once more I ſay, Heaven knows my meau- 
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together had but one Throat, or were made of 

1gar-Paſte > You know how many Hiſtcries are 

|| of theſe Wonders. Were but the Renowu'd 
Don Be/lianis living now, with a Vengeance on 
mc, for Il curſe no Body elſe) or ſome Knight of 
the innumerable Race of Amadis de Gaul, and he 
"ct with theſe 1½ ks, what a wockul Condition 
would they be in! However, I hope Providence 
Will is Piry look down upon his People, and rate 
up, it not fo prevalcut a Champion as thoſe of 
former Ages, at leaſt, ſome one who may perhaps 
rival them in Courage; Heaven knows my meau— 
ing; I (ay no more. Alas! {aid the Niece, hcat- 
ing this, I'll lay my Life, my Uncle has ſtill a bap- 
Kring after Kmght-Errantry. I will dic a Knight- 
uixuie, and ſo let the Turks 
Land where they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, aud when 
with all the Forces they can Mu- 


ing. Gentlemen, ſaid the Barber, I beg leave to 
tell you a ſhort Story of ſomewhat that happen'd at 
Seil: Indeed it falls out as pat as if it had been 
made for our preſent Purpole, and fo I have a great 
mind to tell it. Don Sixote gave Conſent, the 


Curate and the reſt of the Company were willing to 


hear; and thus the Barber began. 
A certain Perſon being Diſtracted, was put into 


the Mad-houſe at Sevi/ by his Relations. He had 


ſtudied the Civil-Law, and taken his Degrees 
gat Ofſuna ; tho, had he taken 'em at Salamanca, 
many are of Opinion he would have been mad 
too. After he had liv'd ſome Years in this Con— 
; hinemcnt, he was plcas'd tro fancy himſelt in his 
right Seuſes, and upon this Conccit wrote to the 
; Archbiſhop, beſecching him with great earneſtacts, 


and all the Colour of Reaſon imaginable, to It- 


leaſe him out of his Miſery by his Authority, fince 


by the Mercy of Heaven he was wholly freed from 
any Diforder in his Mind; only his Kclations, he 


; laid, 
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faid, kept him in till to enjoy his Eſtate, and d: Ml ht be 
ſign'd, in ſpight of Truth, to have him Mad to h. ple BY 
dying Day. The Archbiſhop, perſwaded by man al deſir 
Letters, which he wrote to him on that Subject, a Fu 
penn'd with Senſe and Judgment, order'd one of hi ing: 
Chaplains to enquire of the Governour of the Houſe, ich be 
into the Truth of the Matter, and alſo to Diſcour(: is Deſi 
with the Party, that he might ſer him at large, it fraprick 
caſe he found him free from Diſtraction. Thereupo: B& Pe) 
the Chaplain went, and having ask'd the Governou: WJ long 
what Condition the Graduate was in? Was anſwer's de Arcl 
that he was ſtill Mad; that ſometimes indeed h: Habit, | 
would talk like a Man of excellent Senſe, but pre. Havi 
{ently after he would relapſe into his former Extra finding 
vagancies, which at leaſt ballanc'd all his ration: he begy 
Talk, as he himſelf might find, if he pleas'd i mit 
Diſcourſe him. The Chaplain being refoly'd t. Afflictic 
make the Experiment, went to the Mad-man, ant him Cc 
convers'd with him above an Hour, and in al. in the ( 
that time could not perceive the leaſt Diſorder it, them { 
his Brain; far from that, he deliver'd himſelf with the Gr 
fo much Sedateneſs, and gave ſuch direct and perti 1 a N 
nent Anſwers to every Queſtion, that the Chaplain Mat I. 
was oblig'd to believe him ſound in his Underſtand. telt co 
ing: nay, he went fo far, as to make a plauſibl: 1 
Complaint againſt his Keeper, alledging, that, fo: Than 
the Lucre of thoſe Preſents which his Relations ſen Als © 
him, he repreſented him to thoſe who came to ſee oF gos 
him, as one who was (till diſtracted, and had only of W. 
now and then lucid Intervals ; but that after all, his. Pu 4 
greateſt Enemy was his Eſtate, the Poſſeſſion of we" 
which bis Relations being unwilling to reſign, they. al 
would not acknowledge the Mercy of Heaven, that Reaſo 
had once more made him a rational Creature. In 
mort, he pleaded in ſuch a manner, that the Keeper 
was ſuſpected, his Relations were cenſur'd as Cove- - heart 
tous and Unnatural, and he himſelf was thought deſpo 
Maſter of ſo much Senſe, that the Chaplain reſolv'd mh 
to take him along with bim, that the Archbiſhop | 
might 
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might be able to ſatisfy himſelt of the Truth of the 
Whole Buſineſs. In order to this, the credulous Chap- 
deſir d the Governour to give the Graduate the 
it which he had brought with him at his farſt 
coming. The Governour us'd all the Arguments 
Which he thought might difiwade the Chaplain from 
his Deſign, bing him, that the Man was ſtill 
frapcick and diforder'd in his Brain. But he could 
not prevail with him to leave che Mad-man there 
any longer, and therefore was forc'd to comply with 
the Archbithop's Order, and return'd the Man his 
Habit, which was neat and decent. 

Having now put oft his Madman's Weeds, and 
finding himſelf in the Garb of rational Creatures, 
he begg'd of the Chaplain, for Charny's lake, to 
permit him to take leave of his late Companions in 
AMiction. The Chaplain told him he would bear 
him Company, having a mind to ſee the Mad-folks 
in the Houſe. So they went up Stairs, and with 


"them ſome other People that ſtood by. Preſently 


the Graduate came to a kind of a Cage, where 
a Man that was outrageouſly Mad, though ar 
t Inſtant ſtill and quiet; and addreſſing him- 
felf co him, Brother, ſaid he, have you any Service 
to command me? Iam juſt going to my own Houſe, 
Thanks be to Heaven, which, of its infinite Good- 
neſs and Mercy, has reſtor'd me to my Senſes. Be 
of good Comfort, and put your Truſt in the Father 
of Wiſdom, who will, I hope, be as Merciful to 
u as he has been to me. I'll be ſure to ſend you 
me choice Victuals, which I would have you cat 
by all means; for I mult needs tell you, that IL have 
Reaſon to imagine, from my own Experience, that 
all our Madneſs proceeds from keeping our Stomachs 
empty of Food, and our Brains full of Wind. Take 


\ Hearr then, my Friend, and be chearful ; for, this 
geſponding in Misfortunes impairs our Health, and 
mew us to the Grave. Juſt over againſt that Room 


Ay another Mad-man, who having liſtend with an 
N. 


chvious 


> err 


* 2 - * 
o * — — — — 
— — — — 


— — 


= — 


— _ ET —— —— 


2 — — 


LS R 

* — 
3 — 5 ay 
— — 


— — 


7. 
a 
q 
, 


20 TheLife and Atchievements 


envious Attention to all this Diſcourſe, ſtarts up fron 
an old Mat on which he lay ſtark naked; Who 


that, cry'd he aloud, that's going away ſo well 1. 
*T15 I, Brother, that am g. 
ing, reply'd the Graduate; I have now no need u 

ay here any longer; for which Bleſſing I can nc 
ver ccale to return my humble and hearry Thank 
Doctor, quot! 


cover d, and ſo wilc : 


to the infinite Goodnels of Heaven. 
the Mad- man, haye a Care what you ſay, and |: 
not the Devil delude you. Stir not a Foot, but kee; 


ſnug in your old Lodging, and ſave your (elf th 
curled Vexation of being brought back to you 


Kennel. Nay, anſwer'd the other, I'll warrat 


you there will be no Occaſion for my coming h. 
Yo 


ther again; I know I am 


perfetly Well, 
Well! 


cry'd the Mad-man, we ſhall ſoon ſee tha: 


—-- Farewcl, but, by the Sovereign Jupiter, who: 
Majelty I repreſent on Earth, for this very Crim: 
alone, for ſetting thee at large, I ſay, and preſump. 
tuouſiy affirming, that thou art found in thy Inte 


lects, I will take ſuch a ſevere Revenge on thi 


whole City, that it ſhall be remember'd with Ter: 
ror from Age to Age, and for ever and aye. -Dol: 
thou not know, my poor Brainleſs Thing in : 
I that am th: 
Thundering Jove, that graſp in my Hands the red. 


Gown, that this is in my Power ? 


hot Bolts of Heaven, with which 1 keep t. 


threaten d World in awe, aud might reduce it a. 
But ſtay, Iwill commute the fiery Pu 
uiſhment, which this ignorant Town |deferycs, u 
to another: I will oaly hut up the Flood-Gates © 
the Skies, ſo that there thall not fall a Drop 0 
Rain upon this City, uor on all the ncighbourin! 
Country round about ir, for three Years together | 
to begin from the very Moment that gives Dat: 
Thou frce 
thou well, and in thy Scuſes! and I here, mad, 
e:itemper d, and confin'd! By my Thunder, I W. 


to Ajhcs. 


to this my inviolable Execration. 


. . x 
no more indulge the Town with Rain, than 
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would hang my ſelf. As every one there was at- 
tefitive to theſe loud and frantick Threats, the 
Gkduare turn'd to the Chaplain, and taking him 
| by Hand; Sir, ſaid he, let not that Mad- man's 

reats trouble you. Never mind him; for, if 

be Jupiter, and will not let Rain, I am Nep- 
tune the Parent aud God of the Waters, and tt 

all Rain as often as | pleaſe, where-ever Neceſh- 

ſhall require it. However, an{wer'd the Chap- 

n, good Mr. Neptune, tis not convenient to pro- 
Wke Mr. Jupiter : Therefore be pleas'd co ſtay here 
& little longer, and ſome other Time at convenient 
Beiture, 1 may chance to find a better Oppottunity 
wait on you, and bring you away. The Keeper 
ad the reſt of the Company could nor totbear 
Faughing, which pur the Chaplain almoſt out of 
Eounenance. In ſhort, Mr. Neptune was diſtob'd 
ain, ſtay'd where he was, and there's an end of 


the Story. 


Well, Mr. Barber, ſaid Don Quixote, and this is 


way Tale which you ſaid came fo pat to the pre- 


nt purpoſe, that you could not forbear telling 
t | Ah, Good-man Cur-beard, Good-man Cur-bcard ! 
How blind muſt he be that can't fee thro' a Steve ! 
Is i: poſſible your pragmatical V\ orſhip thould not 
now chat Compariſons made between Wit and Wit, 
Tourage and Courage, Beauty and Beauty, Birth and 
Sirch, are always odious and il] taken. 1 am not 
Neptune the God of the Waters, good Mr. Barber; 
either do 1 pretend to ſet up for a wile Man when 
Jam nor ſo. All I aim at, is only to make rhe 


World ſenſible how much they are to blame, in not 
Jabouring to revive thoſe molt happy Times, in which 
the Order of Knight-Errantry was in its full Glory, 


ut indeed, this degenerate, Age of ours is unworchy 
he Enjoyment of fo great a Happineſs, which for- 
mer Ages could boaſt, when Knights-Errant took up- 
n themſclyes the Defence of Kingdoms, the Pro- 


tection of Damſels, the Relief of Orphans, the 
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Puniſh- 
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Puniſhment of Pride and Oppreſſion, and the Re. 
ward of Humility, Moſt of your Knights now-4 
days, keep a greater Ruſtling with their Sumptuou 
Garments of Damask, Gold. Brocade, and othe 
coſtly Stuffs, than with the Coats of Mail, which 
they ſhould glory to wear. No Knight now wi! 
lie on the hard Ground in the open Field, expos“ 
to the injurious Air, from Head to Foot enclos d u 
pouderous Armour: Where are thoſe now, wht 
without taking their Feet out of the Stirrups, aue 
only leaning on their Lances, like the Knights 
Errant of Old, ſtrive to diſappoint invading Sleep 
rather than indulge it? Where is that Knight, wh 
having firſt travers'd a ſpacious Foreſt, climb'd uf 
a ſteep Mountain, and journey'd over a diſmal bat 
ren Shore, waſh'd by a turbulent rempeſtuous Sea 
and finding on the Brink a little Skiff, deſtitute ©! 
Sails, Oars, Malt, or any kind of Tackling, is yc 
ſo bold as to throw himſelf into the Boat with au 
undaunted Reſolution, and reſigus himſelf to the 
implacable Billows of the Main, that now mouut 
him to the Skies, and then hurry him down to thc 
moſt profound Receſſes of the Waters; till, with 
his inſuperable Courage, ſurmounting at laſt thc 
Hurricane, even in its greateſt Fury, he finds him- 
lelf above Three Thouſand Leagues from the Place 
where he firſt embark'd, and leaping alhore in 2 
remote and unknown Region, meets with Adven— 
tures that deſerve to be recorded, not only on 
Parchment, but on Corinthien Braſs. But now, alas! 
Sloth aud Effeminacy triumph over Vigilance aud 
Labour, Idleneſs over Induſtry, Vice over Vertue, 
Arrogance over Valour, and the Theory of Arms 
over the Practice; that true Practice, which only 
liv'd and flouriſh'd in thoſe Golden Days, aud a- 
mong thoſe Profeſſors of Chivalry. For, where 
ſhall we hear of a Knight more Valiant and more 
Honourable than the Renowned Amadis de Gaul! 
Who more diſcreet than Palmerinof England? Who 
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more Aﬀable and Complaiſant than Tirante the 
White? Who more Gallant than Liſuarte of 
Geece? Who more Cut and Hack'd, or a greater 
fitter and Hacker than Don Bellianis? Who more 
Intrepid than Perion of Gaul? Who more Daring 
than Felixmarte of Hyrcania? Who more Sincere 
than E/p/andian? Who more Courteous than Ciri- 
ongilioof Thrace? Who more Brave than Rodomont *? 
Who more Prudent than King Sobrino*? Who more 
Deſpcrate than Rinaldo * Who more Invincible 
than Orlando? And who more Agteeable or more 
oy: than Rogero? From whom, (according to 
pin in his Geography) the Dukes of Ferrara are 
deſcended? All Pele Champions, Mr. Curate, and 
great many more that I could mention, were 
En:ghrs-Errant, and the very Light and Glory of 
Chivalry; now, ſuch as theſe ate the Men I would 
adviſc the King to employ; by which means his 
Majeſty would be effectually ſcrv'd, and freed from 
vaſt Expence, and the Turk would tear his very 
Beard for Madnels, For my part, 1 don't deſign to 
Tay where I am, becauſe the Chaplain wall not. 
aid, 
"Will {cnd no Rain, here ſtands one that will, and 
can Rain, when he pleaſes. This I ſay, that Good- 
Man Baſon here may know I underſtand his mcan- 
to. Truly, good, Sir, ſaid the Barber, I meant 
go ill,. Heaven is my Witneſs, my Intent was good; 
and theretore I hope your Worthip will take no- 
thing amiſs, Whether I ought to take it amiſs or 
go, rceply'd Don Quixote, is beſt known to my ſelf. 
Well, ſaid the Curate, I have hardly ſpoken a 
Mord yet; and before I go, I would gladly be cas'd 
af a Scruple, which Don Qnixote's Words ſtarted 
* me, and which grates and gnaws my Con- 
Eicnce. Mr. Curate may be free with me in great- 
Matters, ſaid Don Quixote, and fo may-well tell 
dis Scruple; tor 'tis no Pleaſure to have a Burden 
pon oucs Conſcience. With your leave thes> 
14 IT, 
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Sir, ſaid the Curate, I muſt tell yon, that I can by 
no means prevail wich my ſelf to believe, that al! 
this Multitude of Knights-Errant, which your 
Worthip has mention'd, were ever real Men of 
this World, aud true ſubſtantial Fleſh and Blood; 
but rather, that whatever is ſaid of 'em, is all Fa- 
ble and Fiction, Lies and Dreams, related by Men 
rather half aſlcep than awake. This is indeed ano- 
ther Miſtake, ſaid Don Quote, into which many 


have been led, who do not belicve there ever were 


any of thoſe Knights in the World. And in ſeve— 
ral Companies, I have many Times had occaſion 
to vindicate that manifeſt Truth from the almoſt 
univerſal Error, that is entertain'd to its Prejudice. 
Sometimes my Succeſs has not been anſwerable to 
the Goodneſs of my Cauie, though at others it 
has ; bcing ſupported on the Shoulders of Truth, 
which is ſo apparent, that I dare almoſt ſay, I have 
leen Amadis de Gaul with theſe very Bros: He was 
a tall comely Perſonage, of a good and lively Com- 
plexion, his Beard well order'd tho' black, his At- 
pect at once awtul and affable: A Man of few 
Words, ſlowly provok'd, and quickly pacity'd. 
And, as I have given you the Picture of Amadis, 
I tancy I could rcadily delineate all the Knights- 
Errant that are to be met with in Hiſtory : For 
once apprehending, as I do, that they were juſt 
ſuch as their Hiſtories report em, tis an eaſy mar- 
ter to gueſs their Features, Statutes and Complexi- 
ons, by the Rules of ordinary Philoſophy, and the 
Account we have of their Atchievements, and va— 
rious Humours. Pray, good Sir, quoth the Bar- 
ber, how tall then might the Giant Morgante be! 
Whether there ever were Giants or no, anſwer'd 
Don Quivote, is a Point much controverted among 
the Learned. However, the Holy Writ, that can. 
not deviate an Arom from Truth, informs us there 
were ſome, of which we haye an Inſtance in the 
accouut it gives us of that huge Philiſtine, Goliab, 
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-an by 
hat all who was ſeven Cubits and a half high; which 1s a 
your "prodigious Stature. Beſides, in Sicily Thigh-bones 
len of 5 Shoulder-bones have been found of fo immente, 
lood; A Size, that from thence of Necefſicy we muſt 
all Fa- Sonclude by the certain Rules of Geometry, that 
y Mcn the Men to whom they belong'd were Giants, as 
d ano- pig as huge Steeples. But, for all this, I cannot 
many Polſitively tell you how big Morgante was; though 
r were 2 apt to believe he was not very tall, and that 
n ſeve- which makes me inclinable to believe ſo, is, that 
ccafion + In the Hiſtory which gives us a particular Account 
almoſt of his Exploits, we read, that he often us'd to lie 
ejudice. under a Roof. Now if there were any Houle that 
able to could hold him, *tis evident he could not be of an 
thers it immenſe Bigneſs. That muſt be granted, ſaid 
Truth, the Curate, who took ſome Pleaſure in heating him 
I have talk at that ſtrange Rate, and therefore ask'd him 
He was what his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rinaldo 
Com- Rpt Montalbon, Orlando, and the reſt of the twelve 
his Al. Peers of France, who had all of 'em been Knights- 
of few Errant? As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Don Quixote, | 
acity'd. Ware venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a rud: 
Imadis, d Complexion, his Eyes ſparkling and large, very 
.nights- Captious, extremely Cholerick, and a Favourer of 
y : For Robbers and profligare Fellows. As for Rolands, 
cre juſt Retolando, or Orlando for all theſe feveral Names 
ly mar- Fre given him in Hiſtory) I am of Opinion and aſ- 
mplexi- ſure my ſelf, that he was of middling Stature, broad- 
and the fhoulder'd, ſomewhat bandy-legg'd, brown-viſag'd, 
and va- fed-brarded, very hairy on his Body, ſurly-look d, 
he Bar- do Talker, but yet very civil and good-humour'd. 
nte be? If Orlando was no hand{omer than you tell us, ſaid 
anſwer's the Curate, no wonder if the fair Angelica ſlighted 
| among Pim, and preferred the brisk, pretty, charming, 
1at can n young Moor before him; neither 
us there as ſhe to blame to neglect the Roughneſs of the 
in the ne for the ſoft Embraces of the other. That An- 
. Fe/ica, Mr. Curate, ſaid Don Ovi xote, was a diflo- 
W 


I * 4 wild „ Creature, and 


ſome- 
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ſomewhat capricious to boot. She left the World 
as full of her Impertinencies as of the Fame of her 
Beauty. She deſpis'd a thouſand Princes, a thou- 
ſand of the moſt valiant and diſcreet Knights in the 
whole World, and took up with a paultry beardlels 
Page, that had neither Eſtate nor Honour, and 
who could lay Claim to no other Reputation, but 
that of being grateful, when he gave a Proof of 
his Affection to his Friend Dardinel. And indeed, 
even that great Extoller of her Beauty, the celc- 
brated Arieſto, either not daring, or rather not de- 
tiring to rehearſe what hap en'd to Angelica, aftet 


me had ſo baſely Proſtituted her ſelf (which Paſla- 


ges doubtleſs could not be very much to her Reputa- 
tion) that very Arieſto, I ſay, dropp'd her Chara- 
&cr quite, aud left her with theſe Verles, 

Perhaps ſome better Lyre ſball fing, 

How Love and ſhe made him Cataya's King. 

And without doubt this was a kind of a Pro- 
phecy ; for the Denomination of Vates, which ſig— 
nifes a Prophet, is common to thoſe whom we 
otherwiſe call Poets. Accordingly indeed this 
Truth has been made evident; for in Proceſs ot 
Time, a famous Andalufian Poct wept for her, and 
celebrated her Tears in Verſe; and another em- 
nent and choice Poet cf Caſtile made her Beaut) 
his Theme. But, pray Sir, ſaid the Barber, among 
ſo many Pocts that have written in that Lady Au. 
gelica's Praiſe, did none of 'em ever write a Saty: 
upou her? Had Sacripante, or Orlando been Pocts, 
anſwcr'd Don Quixote, 1 make no Queſtion bu 
they would have handled her to ſome purpoſe 
for there's nothing more common than for cal 
Poets, when dildain'd by their feign'd or fall 
Miſtreſſes, to revenge themſelves with Satyrs an. 
.Lampoons ; a Procecding certainly unworthy a ge 
nerous Spirit, However, 1 never yet did hear © 
any Defamatory Verſes on the Lady Angelica, th 
| the made ſo much Miſchief in the World. That 
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Miracle indeed, cry'd the Curate. But here they 

were interrupted by a Noiſe below in the Yard, 

where the Niece and the Houſe-keeper, who had 

left em ſome Time before, were very Obſtreperous, 

= made em all haſten ro know what was the 
atter. ä 


mg 


N 


Of the memorable Quarrel between Sancho 
Panga, and Don Quixote's Niece and Houſes 
keeper ; with other pleaſant Paſſages. | 


HE Hiſtory informs us, that the Occakie 
of the Noiſe which the Niece and Houſe- 


' keeper made, was Sancho Panga's endeavouring to 


force his way into the Houſe, while th 

fame Time held the Door againſt him ang e 1 
pur. What have you to do in this Houſe, ye 
Paunch-gutted Squob, cry'd one of em Go, go 
Keep to your own home, Friend. *Tis all along 
of you, and no Body elſe, that my poor Maſter 
15 Diſtracted, Debauch'd, and carry'd a Rambling 
all the Country over. Thou Houſe-keepet for the 
Devil, reply'd Sancho, Tis I that am Diſtracted 
Debauch d, and carried a Rambling, and not your 
Maſter. Twas he led me the Jaunt; ſo you are 
wide of the Matter. Twas he that inveigled me 
from my Houſe and Home with his Col oguin 

and ſaying he would give me an Iſland; which is 
Dot come yer, and I ſtill wait for, May'ſt thou be 
Choak'd with thy plaguy Iſlands, cry'd the Niece 
thou curſed Paunch ! And what are your Iſlands ! 
Any thing to Eat, Good-man Greedy-gur, ha? 
Hold you there, anſwer'd Sancho! They are not to 
Eat, but to Govern; and better Governments than 
ny four Cities, or as many Heads of the King's 


B 2 beſt 
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beſt Corporations. For all that, quoth the Houſe- 
keeper, thou com'ſt not within theſe Doors, thou 
Bundle of Wickedneſs, and Sack-full of Roguery! 
Go, govern your own Houſe, Work you la- 
2) Rogue! To the Flough, and nc'er trouble 
your Jolter-head about Iflands or Oylets. The 
Curate and the Barber took a great deal of Pleaſure 
to hear this Dialogue. Bur Don Quixote fearing 
leſt Sancho ſhould not keep within Bounds, but 
blunder out ſome Diſcoveries prejudicial to his Repu- 
ration, while he ripped up a pack of little foolith 
Siander, called him in, and enjoyned the Women 
to be ſilent. Sancho entcr'd, and the Curate and 
the Barber took leave of Don Quixote, deſpair- 
ing of his Cure, confidering how deep his Folly 
was rooted in his Brain, and how bewirch'd he 


was with his filly Knight-Errantry. Well, Neigh- 


bour, ſaid the Curate to the Barber, now do I ex- 


= nothing better of our Gentleman, than ro 


ar ſhortly he is gone upon another Ramble. | 


Nor I neither, anſwer'd the Barber; but J don't 
wonder ſo much at the Knight's Madneſs, as ar the 
Sillineſs of the Squire, who thinks himlelf fo ſure 
of the Iſland, that I fancy all the Art cf Man cou'd 
never beat tt out of his Scull. Heaven mend 'em, 


Yaid the Curate ! In the mean time let us obſerve 


'em; we ſhall find what will be the Event of the 
Extravagance of the Knight, and the Foolitlinel(s of 
the Squire. Oue wou'd think they had been caſt 
in one Mould ; and indeed the Maſter's Madnets 
without the Man's Impertineuce, were not worth 
a Ruſh. 'Tis ſo, ſaid the Barber, and now they 
are together, methiuks I long to know what paſſes 
between em. I don't doubt but the two Women 
will be able to give an Account of that, for they 
are not of a Temper to withſtand the Temptation 
of Liſtening. Mean while Don Quixote having 


Lock'd himſelf up with his Squire, they had the 
following Colloquy. I take it very ill, ſaid he, 


Sancho, 


Dot 
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$aucho, that you ſhou'd report, as you do, that 1 
nticed you our of your paltry Hut, when you 
4 har I my ſelf left my own Manſion-Houſe. 
We fer out together, continu'd together, and tra- 
yel'd together. We ran the ſame Fortune, and 
the ſame Hazards together. If thou haſt been 
tols'd in a Blanket once, 1 have been batter'd and 


bruis'd a hundred Times; and that's all the Advan- 


tage I have had above thee. And reaſon good, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho; for you your ſelf uſe ro ſay, that 


IIl-luck and Croſs-Bitings are oftnet to light on 


the Knights than on their Squires. 


Thou art mi- 
ſtaken, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for the Pro- 


verb will tell thee, that Quando caput dolet, &c. 
Nay, quoth Sancho, IT underſtand no Language but 


my own.' I mean, ſaid Don Quixote, that when the 
Head akes, all the Members partake of the Pain: 
So then, as I am thy Maſter, I am allo thy Head; 
and as thou arr my Servant, thou art one of my 


Members; it follows therefore, that I cannot be 


ſenſible of Pain, but thou too ought'ſt to be affect- 


ed with it ; and likewiſe, that nothing of Ill can 


befall thee, bur I muſt bear a Share. 


Right, quorh 


Sancho; but yet when J, as a Limb of- you, was 


toſs'd in a Blanket, my Head was 


pleas d to ſtay 


a' t'other fide the Wall, and ſaw me frisking in 
the Air, without going Snacks in my bodily Trou- 
ble. Thou art greatly miſtaken, Saucho, anſwer'd 


Don Sixote, if thou think'ſt I was not ſenfible of 


thy Sufterings : For I was then more tortur'd in 


Mind, than thou waſlt tormented in Body; bur let 


us adjourn this Diſcourſe till ſome other Time, 
which doubtleſs will afford us an Opportunity to 
redreſs paſt Grievances, S 52, thee tell me now 


$3 
: 
14 
4 


i v' ; - 
LET \ 
"Was 
* 
a. 


What does the Town ſay o What do the 


me? 


Neighbours, what do the People think of me? 


What ſay the Gentry, and the better ſort > How 
do the Knights difcourſe of my Valour, my high 
Feats of Arms, and my courteous Bchaviour ? 

B 3 What 


30 The Life and Atchievements - 


What Thoughts do they entertain of my Deſign, 
to raiſe from the Grave of Oblivion the Order of 
Knight-Errantry, and reſtore it to the World? 
In inort, cell me freely and ſincerely whatever thou 
haſt heard; neither enlarg'd with flattering Com- 
mendations, nor leſſen d by any Omiſſion of my 
Piſpraite; for tis the Duty of Faithful Servant 
to lay Truth before their Maſters in its Honourab!: 
Nakednels. And I would have thee know, Sancho, 
that if it wete to appear before Yrinces, in its Na- 
tive Simplicity, and diſrobed of the odious Dil. 
guiſe of Flattery, we ſhould ſee happier Days ; 
this Age would be chang'd into an Age of Gold, 
and former Times compared to this, would be 
call'd the Iron Age. Remember this, and be ad- 
vis'd, that I may hear thee impart a faithful Ac- 
count of theſe Matters. That I will, with all my 
Heart, anſwer'd Sancho, ſo your Worſhip will no: 
take it amiſs, if I tell what I have heard, juſt at 
I heard it, and neither better nor worſe. Nothing 
hall provoke me to Anger, anſwer d Don Quixote 
fpcak freely, and without any Circumlocution. 


Why then, quoth Sancho, firſt and foremoſt you 


are to know, that the common People take you fo! 
a downright Mad-man, and me for one that ha: 
not much Guts in his Brains. The Gentry ſay, 
that not being content to keep within the Bound; 
of Gentility, you have taken upon you to be a Dos, 
and ſet up for a Knight, and Right Worſhipful, 
with a {mall Vineyard, and two Acres of Land, 
a Tatter before, and another behind. The Knight: 
forſooth, take Pepper i'th' Noſe, and (ay, A 


don't like to have your ſmall Gentry think them- * 


{elves as good as they, eſpecially your Old-faſhion'! 
Country Squires that mend and Lamp-black thei: 
own Shoes, and darn ye their old black Stocking; 
themſelves with a Needleful of Green Silk. A! 
this does not affect me, ſaid Don Puixote, for | 
always wear good Cloaths, and never have em 


patch d 
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with being a Whining, Blabbering Lover. 
therefore, my Sancho, ſince ſo many Worthies have 


all: But they don't ſtop here. 


and Sugar-Plumbs. 
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patch d. Tis true, they may be a little torn ſome- 
mes, but that's more with my Armour than my 
Pag Wearing. As for what relates to your Prow- 
els, (ſaid Sancho proceeding) together with your 
Feats of Arms, your courtcous Behaviour, and 

our Undertaking, there are ſeveral Opinions abour 
*. Some ſay he's Mad, but a pleaſant fort of a 
Mad-man ; others ſay, he's Valiant, but his Luck 
is nought; others, he's Courtcous, but damn'd 
Impettinent. And thus they ſpend fo many Ver. 
dicts upon you, aud take us both ſo to pieces, that 
they leave neither you nor me a found Bone in 
our Skins. Conſider Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that the more eminently Vertue ſhines, the more tis 
expos'd to the Perſecution of Envy. Few or none 
of thoſe famous Heroes of Antiquity, could e- 
ſcape the venomous Arrows of Calumny. Julius 
Ceſar, that moſt Couragious, Prudent and Valiant 
Captain, was mark'd, as being Ambitious, and 
neither ſo clean in his Apparcl, nor in his Man- 
ners as he ought to have been. Alexander, whoſe 
mighty Deeds gain'd him the Title of the Great, 


was charg'd with being addicted to Drunkenneſs. 


Hercules, after his many heroick Labours, was ac- 
cus d of Yoluptuouſneſs and Effeminacy. Don Ga- 
Mavur, the Brother of Amadis de Gaul, was taxed 
with being Quarrelſome, and his Brother himſelf 
And 


not been free from the Attacks of Dettaction, well 
may I be content to bear my Share of that Epide- 
mical Calamity, if ir be no more than thou haſt 
told me now. Body of my Father! quoth Sancho, 
"there's the Buſinels; you lay well, if this were 
Why, ſaid Don 
: Luixote, what can they ſay more> More cry'd, 
Sancho, Oddſnigs! we are ſtill ro flea the Cat's 
Tul. You have had nothing yet but Apple-Pies 
But if you have a Mind to 
hear 
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hear all thoſe Slanders and Back-bitings that are 
about Town concerning your Worthip, III bring 
you one anon that dall tel] you every kind «f 
thing that's ſaid of you, without bating you an 
Ace ont! Bartholomew Carraſco's Son I mean, who 
has been a Scholard at the Verſity of Salamanca, 
and is got to be a Batchelor of Arts. He came 
laſt Night, you muſt know, and as I went to bid 
him welcome Home, he told me, that your Wor— 
thip's Hiſtory is already in Books, by the Name of 
the molt Renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha. He 
iays Jam in too, by my own Name of Sancho Pan— 
ea, and eke allo my Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo; nay, 
and many things that paſs'd betwixt no Body but 
us Two, which I was amaz'd to hear, and cou d 
not for my Soul imagine, how the Devil he that 
ter 'em down cou'd come by the Knowledge of 
em. I dare aſſure thee, Sanchs, faid Don Ouix- 
vote, that the Author of our Hiſtory muſt be fome 
Sage Inchanter, and one of thoſe from whoſe uni- 
verſal Knowledge, none of the things which they 
have a Mind to Record can be conceal'd. How 
ſhould he be a Sage and an Inchanter, quoth Sar- 
cho? The Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, for that's the 
Name of my Tale's Maſter, tells me, he that wrote 
the Hiſtory, is calld Cid Hlames “ Berengenazs. 
That's a Moorijh Name, faid Don Quixote. Like 
enough, quoth Sancho; your Moors are main Lovers 
of Berengenas. Certainly, Sancho, {aid Don Quiæ- 
ote, thou art miſtaken iu the Sirname of that Cizr, 
that Lord, I mean; for Cid in Arabick ſignifies 
Lord. That may very well be, anſwer'd Sancho. 
But if you'll have me fetch you the young Scho- 
lard, I'll fly to bring him hither. Truly, Friend, 
ſaid Don Quixote, thou wilt do me a particular 


Kindneſs; for what thou haſt already told me, has 


79 ſort of Fruit in Spain, which they boil with 
their Beef and Mutton, as we do Carrots, &c. a 
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" ld me with Doubts and Expectations, that L 


all not car a Bit that will do me good till I am 
Fform'd of the whole Matter. III go and ferch 
Kim, faid Sancho. With that, leaving his Maſter, 
he went to look for the Batchelor : 


and having 
brought him along with him a while atter, they all 
had a very pleaſant Dialogue. 


4 C H AP. III 
uixote, 


The pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don Qu 
Sancha Panga, and the Batchelor Samp- 
ſon Carraſco. 


ON Quixote remain'd ſtrangely Jones ex- 
pecting the Batchelor Carraſco, from whom 

e hop'd to hear News of himſelf, Recorded and 
Printed in a Book, as Sancho had informed him: 
He could not be perſwaded that there was ſuch a 
Hiſtory extant, while yet the Blood of thoſe Ene- 
mics he had cut off, had ſcarce done recking on 
the Blade of his Sword; ſo that they could not 
have already finiſh'd and printed the Hiſtory of his 
mighty Feats of Arms. However, at laſt he con- 
Ended, that ſome Learned Sage had, by the way 
of Inchantment, been able to commit them to tlie 
Preſs, either as a Friend, to extol his Heroick At- 
chievements above the Nobleſt Performances of 
the moſt famous Knights-Errant; or as an Enemy, 
to ſully and annihilare the Luſtre of his great Ex- 
ploirs, and debaſe em below the moſt inferiour 
Actions that ever were mention'd of any of the 
meaneſt Squires. Though (thought he ro himſelf) 
the Actions of Squires were never yet Recorded; 
and after all, if there were ſuch a Book Printed, 
ſince it was the Hiſtory of a N it 
could not chuſe but be Pompous, Lofty, Magni- 
1 B 5 ficent 
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ficent and Authentick. This Thought yielded 
him a while ſome ſmall Conſolation ** then he 
relaps d into melancholick Doubts and Anxietie,, 
when he conſider'd that the Author had given 
himſclf the Title of Cid, and conſequently muſt 
be a Moor. A Nation from whom no Truth could 
be expected, they all being given to impoſe cn 
others with Lyes and fabulous Stories, to Falfily 
and Counterfeit, and very fond of their own Chi- 
mera's. He was not leſs unecaſy, leſt that Writer 
ſhould have been too lavith in treating of bis A- 
mours, to the Prejudice of lis Lady Du/cinea del 
Toboſo's Honour. He carneſtly wiſh d, rhat he 
might find his own inviolable Fidelity celebrated 
in the Hiſtory, and the Reſervedneſs and Decency 
which he had always ſo Rcligiouſly obſerved in 
dis Paſſion for her; flighring Queens, Empreſles, 
and Damſels of every Degree for her fake, and ſup- 
prefling the davgerous Impulſes of natural Deſire, 
Sancho and Carraſco found him thus agitated and 
perplex d with a Thouſand melancholick Fancies, 
which yet did not hinder him from receiving the 
Stranger with a great deal of Civility. 

This Batchelor, though his Name were Samp- 
fon, was none of the biggeſt in Body, but a very 
great Man at all manner of Drollery; he had a 
pale and bad Complexion, but good Senſe. He 
was about Four 9 Twenty Years of Age, round 
Viſag'd, flat Nos'd; and wide Mouth'd, all ſigns 
of a malicious Diſpofition, and of one that would 
delight in nothing more than in making Sport for 
himſelf, by Ridiculing others; as he plaiuly dil- 
cover'd when he ſaw Don „ For, Allug 
on his Knees before him, admit me to kiſs your 
Honour's Hand, cry'd he, moſt Noble Don Quix- 
ote; for by the Habit of St. Peter, which I wear, 
{rhough indeed I have as yer taken but the Four 
firſt of the Holy Orders) you are certainly one of 
the moſt renowned Knights-Errams that cver was, 
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erer will be through the whole Extent of the 
habitable Globe. Bleſt, may the Sage Cid llamet 
Fenengeli be, for inciching the World with the 
Kiſtory of your mighty Deeds; aud more than 
bleſt, that curious Virtuoſo, who took care to 
have it Tranſlated out of the Arabick into our 
volgar Tongue, for the univerſal Entertainment ot 
Mankind! Sir, ſaid Don Ouixote, making him 
riſe, is it then poſſible that my Hiſtory is extant, 
and that it was a Moor, and one of the * that 
penn'd it? Tis ſo notorious a Truth, ſaid the 
Batchelor, that I do not in the leaſt doubt but 
at this Day there have already been Publith'd a- 
bovc Twelve Thouſand Copies of it. Portugal, Bar- 
eelona, and Valencia, where they have been Print- 
ed, can Witneſs that, if there were occaſion. Tis 
laid, that tis alſo now in the Preſs at Antwerp. 
Aud I verily believe there's ſcarce a Language in- 
to which it is not to be Tranſlated. Truly, Sir, 
ſaid Don Quixote, one of the things that ought to 
Meld the greateſt Satisfaction to a Perſon of emi- 
neut Virtue, is to live to {ce himſelf in good Re- 

tation in the World, and his Actions publiſh'd 
i Print. I (ay, in good Reputation, for other wiſe 
there's no Death but would be preferable to ſuch 
Life. As for a good Name and Reputation, re- 
2 Carraſco, your "Worſhip has gain'd the Palm 

om all the Knight-Extants that ever liv'd: For, 
both the Arabian in Hiſtory, and the Chriſtian 
Ip his Verſion, have been very Induſtrious to do 
Juſtice ro your Character: your peculiar Gallan- 
try, your Intrepidity and Greatneſs of Spirit in af- 
fronting Danger; your Conſtaucy in Adverſities, 
your Patience in ſuffering Wounds and AfliQtions ; 
your Modeſty and Continence in that Amour, ſo 
very Platonick, between your Worſhip and my 
Lady Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo. Odsbobs! cry'd 
Sancho, I neyer heard her call'd ſo before, that 
Donna is a new kick; for ſhe us'd to be call'd only 


my 
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my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ; in that, the Hiſto:y 
15 out already, That's no material Objection, 
ſaid Carraſco. No, cartainly, added Don Que 
But pray, good Mr. Batchelor, on which of a! 
my Adventures does the Hiſtory ſeem to lay th: 
greateſt Streſs of Remark > As to that, auf were 
Carraſco, the Opinions of Men are divided accorc- 
ing to their Taſtes: Some cry up the Adventurc 
of the Wind-mills, which appear'd to your Wor: 
ſhip fo many Briarens's and Giants. Some are for 
that of the Fulling-mills: Others ſtand up for th: 
Deſcription of the two Armies, that after ward 
prov'd two Flocks of Sheep. Others prize mol} 
the Adventure of the dead Corps that was carry. 
ing to Segovia. One fays, that none of them cau 
compare with that of the Galley-Slaves; another, 
that none can ſtand in Competition with the Ad. 
venture of the Benedifine Giants, and the Valorons 
Biſcayner. Pray, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sancho, i; 
there nothing {aid of that of the Yangerfeans, ant 
pleaſe you, when our precious Rozinante was ſo 
Mawi'd for offering to take a little carnal} Recrea- 
tion with their Mares? Therc's not the leaſl: 
thing omitted, anſwer'd Carraſco; the Sage has in 
ſerted all with the niceſt punctuality imaginable | 
ſo much as the Capers which honeſt Sancho fetch d 
in the Blanket. I fetch'd none in the Blanket, 
* Sancho, but in the Air; and that too, oftner 
than I cou'd ha' withd, the more my Sorrow. In 
my Opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, there is no man- 
ner of Hiſtory in the World, where you ſhall not 
find variety of Fortune ; much leſs any Story ot 
Knight-Errantry, where a Man cannot always be 
ſure of good Succeſs, However, ſaid Carraſce, 
fome who have read your Hiſtory, wiſh that the 
Author had ſpar'd himſelf the pains of Regiſtering 
ſome of that infinite number of Drubs which the 
Noble Don Quixote receiv'd. There lies the 


Truth of the Hiſtory, quoth Sancho. Thoſe things 
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iv human Equity, ſaid Don Quixote, might very 
bell have been omitted; for Actions that neither 

pair not alter the Hiſtory, ought rather to be 
Bury'd in Silence than related, if they redound 0 
the Dilcredit of the Heroe of the Hiſtory, Certainly 
Zneas was nevet ſo P.ous as Vi: gil repteſents him, 
nor Ces fo i'rudent as he is made by Homer, I 
am of your Opinion ſaid Carraſco; but tis one 
thing to write like a 1 oct, and avoihing thing to 
write like an Hiſtorian. Tis ſufficicar for rhe 
fi:{t ro deliver Matters as they ought to have been, 
whereas the laſt muſt relate em as they wee 
rcally tranſacted, without adding or omittuig any 
thing, upon any P:erence whatever, Weil, quoih 
Sancho, if this lame Moorijh Lord b» once got into 
the Road of Truth, a hundred to one but among 
my Maſter's Rib-roaftings he has not forgot mine: 
for they never took Meafure of his Worthip's 
Shoulders, but they were pleas'd to do as much 
for my whole Body: Bur 'twas no Wonder; for 
tis his owu Rule, that if cnce his Head akes, 
Sancho, laid Don 
Drixote, you are an arch unlucky Kuave ; upon 
my Honour you can find Memory when you have 
Nay, quoth Sancho, though J 
were minded to forget the Rubs and Drubs I ha” 


: ſuffer'd, the Bumbs and Tokens that are yer freſh 
' on my Ribs would uot let me. 
* ſaid Don Quixcute, and let the Learned Batchelor 
| procced, that I may know what the Hiſlory ſays 


Hold your Tongue, 


ct me. Aud ct me too, quoth Sancho, for they 
tell me I am one of the top Parſons in't. Perſons, 


you ſhould ſay, Sancho, ſaid Carraſco, and not Pat- 


ſons. Hey-day! quoch Sancho, have we got ano— 
If this be the 
Trade, we ſhall never ha* done. May I be curs d, 
laid Carraſce, if you be not the ſecond J erſon in 


the Hiſtory, honeſt Sancho; nay, and ſome there 


are who had rather hear you talk than the beſt. 


. 


thete; 
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there ; though ſome there arc again that will ſay, 
you were horribly credulous to flatter your ſelf 
with haviag the Government of that Iſland, which 
your Maſter here preſent promis'd you. While 
there's Life there's Hope, ſaid Don Quixste : when 
Sancho is grown Mature with Time aud Experi- 
ence, he may be better qualify'd for a Government, 
than he is yet. Odsbedikins ! Sir, quoth Sancho, if I 
been't fit co Govern an Iſland at theſe Years, I hall 
never be a Governout, though I live to the Years of 
Methuſalah ; but there the Miſchief lies, we have 
Brains enough, but we want the Ifland. Come, San- 
cho, laid Dow Quixote, hope for the beſt ; truſt in 
Providence; all will be well, and perhaps better than 
you imagine: But know, there's not a Leaf on any 
Tree that can be moved without the Permiſſion of 
Heaven. That's very true, ſaid Carraſco ; and I dare 
fay, Sancho ſhall not want a Thouſand Iflands to 
Govern, much leſs one; that is, if it be Heaven's 
Will. Why not, quoth Sancho? I ha' ſeen Go- 
vernours in my Time, who, to my thinking, could 
not come up to me paſſing the Sole of my Shooes, 
and yet forſooth, they call'd them Your Honour, 
and they cat their Victuals all in Silver. Ay, faid 
Carraſco, but theſe were none of your Governours 
of Iflands, but of other ealy Governments : Why, 
Man, theſe ought at leaſt to know their Gram- 
mar. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, give me but a gray 
Mare once, and I ſhall know her well enough, III 
warrant ye. But leaving the Government in the 
Hands of him that will beſt provide for me, I 
muſt tell you, Maſter Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, 
I am daß lad, that as your Author has not forgot 
me, ſo he has not given an Ill Character of me; 
for by the Faith of a truſty Squire, had he ſaid 
any thing that did nor become * an O/d Chriſtian 


* A Name the Spaniards deſire to be diſtinguiſh'd 
from the Jews and Moors by. 
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1 am, I had rung him ſuch a Peal, that the 
af ſhould have heard me. That were a Mira- 
„ ſaid Carraſco. Miracle me no more Miracles, 
yd Sancho, let every Man take care how he 
talks, or how he writes of other Men, and not fer 


down at Random, Higgle de-pigghedy, what ever 
eames into his Noddle. One of the Faults found 
with this Hiſtory, ſaid Carraſco, is, that the Au- 
thor has thruſt into't a Novel, which he calls Ihe 
Curious Imper tinent x not that 'tis ill Writ; or the 
Deſign of it to be miſſik d; bur becauſe it is not 
if its tight place, and has no Coherence with the 
= of Don Duixote. II lay wy Life, quoth 
Sancho, the Son of a Mungrel has made a Galli- 
mawfry of it all. Now, ſaid Don Quixote, I per- 
celvec ; he who attempted to write my Hiſtory, 
is not one of the Sages, but ſome ignorant prating 
Fool, who would nceds be meddling and ſet up 
for a Scribbler, without the leaſt Grain of Judg- 
ment to help him out; and ſo he has done like 
Or baneja, the Painter of Ubeda; who being ask'd 
what be Painted, anſwer'd, As it may hit; and 
when he had ſcrawl'd out a Miſ-ſhapen Cock, was 


ſorcd to write underneath it in Gothick Letters, 


This is a Cock. At this rate, I believe he has per- 
form'd in my Hiſtory, ſo that it will require a 
Commentary to explain it. Not at all, auſwer'd 
Carraſca, * he has made every thing ſo plain, 
that therc's not the leaſt thing in't but what any 
dne may underſtand. Children handle it, Loung- 
ters read it, Men underſtand it, and Old People 
applaud it. In ſhort, tis univerſally fo thumb'd, 


Jo glean'd, fo ſtudicd, and ſo known, that if the 


People do but ſee a Lean Horſe, they preſently 
cry, There gocs Rezinante. But none apply theme 
ſelves to the reading of it more than your 2 2 : 
There's ne'er a Nobleman's Anti-chamber where 

ou than't find a Don Quixote. No ſooner has one 


laid it down, but another takes it up. One asks 
| for 
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for it here, and there 'tis ſnatch'd up by another 
In a G ord, 'tis eſteem'd the moſt pleaſant and leaf: 
dangerous Diverſion that ever was ſeen, as being 
a Book that docs not betray the leaſt indecent Ex 
pteſſion, nor ſo much as a profane Thought. I. 
write after another manner, laid Don Suixote, wer 
not to write Truth but Falſhood; and thoſe H. 
ſtoriaus who are guilty of that, ſhould be punith': 
like thcſe who Counterfeit the Lawful Coin. Bu; 
I cannot conceive what could move the Author 
to ſtuff his Hiſtory with Foreign Novels and Ad. 
ventures, not at all to the Purpoſe; while there 
was a ſu fficicnt Number of my own to have exet- 
cis'd his | en. Without doubt they thould obſerve 
the Proverb, Ne'er fluff the Cuſhion with Straw, ij 
you have Down enough. And certainly, had he alto- 
gether confin'd himſelf to my Thoughts, my Sighs, 
my Tears, my laudable Deſigns, my Adventures, 
he might yer have ſwell'd his Book to as great a 
Bulk at leaſt as all Toſtatus's Works. I have alſo 
reaſon to believe, Mr. Batchelor, that to compile 
a Hiſtory or write any Book whatſoever, is a more 
difficult Task than Men imagine. There's need 
of a vaſt Judgment and a ripe Underſtanding. I: 
belongs to none but great Genivs's to expreſs 
themſelves with Grace and Ele ance, and draw 
the Manners and Actions of ers ro the Life. 
Ihe moſt arrcful Part in a Play is the Fool's, and 
therefore a Fool muſt not pretend to write it. On 
the other fide, Hiſtory is in a manner a facred 
thing, ſo far as it contains Truth; for where 
Truth is, the Supreme Father of it may alſo be 
faid to be, at leaſt in as much as concerns Truth. 
However there are Men, that will make you Books 
and turn 'em looſe into the World, with as much 
dilpatch as they would do a Diſh of Fritrers. 
There's no Book ſo bad, faid the Batchelor, but 
fome good thing may be found in it. That's true, 
faid Don Quixote, yet 'tis a common thing for * 
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who had gain'd a very great Reputation by their 
ag“, before they Primed them, to loſe it 
er wards quite, or at leaſt the greateſt Part. The 


\Reaſon's plain, ſaid Carraſco, their Faults are more 


ahl) diſcover'd, after their Books are I 'rinted, as 


being then more read, and more narrowly Ccxa- 


wind; the rather, if the Author has been much 

'd up before, the ſeverity of the Scrutiny is fo 
much the greater. All thoſe that have rais'd 
themſelves a Name by their Ingenuicy, great | octs 


and cclebrated Hiſtorians, are moſt commonly, if 


bot always, envy'd by a fort of Men, who delight 
in cenſuring the Writings of others, though they 
That's no 
Wonder, ſaid Don Quixvute, for there are many 


Divines, that could make bur very dull Preachets, 


and yet are very quick at finding Faults and Super- 
fluitics in other Men's Sermons, All this is Truth, 
reply'd Carraſco ; and therefore I could with theſe 


"Cecnſurers would be more merciful and leſs ſcru- 


pulous, and not dwell ungencrouſly upon ſmall 
Ports, that are in a manner but ſo many Atoms 
on the Face of the clear Sun which they murmur 


"at. Si aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, let em 


ehnſider how many Nights he kept himſelf awake 
to bring his noble Works to light as little darken'd 

ay, many times 1t 
may happen that what is cenſur'd for a Fault is 


father an Ornament, like Moles that ſomctimes 


add to the Beauty of the Face. And when all is 
Rid, he that Publithes a Book runs a very great 
Hazard, ſince nothing can be more impoflible thau 
to compoſe one that may ſecure the Approbation 
of cvery Reader. Sure, ſaid Don uixote, that 
Which treats of me can have plcas'd but few. 
Quite contrary, (aid Carraſeo, for as Stultorum in- 
fmitus eſt numerus, ſo an infinite Number has ad- 
mir'd your Hiſtory. Ouly ſome there are who have 
ard the Author with want of Memory or Siu- 
4 cerity 3 


N s | 


42 The Life and Atchievements 


ccrity ; becauſe he has forgot to give an accoum 
who it was that ſtole Sanche's Dapple; for tha 
Farticular is not mention'd there; only we find by 
the Story that it was ſtol'n; and yet by and by 
we find him riding the ſame Aſs again, withou 


any previous light given us into the Matter. Tha. 


they ſay, that the Author forgot to tell the Reade, 
what Sancho did with thoſe Hundred Pieces of Gol! 


he found in the Portmantcau in Sierra Morena; fo 


there's not a Word ſaid of em more; and many 
People have a great mind to know what he did with 
em, and how he ſpent em; which is one of the mol 
material Points, in which the Work is defective. 
Maſter Sampſon, quoth Sancho, I an't now in: 
Condition to caſt up my Accompts, for I'm taken 
of a ſudden with ſuch a wambling in the Stomach, 
and find my ſelf ſo maukiſh, that if I don't fee anc 
fetch it up with a ſup or two of good old Bub, 
ſhall waſte like the Snuff of a 4 Candle. 


have that Cordial at Home, and my Chuck ſtaß 


for me. When I have had my Dinner, I am fo 
you, and will ſatisfy you, or any Man that wears: 
Head, about any thing in the World, either as t 
the Loſs of the Aſs, or the laying out of thoſe ſam: 
Pieces of Gold. This ſaid, Ars Tor a Word more, 
or waiting for a Reply, away he went. Don Quix- 
ote delir'd, and entreated the Batchelor to ſtay and 
do Pennance with him. The Batchelor accepted hi: 
Invitation, and nes or A Couple of Pigeons wert 
gar ready to mend their Commons, All Dinner- 


time they diſcours'd about Knight-Errantry, Carraſci 
humourivg him all the while. After they had flep: 
out the Heat of the Day, Sancho came back, and they 
renew'd their former Ditcourle. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Sancho Panga ſatisfies the Batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco in his Doubts aud Quzries : With 
other Paſſages fit to be known and related. 


Qtr return'd to Don Quixote's Houſe, aud 
beginning again where he left off. Now, 
Fuoth he, as ro what Maſter Sampſon wanted to 
| mg that is, when, where, and by whom my 
Als was ſtol'n: I anſwer, That the very Night 
that we march'd off to the Sierra Morena, to avoid 
the Hue and Cry of the Holy Brotherhood, after 
the rucful Adventure of the Galley-Slaves, and 
that of the dead Body that was carrying ro Sego- 
via, my Maſter and I flunk into a Wood; where 
be leaning on his Lance, and I, without alighting 
from Dapple, both ſadly bruis'd and tired wich 
pur late Skirmiſhes, fell faſt aſlcep, and ſlept as 
ſoundly as if we had had Four Feather Beds under 
zus; but I eſpecially was as ſerious at it as any Dor- 
mouſe; ſo that the Thief, whoever he was, had 
Leiſure enough to clap four Stakes under the four 
Corners of the Pack-Saddle, and then leading a- 
way the Als from between my Legs, without bein 
perceiv'd by me in the leaſt, there he fairly le 
me mounted. This is no new thing, ſaid Don 
Quixote, nor is it difficult to be done: With the 
lame Scratagem Sacripante had his Steed ſtol'n from 
under him by that notorious Thief Brune/o at the 
Siege of Albraca. It was broad Day, ſaid Sancho, 
bens on, when I, half awake aud halt aſleep, 
began to ſtretch my ſelf in my Pack-Saddle; but 
with my Stirring, down came the Stakes, and 
don came I ſouſe, with a confounded Squelch 
ou the Ground. Preſenzly 1 look'd for my *. 
a ur 
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but no Aſs was to be found. Oh how thick th: 
Tears trickled from my Eyes, and what a pitcou 
Moan I made! If he that made our Hiſtory ha 
forgot to ſet it down Word for Word, I wou'd no 
give a Ruſh for his Book, Tl] tell him that. Som: 
Time after, I can't juſt tell you how long it was 
as we were going with my Lady the Princeſs 4. 
comicona, I knew my Als again, and he that rid y 
him, though he went like a Gypſy ; and wh 
thou'd it be, d'ye think, but Gines de Paſſamont, 
that Son of Miſchief, that Crack-Rope, whon 
my Maſter and I ſav'd from the Galleys. Th: 
Miſtake does not lie there, ſaid Carraſco ; but only 
that the Author ſets you upon the ſame Aſs tha 
was loſt, before he gives an Account of his being 
tound. As to that, teply'd Sancho, I don't knoy 
very well what to fay. If the Man made a Blun. 
der, who can help it? But mayhaps twas a Faul 
of the Printer. I make no queſtion of that, fail 
Carraſco ; but pray, what became of the Hundred 
Pieces? were they ſunk ? I fairly ſpent em on 
my ſelf, quoth Sancho, and on my Wife and Chil. 
dren; they help'd me to lay my Spouſe's Clack, 
and made her take ſo patiently my ag wy, and 
trotting after my Maſter Don Quixote; for had 1: 

come back with my empty Pockets, and without my 
Ais, I muſt have look'd for a rueful 9 Aud 
now if you have any more to ſay to me, here am 
I, ready to anſwer the King himſelf ; for what has 
any Body to meddle or make whether 1 found or 
found not, or ſpent or ſpent not? If the Knocks 
and Swadliugs that have been beſtow'd on my Car- 
cals in our Jaunts, were to be rated but at Three 
Maravedis a-piece, and I to be ſatisfy'd Ready-Caſh 
for every one, a Hundred Pieces of Gold more 
would not pay for half of them; and therefore 


let every Man lay his Finger on his Mouth, and 


not run Hand over Head, and miſtake Black for 


White and White for Black; for every Man is as 
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Wen made him, and ſometimes a great deal 
e. Well, ſaid the Batchelor, if the Author 
Its another Edition of the Hiſtory, I'll take 
F ial Care he ſhan't forget to inſert what honeſt 
= has ſaid, which will make the Book as good 
again. Pray, good Mr. Batchelor, ask'd Don Quix- 
oi, are there any other Emendations requiſice to 
be made in this Hiſtory ? Some there arc, an- 


'{wercd Curraſco, but none of fo much Importance 


as thoſe already mention'd. Ferbaps the Author 
miles a Second Part, ſaid Don Quinte“ He 
es, ſaid Carraſco; but he ſays he cannot find ir, 
Archer can he diſcover who has it; Sv that we 
Pubt whether it will come out or no; as well 
far this Reaſon, as becauſe ſome People ſay that 
Second Parts are never worth any thing; others cry 
there's enough of Don Quixete already: However, 
many of thoſe that love Mirth better than Melan- 
Holy, cry out, Give us more Quixotery ; Jet but 
Don Quixote appear, and Sancho talk, be it what 
And how ſtands the Au- 
thor affected? faid the Knight, Truly, anſwer'd 


*Earraſco, as ſoon as ever he can find out the Hi- 


pry, which he 1s now looking for with all imagin- 
ple Induſtry, he is refolv'd to fend it immediately 
ou Preſs, though more for his own Profit than 
rough any Ambition of Applauſe. What, quoth Sans 


. oes he deſign to do it to get a Penny by't ? nay, 


en we ate like to have a rare Hiſtory indeed; we 
. have him botch and whip it up, like your Tay- 
rs on Eafter-Eve, and give us a Huddle of Flim- 
Ams that will never hang together; for your 
kaſty Work can never be done as it thould be. Let 
Mr. Moor take Care how he goes to work; for, m 
Piſe for his, I and my Maſter will ſtock him wit 


* 


uch a Heap of Stuff in Matter of Adventures and 
ad Chances, that he'll have enough not only to 


Frite a Second Part but an Hundred. The poor 
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a Hay-mow ; but let us once put Foot into the 
Stirrup, and he'll ſee what we are about: This 2 
leaſt I'll be bold to ſay, that if my Maſter would 
be rul'd by me, we had been in the Field by thi; 
Time, undoing of Miſdeeds and righting c 
Wrongs, as good Knights-Errant uſe to do. Scarce 
had Sancho made an End of his Diſcourſe, when 
Rozinante's Neighing reach'd their Ears. Don Quix- 


ore took it for a lucky Omen, and reſolv'd to tale 


another Turn within Three or Four Days. He dil- 
cover'd his Reſolutions to the Batchelor, and con- 
ſulted him to know which Way he ſhou'd ſteer hi; 
Courſe, The Batchelor advis'd him to take th: 
Road of Saragoſa in the Kingdom of Arragon, 1 
lolemn Tournament being ſhortly to be pertorm' 
at that City on St. George's Feſtival ; where by 
worſting all the Arragonian Champions he migh: 
win immortal Honour, ſince to Out-tilt them woul! 
be to out-rival all the Knights in the Univerſc, 
He allo applauded his 8 but withal admc- 


nith'd him not to be ſo de perate in expoſing him- 


ſelt ro Dangers, ſince his Life was not his own, 
but theirs who in Diſtreſs ſtood in want of hi: 


Aſſiſtance and Protection. That's it now, quoth M$ 


Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run mad, 
Mr. Batchelor ; for my Maſter makes no more to 
ſet upon an Hundred armed Men, than a young 
hungry Taylor to guttle down half a Dozen c 
Cucumbers, Body of me! Maſter Batchelor, there) 
a Time to retreat as well as a Time to afſai]; 


Sant Jago and hey for the Honour of Spain, mull 


not always be the Cry; For I've heard Somebod) 
ſay, and, if I an't miſtaken, twas my Maſter him- 
ſelf, that Valour lies juſt half-way between Raſh- 
neſs and Cowheartedneſs; and if it be ſo, I would 


not have him run away without there's a Reaſon"! 
for't, nor would I have him fall on when there's 


no Good to be got by't. But above all things 
wou'd haye him to know, if he has a Mind | 


ſhou's 8 
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'd go with him, that the Bargain is, He thall 
© for us both, and that I am ty'd to nothing 
ket to look after him and his Victaals and Cloaths; 
far as this comes to, I will fetch and carry like 
any Water-Spanicl; but to think I'll lug out my 
Sword, though it be bur againſt poor Rogues, and 
forry Shirks, and Hedge-birds, y'troth I muſt beg 
his Diverſion, For my Part, Mr. Batchelor, 'tis 


| ro take pt che Fame of being thought Valiant that 1 aim 

He di. at but that of being deem'd the very beſt and 
and con. waſticlt Squire that ever follow'd the Heels of a 
| ſteer hu MWaighc-Ecram : And if, after all my Services, my 
take tl: Mater Don Quixote will be fo kind as to give me 
ragon, 1 ame of thole many Iſlands which his Worthip ſays 
xerformd he thall light on, 1 ſhall be much beholden to 
yhere by m; but if he does not, why then 1 am born, 
he migh: dye ſee, and one Man mult not live to rely on an- 
n would ether, but on his Maker. Mayhaps the Bread I 
Univerſc, "Shall eat without Government, will go down more 
adm *favourily than if I were a Governour ; and what 
ing him- go I know but that the Devi! 15 providing me one 
his own, f thele Governments for a Stumbling-block, that 1 
it of hu May {tumble and fall, and ſo break my Jaws, and 
„ quoth fing out my Butter-Teeth. I was born Sancho, and 
run mad,  Fancho I mean to die; and yet for all that, if fairly 
more to and ſquarely, with little Trouble aud leis Danger, 
a young Heaven would beſtow on me an Iſland, or ſome 
Yozen dd ſuch-like Matter; I'm no ſuch Fool neither, d'ye ſee, 
II, there; s to refuſe a good thing when 'tis offer d me. No, 
o aſſail remember the old Saying, When the Als is given 
in, muſt hee, run and take him by the Halter; and when 
omebody 3 Luck knocks at thy Door, let him in, and 
ſter him- Keep him there. My Friend Sancho, ſaid Carraſ- 
en Raſh- Fo, you have ſpoken like any Univerſity-Profeſſor: 
I would However, truſt in Heaven's Bounty, and the noble 
a Reaſon Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee an 
n there's Iſland, but even a Kingdom. One as likely as the 
things | other, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell you, Mr. 
| Mind | Bachelor, the Kingdom which my Maſter is to 

thou's be. give 
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give me, you than't find it thrown into an old 
Sack ; for 1 have fel: my own Pulſe, and find my 
ſelf Sound enough to rule Kingdoms and govetn 
Iſlands; I ha' rol my Maſter as much before now. 
Have a Care Sancho, ſaid Carraſco, Honours change 
Manncrs; perhaps when you come to be a Gover. 
nour you will ſcarce know the Mother that bore ye. 
This, laid Sancho, may happen tv thoſe that were 
born in a Ditch, but not to thoſe whole Souls are 
cover'd, as mine is, four Fingers thick with good 
old Chriſtian Fat. No, do but think how good-cou- 
dition'd I be, and chen you need not fear I thou'd 
do dirtily by any one. Grant it good Heaven, ſaid 
Don Quixote! we thall ſee when the Government 
comes, and merhinks J have it already before my 
Fyes. Aftet this he deſit'd the Sarchelor, if he 
were a Poet, ro oblige him with ſome Verſes on 


his dchgn'd Departure from his Miſtreſs Dulcine 


del Toboſo, every Verſe to begin with one of the Let- 
ters of her Name, ſo that joining ever 
of every Verſe together, they neva make Dulcinea 
del Toboſo. The Batchelor told him, that though he 
were none of the famous Poets of Spain, who, tho) 
ſay, were but three and a half, he would endeavour 
to make that Acroſtick ; though he was ſenſible 
this would be no caſy Task, there being Seventcen 
Letters in the Nate; ſo that if he made Four 
Stanzas of four Verſes a-picce, there wou'd be a 
Letter roo much; and if he made his Stanzas of 
Five Lines, ſo as to make a double Decima or 1 
Redondilla, there wou'd be three Letters too little; 
however he wou'd ſtrive io drown a Letter, and fo 
take in the whole Name in ſixteen Verſes. Let 
it be ſo by any Means, ſaid Don Quixote, for uo 
Woman will believe that thoſe Verſes were made 


for her where her Name is not plainly to be di- 
ſcern'd. After this, twas agreed they ſthould ſet Þ 


out within a Week. Don r_ charg'd the Bat- 
chellor not to ſpeak a Wor 


firſt Letter © 
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the Curate, Mr. Nicholas the Barber, his Niece, 
Id his Houſe-kee per, leſt they thou'd obſtruct his 
noutable aud valorous Deſigu. Carraſco gave 
m his Word, and having deſir'd Don ©uixote to 
End an Account of his good or bad Succeſs at his 
Conveniency, took his Leave, and left him; and 
$a:cho went to get every thing ready for his Jour- 


Ney. 


„ 
r 


6 


5 CHAP. v. 


The wiſe and pleaſant Dialogue between San- 
cho Panga, and Tereſa Panca his Wife : 
Together with other Paſſages worthy of hap- 


r 


* py Memory. 


HE Tranſlator of this Hiſtory, being come 
to this Fifth Chapter, thinks fit to inform 
thc Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal; be- 
Huſe it introduces Sancho, ſpeaking in another Style 
man could be expected from his ſlendet Capacity, 
Ind ſaying things of ſo refin'd a Nature, that it 
— impoſſible he cou'd know 'em. However, he 
Sought himſelf oblig'd to render it in our Tongue, 
% maintain the Character of a faithful Trauſlator, 
and therefore he goes on in this manner. 
= Sancho came Home ſo Chearful and ſo Merry, 
that his Wife read his Joy in his Looks as far as ſhe 
ou d ſee him. Being impatient to know the Cauſe, 
* Dear, cry'd ſhe, what makes you ſo Merry ? 
1 thou'd be more Merry, my Chuck, quoth Sancho, 
w ou'd but Heaven ſo order it, that I were not ſo 
Fell pleas'd as I ſcem to be. You ſpeak Riddles 
Husband, quoth ſhe; I don't know what you mean 


by ſaying, You ſhould be more Merry if you were 
pot ſo well pleas'd; for, tho' I am ſilly enough, Ican't 


Mink a Man can take Pleaſure in nc* being pleas d. 
Vol. III. G Look 
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Look ye, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, I am Merry becauf: 
Jam once more going to ferve my Maſter Do 
Quixote, who is refolv'd to have t'other Frolick, an! 


3 go a hunting after Adventures, and I muſt go wr 


N f Rim; for he needs muſt, whom the Devil drive; 
(548 V hat ſhould I lie ſtarving ar Home for ? The Hope 
1 of hnding another Parcel of Gold like that we ſper: 
. rejoices the Cockles of my Heart: But then it griee 
| "mf me to rave thee, and thoſe ſweet Babes of our: 
. and wou'd Heaven but be pleas'd to let me line 
ml. at Home dry-ſhod, in Peace and Quietneſs, wither: 


„ gadding over Hill and Dale, through zrambles and 
Briar 0 (as Heaven might well do with {mal] Ceſt. 
it it wou'd, and with no manner of Trouble, b. 
Only to be willing it ſhould be fo) why then tis: 
] clear Caſe that my Mirth wou'd be more firm 
. Hund, ſince my preſent Gladneſs is mingl'd vn 
a Sorrow to part with thee. And ſo I think 1 . vt 
,. made 75 what I have faid, that I ſhould be Mer 
hal rier if 1 did not feem fo well pleas'd. Look yo! 
San 5 * the Wife, ever ſince you have bret 
a Member of a Knight-Errant, you talk fo row! 
10 About the Buſh, OR no Body can underſtand y 
| "Tis enough, quoth Sancho, that he underſtandé n. 
who unde hands all hinge; and fo ſcatter no mo! 

WW - Words about it, Spoue. But be ſure you le. 
14 n 'y after Dede for theſe Three Days, t. 
bk he may be in good Caſe, and fit to bear Arm 
| 3 his Vittauce, look out his Pannel and all hs 
ys Harnefs, and let every thing be ſet to rights; ſe 
Ws We are not going to a W edding g, but to roam abor 
the World, and to make our Party good with G: 


ants, and Dragons, and Hobgoblins, and to hc: 
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mk | nothing but biſfſine, and yelling, and roaring, an 
N 5 howlins „and bellowing; all which wou'd yer | by 
. bat Sugar-Plumbs, if we were not to meet u. 
| 1 YangueFan Carriers, and Inchanted Moors. Nav 
1 'as for that, Hucband, quorh Tereſz, I am art emo! 
„ to think you Squires-Errant don't cat their Mah 
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Dread for nothing; and therefore it ſhall be 
daily Prayer, that you may quickly be freed 
m that plaguy Trouble, Troth, Wife, quorh 
„cho, were not I in hopes ro ſee my ſelf cer it be 
Jang, Governour of an Iſland, o' my Conſcience I 
flion'd drop down Dead on the Spot. Nor fo, my 
Ehicken, 'quoth the ite, Let the Her: live, though 
le with Pip. Do thou live, and let all the Go- 
Fruments in the World go to the Devil. Thou 
gmt out of thy Mother's Belly without Govern: 
en, thou haſt hr'd hitherto without Govern- 
eur, and thou may'ſt be carry 'd to thy long Home 
Withour Government, when it ſhall pleaſe the 
word. How many People in this World live with- 
t Government, yet do well enough, and ate well 
Þok'd upon? There's no Sauce in the World like 
Hunger, and as the Poor never want that, they al- 
ays eat with a good Stomach. But look ye, my 
recious, if it ſhou d be thy good Luck to get 2 
Povernment, prithce don't forget your Wife and 
Fhildren. Take notice that little Soncho 15 alread 
Þ!! Fifteen, and 'tis thought fir he go to School, if 
1s Uncle the Abbor mean to leave him ſomething 
the Church. Then there's Mary Sancha, your 
aughter; I dare ſay the Burden of Wedlock will 
ver be the Death of her, for 1 ſhtewdly gueſs, 
Wc longs as much for a Husband, as you do for 2 
Povernment; and when all comes to all, better 
y Daughter ill marry'd, than well kept. I good 
oth! Wife, quoth Sancho, if it be Heaven's bleſ- 
d Will that I get any thin by Government, III 
de and Match Mary Sancha 10 well, that ſhe ſhall, 
W& leaſt, be call'd my Lady. By no means, Huſ- 
and, cry'd the Wife, let her Match with her 
Match: If from clouted Shooes you ſer her upon 
Wigh Heels, and from her coarſe Ruſſet Coat you 
Nut her into a Fardingalc, and from plain Moll and 
bee and Thou, go to call her Madam, and your 
S&:dy hip, the poor Girl won't know how to e 
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her ſelf, but will every foot make a Thouſand Blu 
ders, and thew her Cos ihe Country-Breeding 
Tuth ! Fool, anſwer'd Sancho, 'twill be but ty: 
or three Years Prentiſhip ; and then you'll «: 
how ſtrangely ſhe'll alter, your Ladythip and kee; 
ing of State will become her, as if they had bes 
made for her; and ſuppoſe they thould not, whz 
is it to any Body? Let her but be a Lady, and 
what will happen. Good Sancho, quoth the Wit; 
don't look above your ſelf; I fay, keep to the I to 
verb, that ſays, Birds of a Feather flock togethe: 
'T would be a fine thing, c'trow! for us to go at; 
throw away our Child” on one of your Lordhing 
or Right Worthipfuls, who, when the Toy thou 
take him in the Head, would find new Names {© 
her, and call her Country Joan, Plough-Jobb:: 
Bcarn, and Spinſter's Web. No, no, Husbaud, | 
han't bred the Girl up as 1 ha' done, to throw h: 
Away at that rate; I 1] warrant ye. Do thee bur brin: 
home Money, and leave me to get ker a Husbai! 
Why, there's Lope Tocho, old John Tocho's Son, 
hale jolly young Fellow, and one whom we all kno 
I have obſcry d he caſts a Sheep's Eye at the Wen: 
he's one of our Inches, and will be a good Mac! 
for her; then we thall always have her under ot 
Wings, and be all as one, Father and Moth: 
Children and Grand-Children, and Heaven's Peas 
and Bleſſing will always be with us. But acer t. 
to me of Marrying her at your Courts, and Gi 
Men's Houſes, where ſhe'll underſtand no Bod 
and no Body will underſtand her. Why, tha 
Beaſt, cry'd Sancho, thou Wife for Berrabas, wi! 
doſt thou hinder me from Marrying my Daug':: 
to one that will get me Grand-Children that m: 
be call'd your Honour and your Lordthip? Hat 
I always heard my. Betters ay, That he who »: 
n0*, — * he may, when he will, he mall hase na) 
When good Luck is knockiug at our Door, ist! 
to ſhut him out? No, uo, let us make Hay wh 
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sun thines, and ſpread our Sails before this 
ſperous Gale. [(This Mode of Locution, and 
following Huddle of Reflexions and Apoph- 
ems, (aid ro have been ſpoken by Sancho, made 
the Tranſlator of this Hiſtory ſay, he held this 
Chapter Apocryphal.] Canſt thou not perceive, 
thou ſenſeleſs Animal, ſaid Sancho going on, that 
mall venture over Head and Ears to light on 


me good gainful Government, that may free our 


cles from the Clogs of Neceſſity, and marry 
Mary Sancha to whom I pleaſe > Then thoul't {ce 

dw Folks will call thee my Lady Tereſa Pange, and 
thou'l: ſit in the Church with thy Carpets and 
W1thions, and lean and loll in State, though the 
ſt Gentlewoman in the Town burſt with Spighe 
d Envy. No, no, remain as you are, ſtill in the 
me Poſture, neither higher nor lower, like a Pic- 
re in the Hangings. Go to, let's have no more 
& this, little Scha ſhall be a Counteſs in ſpight 
thy Teeth, I ſay. Well, well, Husband, quoth 
the Wife, have a Care what you ſay, for I fear me 
eſe high Kiks will be my Molly's undoing. Yet 
F What you will, make her a Dutcheſs or a Prin- 
Ws, bur VII never give my Conſent. Look ye, 
oke. Fellow, for my part, I ever lov'd to ſee every 
Wing upon the ax 9h and can't abide to ſee 
Folks rake upon them when they ſhould not. L 
Was Chriſten'd plain Tereſa, withour any Fiddle- 
3 5 or addition of Madam, or your Ladythip. 


My Father's Name was Caſcajo; and becauſe J 
Parried you, they call me Tereſa Panga, though in- 


Reed by right I ſhould have been call+ Fereſa Caf. 


ie But where the Kings are, there are the Laws , 


and J am cen contented with that Name without 
Flourith before it, to make it longer and more 
dious than tis already; neither will I make. my 
Elf any Body's Laughing-ſtock. I'll give 'em no 
S auſc to cry, (when they fee me go like a Counteſs, 
a Goyernour's Madam, ) * ook, how Madam 


3 Hog- 
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Hog-waſh {trurs along! Twas but t'other Da 
ſhe'd rug ye a Diſtaft, capp'd with Hemp, fron 
Morning till Night, and would go to Maſs wi: 
her Coat over her Head for want of a Hood; 3. 
now look how the goes in her Fardingale, and h. 
rich Trimmings and Fallals, no Iefs than a who!: 
Tradeſman's Shop about her mangy Back, as 
every Bedy did not know her. No, Husband, if: 
pleale Heaven but to keep me in my Seven Senſ— 
or my Five, or as many as 1 have, I'll take Care: 
tie up tcopic's Lougues from ſetting me out: 
this rate. Lou may go, and be a Governour, ot : 
Inauder, and leck as big as Bull-Beck an you wil 
bat by my Grand- mocher's Daugluer, neither I u 
my Girl will budge a Foot from our Thatch 
Houſe, Better a broken Leg than a Crack in n' 
Credit; and let them ſeek for Jointures who can 
work with their Ten Fingers. March you 2 
your Don Quixote together, to your Iflands au. 
Adventures, and leave us here to our ſorry Fc: 
tune: Il warrant you Heaven will better it, 
we live as we ought to do, I wonder tho' u 
made him a Don; neither his Father nor h 


Grandſire ever had that Feather in their Caps, II 


Lord help thee, Woman! quoth Sancho, what: 
heap of Stuff haſt thou twiſted together with 
Head or Tail ! What have thy Caſcajo's, thy Fa 
dingales and Fallals, thy old Saws, and all li 
Tale of a roaſted, Horſe, to do with what I has 
ſaid? Hark thee me, Gammer Addlepate, (fot 
can find no better Name for thee, ſince thou'rr (uc 
a blind Buzzard as to mils my Meaning, and iti. 
in thy own Light) thould I ha' told thee that n 
Girl was to throw herſelf Head foremoſt from t! 
top of ſome Steeple, or to, trot about the Wo 
like a Gypſie, or, as the Iufanta Donna Urraca di: 
then thou might 'ſt have ſome Realon not to be 
my Mind. But if in the twinkling of an Eye, at: 
whale one might tols a Pank-cake; I clap you a De 
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other Da a Ladyſhip upon the back of her; if 1 fetch 
np, fron out of her Straw, to fir under a ſtately Bed's 
Maſs wi: aſter; and ſquat her down on more Velvet- 
lood ; yt thions, than all the 4/nobada's of Morocco had 
ey and by %, in their Generation, why thould'ſt thou be 
1 4 Who: Pepainſt it, and not be pleas'd with what pleaſes 
ck, as ' "mae? Shall 1 tell you why, Husband, anlwer'd 
band, if: Tere/a? "ris becauſe of the 1'roverb, He that covers 
en Sclil'" "ghee, diſcovers thee, A poor Man is ſcarce minded, 
Ke Care: but cvcry one's Eyes will ſtare upon the Rich ; 
Ee out: nd if that rich Man has formerly been Poor, this 
dur, Ot: ers others a grumbling and back-biting ; and 
you u your evil Tongues will ue cr ha' done, but ſwarm 
ber 1 u bout the Strects like Bees, and buz their Stories 
Thatcl'. co People's Ears. Look you, Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, 
ck in m ind what 1 lay to thee, 1'l] tell thee things that 
who ca erhaps thou ne'cr heard it of in thy Life: Nor 
you ai. go I ſpeak of my own Head, but what I heard 
lands ai om that good Father who Preach'd i' our Town 
lorry Fo: Ill laſt Lens. He told us, if I au't miſtaken, that 
ter it, Ill choſe things which we ſee before our Eyes do 
tho' wii ppear, hold and exiſt in our Memories much bet— 
nor h fer, and with a greater Streſs than things pals'd. 
aps. T: fall theſe Reaſous which are here ofter'd by Sancho, 
0, What: Fre another Argument ro perſwade the Tranſlator 
r with. o hold this Chapter for Apocryphal, as exceeding 
„ thy Fa Ihe Capacity of Sancho.) From thence it ariſes, ſaid 
d all tu cle, going on, that when we happen to ſee a 
at I hat We: lon weil Drels'd, richly Equipp'd, and with a 
te, (tor rear Train of Scrvauts, we fr our ſelves mov'd 
ou It us ud prompted ro pay him Relpect, in a manncr, uv 
and [tau pight of our Tecth, tho' at chat very moment our 
e that m RNiemory makes us call ro remembrance ſome low 
from tl Lircumſtances, in Which we had ſeen that ber- 
he Won ion before. Now this Iguominy, be it cither by 
rraca d @calon of his Poverty, or mean Parentage, as 'tis 
t to bes alrcady pals'd, is no more, and only that which 
Eyc, ai» we lee betore our Eyes remains, So then, if this 
ou a D erlon, whom Fortune has rais'd to that heighth 


au. C 4 out 


* 

* 
* 
by 

q 

70 
\ 
+ 


— — — 
- 4 - =" — > 

- —— — 3 —— 
n 2 


2 * 2 


56 TheLife and Atchievements 


out of his former Obſcurity, by his Father's means, 
be Well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men, and 


does not affect to vye with thoſe that ate of nobl: 


Deſcent ; aſſure thy ſelf, Tereſa, no Body will re. 
member what he was, but look upon him as wha 
he is, unleſs it be your envious Spirits, from 
whoſe Taunts no proſperous Fortune can be free, 
I don't underſtand you, Husband, quoth Tereſa; 
even follow your own Inventions, and don! 
puzzle my Brains with your Harangues and Re- 
tricks. If yare fo devolv'd to do as ye ſay 
Reloly'd you thou'd ſay, Wife, quoth Sancho, and, 
not devoly d. I rithee, Husband, ſaid Tereſa, let's 
ha“ no Words about that Matter: I ſpeak 2 
Heaven's pleas'd I thou'd ; and for hard Words, | 
give my Share to the Curate. All I have to (ay 
now, is this; If you hold ſtill in the Mind of 
being a Governour, pray een take your Son Sanch 
along with you; and henceforth train him up to 
your Trade of Governing; for 'tis but fitting tha 
the Son ſhould be brought up to the Father“ 
Calling. When once I am a Governour, quoth 
Sancho, T'll ſend for him by the Poſt, and I'll ſend 
thee Money withal ; for I dare ſay, I ſhall wan: 
none; there never wants thoſe that will lend 
Governours Money when they have none. But 
then be ſure you Cloath the Boy fo, that he may 
look, not like what he is, but like what he is to 
be. Send you but Money, quoth Tereſa, and I! 

make him as fine as a May-Day Garland. So then, 
Wife, quoth Sancho, I ſuppoſe we are agreed that 
our Moll ſhall be a Counteſs. The Day I tee her a 
Counteſs, quoth Tereſa, I reckon I lay her in her 
Grayc. However, I tell you again, Cen follow 
your own Inventions ; you Men will be Maſters, 
and we poor Women are born to bear the Clog oi 
Obedience, 3 our Husbands have no mor: 
Senſe than a Cuckoo. Here the fell a Weeping a 
heartily as if ſhe had ſeen her Daughter already 
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Dead and Buried. Sancho comforted her, and pro» 


d her, that though he was to make her a Coun» 


yet he would ſee and put it off as long as he 
Thus ended their Dialogue, and he went 
back to Don Quixote, to diſpoſe every thing for a 
Macch. 


" *o 


* 


=] 


* 

What paſs'd between Don Quixote, his Niece, 
and the Hou ſe- kee per: being one of the moſt 
important Chapters in the whole Hiſlory. 


HILE Sancho Panga, and his Wife Tereſa 
Caſcajo, had the forcgoing N e. 
lalogue, Don Quixote's Niece and Houſe-keepet 

re not idle, gueſſing by a Thouſand Signs that 
the Knight N a Third Sally. Therefore they 
deavour'd by all poſſible Means to divert him 
dm his foolith Deſign; but all to no purpole ; for 
Ws was but Preaching to a Rock, aud Haminer= 
cold ſtubborn Steel. But among other Ar- 
ments; in ſhort, Sir, quoth the Houſe-kceper, 
you will not be rul'd, but will needs run wan- 
ing over Hill and Dale, like a ſtray Soul be- 
© Heaven and Hell, ſecking for Miſchief, 


lo I may well call the hopeful Adventures 
mich you go about, T'll never leave complaining 
Heaven aud the King, till there's a ſtop put to't 
me way or other. What Anſwer Heaven will 
uchſafe ro give thee, I know not, anſwer'd Don 
ixote ; neither can I tell what return his 
ajeſty will make to thy Petition; this I know, 
gar were I King, I would excyſe my ſelf from 
ap werng the — * Number of 1mpertincut Me- 
rials that diſturb the Repoſe of Princes. I tell. 


Me, Woman, among the many other Fatignes, 
Dead : 


C5 which 


* 
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which Royalty ſuſtains, '*ris one of the greateſt » 
be oblig'd to hear every one, and to give Atiſwe 
to all People; Therefore pray trouble not b. 
Majeſty with any thing concerning me. Bo, 
pray, Sir, tell me, reply'd the, are there not! 
many Knights in the King's Court? I muſt coy 
fels, ſaid Don Quixote, that for the Ornamem. 
the Grandeutf, and the Pomp of Royalty, mai: 
Knights are, and ought to be maintained ther 
Why then, ſaſd the Woman, Would it not |; 
better for your Worſhip to be one of thoſe bray 
Knights, who ſerve the King their Maſter . 
Foot in his Court. Hear me, Sweet-heart, 20 
ſwer'd Don Qzixote, all Knights cannot be Cour. 


a — ; 
tiers, nor can all Courticts be Kmioht-Erran: 


There muſt be of all forts in the World ab. 
though we were all to agree in the common Aj. 
pellation of Knights, yer there would be a gre: 
difference between the one and the other. Fc: 
your Courtiers, without ſo much as ſtirring or: 
of their Chambers, or the Shade and Shelter e 
the Court, can journey over all the Univerſe in: 
Map, without the Expence and Fatigue of Travelling 
Without ſuſtcring the Inconveniences of Heat, Col. 
Hunger and Thirſt; while we, who are rhe tree 
Knight-Errants, expos'd to thole Extremities, aus 
all the Inclemencies of Heaven, by Night and 9. 
Day, on Foot as well as on Iiorſe-back, meaſit 
the whole Surface of the Earth with our own tc: 
Nor are we only acquainted with the Pictures d 
our Enemies, but with their very Perſons, reac) 
upon all Occaſions and at all Times to engage 
'em, without ſtanding upon Trifles, or the Cetc- 
mony of meaſuring Weapons, ſtripping, or er 
amining whether our Opponents have any holy 
Relicks or other ſecret Charms about em, whether 
the Sun be duly divided, or any other Punctilios 
and Circumſtances obſery'd among private Ducliſts ; 
ahings which thou underſtaudeſt not, but 1 2 1 
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Ind muſt further let thee know, that the true 
mght-Errant , though he meet Ten Giants, 
ole tall aſpiring Heads not only touch but o- 
Fer-top the Clouds, each of em ſtalking with pro- 
Wigious Legs like huge Towers, their {weeping 
Arms like Maſts of Mighty Ships; cach Eye as 
barge as a Mill Wheel, and more fiery than a 
Glaſs-Furnace ; yet is he fo far from being a- 
Yraid to meet them, that he muſt Encounter them 
Avith a Gentle Countenance, and an undaumed 
Courage, Afﬀlail them, Clofe with them, and it 
Tode, Vanquiſh and Deſtroy em all in an in— 
tant; nay, though they came arm'd with the Scales 
pf a certain Fiſh, which they ſay is harder than 
Adamant; and inſtead of Swords had dreadful Sa- 
pres of kcen Damaſcau Steel, or mighty Maces with 
3 of the ſame Mettal, as I have ſeen them 
notre than a Dozen times, I have condeſcended to 
gell thee thus much, that thou may'ſt ſee the vaſt 
Sdiffcrence between Knights and Knights; and J. 
think 'twere to be wiſh'd that all Princes knev- 
o far how ro make the Diſtinction, as to give the 
Wreheminence to this fiſt Species of Knighr-Er- 
Fauts, among whom there have been ſome whole 
Fortitude has nor only been the Defence of our 
Kingdom, bur of many more, as we read in their 
Miiſtories. Ah! Sir, taid the Niece, have a care 
hat you ſay ; all the Stories of Knight-Errants 
gare nothing but a pack of Lies and Fables, and if 
Whey are not burnt, they ought at leaſt ro wear a 
Panbenito, the Badge of Herely, or ſome other 
Mark of Infamy, that the World may know em 
to be wicked, and perverters of good Manners. 
Now by the powerful Suſtainer of my Being, cry'd 
Don A wert thou not ſo nearly related to 
me, wert thou not my own Siſter's Daughter, 1 
would take ſuch Revenge for the Blaſphemy thou 
baſt uttered, as would reſound — the whola 
Uuiverſe. Who cver heard of che like Impydence ! 
That 
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That a young Baggage, who ſcarce knows h: 
Bobbins — a Bodkin, thou'd preſume to put 
her Oar, and Cenſure the Hiſtories of Knigh: 
-Errants! What would Sir Amadis have (aid, hi 


he heard this! But he undoubtedly would ha 


forgiven thee, for he was the moſt Courteous ar 
Complaiſant Knight of his Time, eſpecially 
the Fair Sex, being a great Protector of Damlel; 
bur thy Words might have reach'd the Ears « 
ſome, that would have Sacrific'd thee to their 1: 
dignation ; for all Knights are not poſleſs'd « 
Civility or good Nature; ſome are Rough ai 
Revengefu!; and neither are all thoſe that aſſun 
the Name, of a Diſpoſition ſuitable to the Fund 
on; ſome indeed were of the right Stamp, be 
others are either Counterfeir, or of ſuch an Ally 
as cannot bear the Touch-ſtone, though they de 
ceive the Sight. Infcriour Mortals there ate, whi 
aim at Knighthood, and ſtrain to reach the heigh: 
of Honour; and High-born Knights there ar: 
who ſeem fond of groveling in the Duſt, and be 
ing loſt in the Crowd of inferiour Mortals. Th 
firſt raiſe themſelves by Ambition or by Vertue; 
the laſt debaſe themſelves by Negligence or b. 
Vice; ſo that there is need of a Pſinguithin 
Underſtanding to judge between theſe two ſon 
of Knights, ſo near ally'd in Name, and fo dit 
ferent in Actions. Blels me! dear Uncle, cry! 
the Niece, that you thould know ſo much, as ts 
be able if there was Occaſion, to get up into 
Pulpit, or Preach * in the Streets, and yet be (0 
ſtrangely miſtaken, ſo grofly blind of Under 
ſtanding, as to fancy a Man of your Years and In- 


firmity can be ſtrong and valiant; that you ca 


fer every thing right, and force ſtubborn Malic: 


A common thing in Spain for the Fryars, in a 


extraordinary fit of Zeal, to preach in any pant 
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aa, hen you your ſelf ſtoop beneath the Bur- 
Mot Age; and what's yet more odd, that you are 


Knight, when tis well known, you are none ? 
For though Gentlemen may be Knights, a poor 
Gentleman can't purchaſe a Knighthood. Therctore 


ou lay well, Niece, anſwer'd Don Quixote; and as 
o this laſt Obſervation, I could tell you _ thar 
would admire at, concerning Families: but be— 
uc 1 will not mix Sacred Things with Profane, I 
Wave che Diſcourſe. However, liſten both of you, 
and for your further Inſtruction know, that all the 
Lincages and Deſcents of Mankind, are reduceable to 
theſe four Heads: Firſt, Of thoſe, who from a 
Fery ſinall and obſcure beginning, have rais'd them- 
ſelves to a ſpreading and prodigious Magnitude, 
Secondly, Ot thoſe who deriving their Greatneſs 
from a noble Spring, ſtill preſerve the Dignity and 
Character of their original Splendour. A Third, 
Arc thoſe who, though they had large Foundations, 
have ended in a Point like a Pyramid, which by 
Jittle aud little, dwindles as it were into nothing, or 
he xt to nothing, in compariſon of its Baſs. Others 
therc are (and thoſe arc the Bulk of Mankind) who 
Have neither had a good Beginning, nor a rational 


*Tontinuance, and whole Ending mall rhercfore be 


obſcure ; ſuch are the common People, the P/ebe:ar 
Race. The Ottoman Family is an Inſtance of the 
Arſt ſort, having deriv'd their preſent Greatnets from 
Me poor Beginning of a baſe-born Shepherd. Ot rhe 
_e ſort, there are many Princes who being born 

ch, enjoy their Dominions by Inheritance, aud 
rave them to their Succeſſors without Addition or 
Diminution. Of the Third ſort, there is an infinite 
Number of Examples; for all the Pharaob's and 
Prolimies of Egypt, your Ceſars of Rome, and all 
the Swarm (if I may uſe that Word) of Princes, 


Monarchs, Lords, Medes, Aſſyrians, Perſians, 
Greeks and Barbarians: All theſe Families and Em- 

| =p haye ended in a Point, as well as thoſe who 
0 | | 


gavc 
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gave rife to em: for it were impoflible at this Day 
to find any of their Deſcendants, or if we cou; 
find em, it wou'd be in a poor groveling Cond; 


on, 
than that they ate thrown in as Cyphers, to incrcal: 
the Number of Mankind, without deſerving any e. 
ther Praiſe, Now, my good natur'd Souls, you may 
at leaſt draw this reaſonable Inference from what 
have laid of this promiſcuous Diſpenſation of KH. 
nours, and this Uncertainty and Confuſion of Deſcent 
That Vertue and Liberality in the preſent Poſleflot. 
are the moſt juſt and undiſputable Titles to Nobility; 
for the Advantages of Pedigree without theſe Qual. 
fications, ſerve only to make Vice more conſpicuous, 
The great Man that is Vicious, will be greatly Vic. 
ous, and the rich Miſer is only a covetous Beggar 
for, uot he who poſſeſſes, but that ſpends and enjoy: 
his Wealth, is the rich and the happy Man; nor hc 
neither who barely ſpends, but who does it w:th 
Diſcretion. The poor Knight indeed, cannot thew 
he is one by his Magnificence ; but yet by his Yertue, 
Affability, Civility, and courreous Behaviour, he may 
diſplay the chief Ingredients that enter into the Com. 
poſitions of the Kmight-hood ; and though he cannot: 
claim Liberality, wanting Riches to ſupport it, his 
Charity may recompenſe that Defe& ; for an Alm; 
of two Maravedis cheerfully beſtow'd upon an in- 
digent Beggar, by a Man in poor Circumſtances, 
ſpeaks him as Liberal as the larger Donative of a 
Vain-glorious Rich-man before a Fawning Croud, 
Theſe Accomplithments will always thine through 
the Clouds of Fortune, and at laſt break through 
'em with Splendor and Applauſe. There are two 
Paths to Dignity and Wealth; Arts and Arms. 
Arms I have choſen, and the Influence of thc 
Planet Mars that preſided at my Nativity, led me 
ro that adventurous Road. So that all your At- 
tempts to ſhake my Reſolution are in vain; for in 
ipight of all Mankind, I will purſue what Heaven 


has 


As for the Vulgar, I ſay nothing of em, mor: 
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us farcd, Fortune ordain'd, what Reaſon re- 


rites, and (Which is more) what my Inchnation 
emgnds. I am fenfivle of the many Troubles 


Ind Dangers that attend the proſecution of Knight- 


} 


and Rewards are the Confequcuce of the Ierfor- 
In ance. 


tramty, but I alſo know what infinite Honcurs 


The Fath of Yertue is narrow, and the 
Vay of Vice ealy and opcu; but the difference in 
The latter is a broad 
dad indeed, and dowu-hill all the way, but Death 


and Contempt are always met at the end of the Jour- 


Mcy ; whereas the fermer leads to Glory. and Lite, 
mot a Life that ſoon muſt have an End, but au im- 
mortal Being. 


For I know, as our great * Cat i- 


ian Poet expreſles it, that 


bro ſleef Aſents, thro ſtraight and rugged Ways, 
Our ſelots to Glory s lofty Seats we raiſe : 
Vn vain'he botes to reach the bleſs'd Abede, 
Who leaves the narrow Path, for the more eaſy Road. 


8 Poct 


Alack aday ! cry'd the Niece, my Uncle is a 
too! He knows every thing. Til lay my 


Life he might turn Maſon in cafe of Necefli:y, 
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: elcape my Hands, cſpecially Cages and Tooth- 
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It he would but undertake it, he could build a 


Houſe as eaſy as a Bird-Cage. Why truly, Niece, 


ſaid Don Quixote, were not my Underttanding 
wholly jnvolv'd'in Thoughts rclating to the cxct— 
cile of Knight-Ecrantry, there is nothing which I 
dutſt not engage to perform, no Curiohty thou!d 


pickers. By this ſome Body knock'd at the Door, 
and being ask'd who it was, Sancho anſwer'd, twas 
he. V hereupon the Houſe-kceper flipp'd out of 
the way, uot willing to ſee him, and the Niece 
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let him in. Don Quixote receiv'd him with open 
Arms; and locking themſelves both in the Cloſet, they 
had another Dialogue as pleaſant as the former, 


CHAP, VI 


An Account of Don Quixote's Conference 
with his Squire, and other moſt famou; 


Paſſages, 


HE Houſe-keeper no ſooner ſaw her Maſter 

and Sancho lock'd up together, but the pre- 
ſently ſurmis'd the Drift of their cloſe Conference; 
and concluding that no leſs than Villanous Knight- 
Errantry would prove the Reſult of this private 
Interview, the flung her Veil over her Head, and 
quite caſt down with Sorrow and Vexation, trudg'd 
away to ſcek Sampſon Carraſco, the Batchelor of 
Arts; 1 on his Wit and Eloquence, to dil- 
{wade his Friend Don Quixote from his frantick Re- 
ſolution. She found him walking in the Yard of 
his Houle, and fell preſently on her Knees before 
him in a cold Sweat, and with all the Marks of 
a diſorder'd Mind. What's the Matter, Woman, 
laid he, (ſomewhat ſurpriz d at her Poſture and 


Confuſion] what has befallen you, that you look | 
as if you were ready to give up the Ghoſt? No- | 
thing, (aid the, dear Sir, but that my Maſter's de- 
parting, he's departing, that's moſt certain, How! | 
cry'd Carre/co. What d'you mean? Is his Soul de- 
parting out of his Body? No, anſwer'd the Mo- 
man, but all his Wits are quite and clean depart- | 
ing. He means to be Gadding again into the wide | 


World, and is upon the Spur now the third Time 
ro hunt after Ventures, as he calls em, though I 
don't know why he calls thoſe Chances ſo. The 
arſt time be was brought Home was athwart an 
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Preſently, and you ſhall ſee Wonders. 


up goes, and 


do conſult with him about what ſhall be declar'd iu 
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. and almoſt cudgel'd to picces. T'other Bout 
was forc'd to ride Home in a Waggon, coop'd 
in a Cage, where he would make us believe he 
$25 Inchanted ; and the poor Soul look'd fo dil- 
al, that the Mother that bore him would not 
ve known the Child of her Bowels; ſo meager, 
Wan, and wither'd, and his Eyes fo ſunk and hid 
h che utmoſt nook and corner of his Brain, that 
am ſure I ſpent about Six Hundred Eggs to cocker 
im up again; ay, and more too, as Heaven and 
pl the World's my Witneſs, and the Hens that 
id em can't deny it. That I believe, taid the 
Batchclor, for your Hens are fo well-bred, to fat 
Wd ſo good, that they won't ſay one thing and 
ink another for the World, Bur is this all? Has 

o other ill Luck befall'n you, beſides this of your 
aſter's intended Ramble > No other, Sir, quoth 
e. Then trouble your Head no farther, ſaid he, 
ut get you home, and as you go, ſay me the Pray- 
r of St. Appollonia, if you know it: then get me 
me warm Bit for Breakfaſt, and Ill come to you 
Dear mie, 
uoth the, the Prayer of St. Polonia! V hy, tis on- 
Jy good for the Tooth- ach; but his Ailing lies n 
bis Skull. Gammer, ſaid he, don't diſpute with 
A | know what I ſay. Have I not commenc d 
Batchelor of Arts at Salamanca, and do you think 
I have my Degrees for nothing? With that away 
E went preſently to find the Curare, 


Aue Time, 


gether in the Room, there paſs'd ſome D:icouric 


between them, of which the Hiſtory gives a very 
| Ha and impartial Account. 


Sir, quoth yan- 
bo to his Maſter, I have at laſt reluc'd my Wife, 


v let me go with your Worſhip where- ever you'1} 
7 have me. Reduc'd, you would ſay, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and not reluc'd. 


Look yon, Sir, 
quoch 


* 
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quoth Sancho, If I an't miſtaken, I have will'd y; 


once or twice not to ſtand correcting my Wort 
it you underſtand my Meaning: If you dont, wh 
then do but (ay to me, Sanche, Devil, or what 50 
pleaſe, I underſtand thee not; and if 1 don't mag 
out my Meaning plaiuly, chen take me up ; for! 
am ſo forcible — | underſtand you not, 6. 
Don Quixote interrupting him, for I can't gucts ! 


Mcauiug ot your Forcible, Why, to Forcible, quoi? 


Sancho, is as much as to ſay, Forcible, Thar: 
Jam to and fo, as it were, Leſs and lcl5 do I v 
derſtand thee, ſaid the Knight. Why then, qu 
Sancho, there's an end of the Matter, it mult « 

ſtick there for me, for I can ſpcak no better. O. 
now, quoth Don Dlivete, I fancy I guess you 
Meaning; you mean Docible, I ſuppoſe, imp! yi 
that you are ſo ready and apprehenſive, that you v 

preſently obſerve What I thall teach you. III lay a 
even Wager now, laid the Squire, you underſtoud n: 
well enough at firſt, but you had a Mind to put 
our, meerly to hear me put your fine Words out; 
joint. That may be, ſaid Don Quixote, bur pritheen 
me, what ſays {Tereſa Why, aut pleaſe you, quo! 
Sancho, Tereſa bids me * „ ſure Work with yo 
V. orihip, and that we may have leſs Talking as 
more Doing; that a Man muſt not be his own Ca 
ver; that he who Cuts does not Shuffle; that tis goo 
to be certain; that Paper {peaks when Beards nc 
wag ; that a Bird in Hand is worch two in the Bulk 
One Huld-faj? is better than two I'll give thee; 4 
I fay, a Woman's Counlel is not worth much, yer 
that deſpiſes it, is no wiler than he ſhould be --— 
I belicve ſo too, ſaid Don Quixote; but pray gov 
Sancho, proceed; for thou ait in an excellent Sti.il 
thou talk {t moſt ſeutentiouſſy to Day. I day, quo: 
Sancho, as you better know your ſelf than Ido, tb. 


were all mortal Men, here ro Day and gone 


Morrow ; as ſoon goes the young, Lamb to the 5p! 
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& Days ; for Death is deaf, and when he knoeks 
the Door, Mercy on the Porter. He's in Poſt 
ſte, neither fair Words nur foul, Crowus, not 
itres can ſtay him, as the Report goes, and as 
e are told from the Pulpit. All this I grant, (aid 
on Quixote: Bur what would you infer from 
nce? Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, all I would be ar 
„ tha: your Worthip allow me ſo much a * Mouth 
Sr my ages, whilſt I ſtay with you, and thar 
Mc aforclaid Wages be paid me out of your Eſtate. 
Wor Il cruſt uo Touger to Rewards, that mayhaps 
| I be 
A lite 
2 in one's owu Pocket, is better than much in a- 
ther Man's Furſe. Tis good to keep a Nett- 
gg. Every little makes a mickle; While a Man 
Nets he never can loſe. Should it happen indeed, 
Pat your Worſhip thould give me this fame Iſland, 
Which you promis'd me, though 'tis What I dare 
Wor ſo much as hope for, why then I an't ſuch an 

ugtateful, nor f unconſcionable a Muck-worm, 

ut that I am willing to ſtrike oft upon the In- 
Wome, for what Wages I receive, Cantity for Can- 
ry. Would not Quantity have been better than 
entity, ask d Don Quixote? Ho! I underſtand 
ou now, cry d Sancho: I dare lay a Wager thould 

ave laid Quantity and not Cantity,; but no mat- 
Fcr for chat, ſince you knew what I meant. Yes, 
Pancho, quoth the Knight, I have div'd to the very 
Pottom of your Thought, and underſtand now the 
Wim of all your numerous Shot of Proverbs, Loc k 
ou, Friend Sancho, I thou'd ncver ſcruple o par 
hee Wages, had I any Example to warrant luch 
Practice. Nay, could I find the leaſt glimmer- 
Ing of a Precedeut thro' all che Books of Chivalry 
hat erer I rcad, for any Yearly os Monthly Sti- 


J 1 


Pay come late, and mayhaps not at all. 


to know what I get, bet more or 1215. 
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. your Requeſt ſhould be granted. 
ave read all, or the greateſt part of the Hiſtori: 
of Knight-Errants, and find that all their Squit: 
depended purely on the Favour of their Maſter: 
for a Subſiſtence; till by ſome ſurprizing Turn | 
the Knight's Fortune, the Servants were ad. 
vanced to the Government of ſome Ifland, e 
ſome equivalent Gratuity ; at leaſt, they had Hs. 
nour and a Title conferred on them as a Rewar: 


Now Friend Sancho, if you will depend on thes 


hopes of Preferment, and retutn to my Servic: 
'tis well; if not, get you Home, and tell your In: 
pertinent Wife, that I will not break through : 
the Rules and Cuſtoms of Chivalry, to ſatisfy be 
fordid Diffidence and yours; and ſo let there be n 
more Words about the Matter, but let us par 
Friends; and remember this, that if there d 
Vetches in my Dove-Houſe, twill want no Pigeon: 
Good Arrears are better than ill Pay; and a Ft: 
in Reverſion is better than a Farm in Poſſeſſiot 
Take notice too, there's Proverb for Proverb, . 
let you know that I can pour out a Volley of en 
as well as you. In ſhort, if you will not go alor! 
with me upon Courteſy, and run the fame Fortur: 
with me, Heaven be with you, and make you : 
Saint; I do not queſtion but I ſhall get me a Squire. 
more Obedient, more Careful, and lefs Saucy ai 
Talkative than you. 

Sancho heating his Maſter's firm Refoluticn, 
'rwas cloudy Weather with him in an inſtant ; bt 
was ſtruck Dumb with Difappointment, and dont 
ſunk at once his Heart to his Girdle; for he ven! 
thought he could have brought him to any Terms 
through a vain Opinion, that the Knight would 
not for the World go without him. While he wa: 
thus dolefully bury d in Thought, in came Sampu 
Curraſes and the Niece, very eager to hear tit 


Batchclor s Arguments, to diſſwade Don Sui 
trom his intended Sally. But Sampſon, who wi 
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re Comedian, preſently embracing the Knight, 
beginning in a high Strain, foon diſappoiuted 
g. & Flower of Chivalry, cry'd he, refulgent 
ory of Arms, living Honour and Mirrour of our 
% Nation, may all thoſe who prevent the 
Hird Expedition which thy heroick Spirit medi— 
Nes, be loſt in the Labyrinth of their perverſe 
ares, and find no Thread to lead em to their 
Withcs. Then turning to the Houlc-keeper, You 
e no need now to ſay the Prayer of St. Apolli- 
„ſaid he, for I find it written in the Stats, that 
Illuſtrious Champion muſt no longer delay 
Proſecution of Glory; and I mould injure 
Wy Conſcicnce, thould I preſume to diflwade him 
m the Benefits that thall rcdound to Mankind, 
exerting the Strength of his tormidable Arm, 
Wd the innate Vercues of his Heroick Soul. Alas! 
Ws Stay deprives the oppteſſed Orphains of a Pro— 
or, Damſels of a Deliverer, Champions of their 
Honour, Widows of an obliging Patron, and 
Warry'd Women of a vigorous Comforter ; and 
Wlays 2 Thouſaud other important Exploits and 
Wrchicvemencs, which are the Duty, ami necelary 
Wonlequeuces of the honourable Order of Knight» 
Wreancry. Go on then, my Gracetul, my Valo- 
us Don Quivote, rather this very Day than the 
t; let your Greatucis be upon the Wing, and 
any thing be wanting towards the compleatiag 
W your Equipage, I stand forth ro ſupply you 
ich my Lite and Fortune, and ready, 1t it be 
Woughr expedient, to attend your Excellence as 
Squire, an Honour which I am ambitious to 
tain. Well, Sancho, (ſaid Don Quixote, hear— 


* 
4 


* 
* 


Ig this, and turning to his Squire} did not 1 tell 
ee 1 thould not want Squires; bchold who ot- 
Is me his Service, the moſt excellent Batchclor 
Arts, Sampſon Carraſco, the petpetual Darling 
t thc Muſes, and Glory of the Salamanca-Schouls, 
und aud active of Body, patient of Labour, in- 
ur d 


| 
. 
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, | F | to be 
ur'd to Abſtinence, filemt in Misfortune, and his 
ſhorr, endow'd with all the Accompliſhments th; tr. Er 
conſtitute a Squire. Bur forbid it Heav n, 28 


Lid 


to indulge my private Inclinations 1 ſhould 5» * 
ſame to weaken the whole Body of Learning, Firſt 
removing from it fo ſubſtan'ial a Pillar, fo 8 a he 
a Repolitcry of Sciences, and ſo eminent a Bram Lad 
of the Liberal Arts. No, my Friend, rema! = oy 
thou another Sampſon in thy Country, bis the Hs Ws 11 
nour of Spin, and the Delight of thy ancient '; do cat 
rents; I mall content my ſelf with any Squig BY 
ſince Sancho dees not vouchſafe to go with me. 4 ay 
do, I do, (cry'd Sancho, relenting with Tears Maſte 


hie Ever) I do vouchſafe; it ſhall never be faid : 


Sancho Pana, no longer Pipe no longer Dance. Nl 4 155 
have I a Heart of Flint, Sir; for all the V. of Fine G 
knows, and efpecially our Town; what the who JR 

Generation of the Parca's has ever been: Refior * . 
I well know, and have already found by a mar effirt 
good Turns, and mere good Words, that yo... 

Worſh ip hos had a good Will rowards me all all _ 
long; and 1f J have done otherwiſe than 1 ſhou! 8 
in ſtanding upon Wages, et fo, it was meerly ! E 
humour my Wie, who, when once the's ſer 05 3 
a thing, ſtands digging and hammering at a M. N. 
Iike a Conper at a Tub, till {he clinches tf "Pd 


Point. But hang it, I am the Husband, and vl 
be her Husband, and ſhe's but a Wife, and ff 
be a Wite. Wow can deny but J am a Man eve! 
Inch of me, where-ever I am, and I will bc: 
Man at Home in ſpight of any Body; fo that you" 


Wincrc 


no more to do, but ro make your Will and T eſtz * 5 
mem; but be ſure you make the Conveyance Squ 
firm, that it can't be rebuk'd, and then let's . 1... 
gone as ſoon as you pleaſe, that Maſter Sam mc 
Soul may be at Reft; for be ſays his ConfanM.:..., 
won't let him be quict, till he has let you 47 o v. 
another Journey thro' the World; and I here ag: o guc 


offer my Self to follow your Worſhip , and _— 
mi 


& 4% 
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to be Faithful and Loyal, as well, nay, and 


"ag r than all the Squires that ever waited on 
n, : ht-Errants. The Batchelor was amazed to 
14 Sancho Panga expreſs himſelf after that man- 
ing. + ; and though he had read much of him in 


(oo W Firſt art of his Hiſtory, he could not believe 
* 4 

_ do be ſo pleaſant a Fellow as he is there re- 
ented. But hearing him now talk of rebuking 


he vl Need of revoking Teſtaments and Conveyances, 
ent was induc'd to Ercdit all that was ſaid of him, 
ann, conclude him one cf the molt folemn Mad— 
mn. of the Age; nor could he imagine that the 
Tear. JN; ſaw before fo extravagant a Couple as 


i Maſter and the Man. 
4101 N 


N. 415 on Du ixote and Sarcho embrac'd becoming as 


CC. 

Vote pd Tri ends as ever, and fo with the 8 np | Mobatio n 
PETE the Grand Carraſco, who was then the Knight 
Ref Hale, it was decreed , tha: they 1.ould let out 
2 nn: he expiration of three Days; in winch time all 
1 ceſlaties thould be provides, _efp cially a whole 
2 met, which Don Onixote ſaid he was refolv'd 
Ghoul ait MLAans ro purchaſe Samſone Har d him Che 
cerly il ich he knew he conld « fly ger of a Friend. 
et oi which look'd more gal ith the Meld and 
* Wit, than bright with the Liffhre of the Steel, 
hes Niece and the Houlc- keeper made A wotul 
TR 8 they tore their Hair „ ſcratch'd their 
1d fn ces, and howl!'d like common d tHurnets at Fu— 
an eve tale, la menting the Knight's Departure, as it 
11 be 8 d been his real Death ; and cur fing Car ce meſt 
Tt vou mercifully, though his Behaviour was the Refule 
1 Tc: a Contrivance plocted between the Curate, the 
nice rber, and himſelf. In hort, Don Qrrrete and 


3 Squire having got all things in a readine's, the 
je having pacity d his Wiſe, and the other his 


am M 3 * 

WT. Swe Houſe-kceper; towards the Evening, 

_ f boot eing ſeen by any Body but the Batch wor, 

_—— ft W ou! d needs accompany them about halt k 

Ty prof © gue from the Village, they fer forward for . 
TY he 
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The Knight mounted his Rezinante, and Sancho bl 
truſty Dapple, his Wallet well ſtuff d with Pro: 
fions and his Purſe with Money, which Don us. 
vie gave him to defray Expences. Ar laſt Su;j [nf 
took his Leave, defiring the Champion ro gut 
him from i1me to time, an Account of his Suc.cl; 
that according to the Laws of Friendſhip, he mige 
ſympathize in his good or evil Fortune. Du 
Quixote made him a Promile, and then they parted, 


ata ts. _- 


Sampſon went Home, and the Knight and Squig 


| 5 325 
continu'd their Journey for the great City of 1+ 


bojo. 


den 


CHAP. VII. 


Den Quixote's Succeſs in his Journey to vi/i 
the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


Lefled be the mighty Aila, favs Hamet Bene 


geli, at the beginning of his Eighth Chap 
ter; bleſled be Alla. Which Ejaculation he Thrice 
repeated, in Conſideration of the Bleſſing tha 
Don Quixote and Sancho had once more taken th: 
Field again; and that from this Period the Reader: 
ot their delighttul Hiſtory may dare the Knight 
Atchievements, and the Squirc's Pleaſantries; ail 
he enrrears em to forget the former heroici. 
Tranſactions of the wonderful Knight, and {i 
their Eyes upon his future Exploits, which tak 
Birth from his ſetting out for 7 as the forme 
began in the Fields of Montiel. or can ſo {mal. 
a Requeſt be thought unreaſonable, conſidering 5 
Performance 1n Proſpect ; which begins in the 
manner. 

Don Quixote and his Squire were no ſooner pat 
ed from the Batchelor, but Rozinante began {0 
neigh, and Depple to bray; which my 

night 
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Knight and the Squire interpreted as good Omens, 
ud moſt fortunate Preſages of their Succeſs ; though 


Ihe truth of the Story is, that as Depple's braying 


Exceeded Rozinante's neigbing, Sancho concluded 
hat his Fortune {hou'd out-rival and ccliplſe his 
Maſter's; which Inference I will not ſay he drew 
Fom ſome Principles in Judicial Aſtrology, in 
Which he was undoubtedly well grounded, though 
(he Hiſtory is filent in that Farticular; however 
tis recorded of him, that oftentimes upon the 
Falling or ſtumbling of his Als, he with'd he had 
Þor gone abroad that Day, and from ſuch Acci- 


Tents prognoſticated nothing but diſlocation of 


Joints, and breaking of Ribs; and notwithſtand— 


ing his fooliſh Character, this was no bad Obſer— 
ation. Friend Sancho, laid Don Quixete to him, 
I find the approaching Night will overtake us, 
ter we can reach Tuboſo, where before I enter 
upon auy Expedition, I am rclolv'd ro pay my 


Vous, receive my Beacdiction, and take my Leave 


pe the Peerleſs Dulcinea ; being allur'd after that 
D: happy Events, in the moſt dangerous Adven= 
tures; for nothing in this World inſpues a Knight- 
Errant with ſo much Valour, as the Smiles and 


$avourable Aſpects of his Miſtreſs. I am of 


our Mind, quoth Sancho, but I am afraid, Sir, 


Jou will hardly come at her, to ſpeak with her, 
It leaſt not meet her in a Flace where the may 
zue you her Bleſſing, unleſs the throw it you 
rer the Mud-Wall of the Yard, where I firſt faw 
Br, when I carried her the News of your Mad 
Franks, in the midſt of Sierra Morena. Mud-Wall, 
Wolt thou ſay, cry'd Don Quixote! Miſtaken Fool, 
What Wall cou'd have no Exiſtence but in thy 
Bouddy Underſtanding : Tis a meer Creature of 
Bly dirty Fancy; for that never duly celebrated 
paragon of Beauty and Gentility, was then une 
Foubtedly in ſome Court, in ſome ſtately Gallers, 
pr Walk, or as tis properly called, in ſome ſump- 
Vol. III. D tuous 
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tuous and Royal Palace. It may be fo, ſaid Sanche, 


though lo far as I can remember, it ſeem d to me 
neither better nor worſe than a Mud-Wall. Tig 


no matter, reply'd the Knight, let us go thither; | 
J will viſit my dear Dulcinea ; let me bur lee her 
though it be over a Mud-Wall, through a Chink oi 


a Cottage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettice, 
or any where; which way ſoecver the leaſt Bean 


lighten my Mind, ſo fortify my Heart, and invigo- 
rate every Faculty of my Being, that no Mortal il 
be able ro tival me in Prudence and Valour, 
Troth ! Sir, quoth Sancho, when I beheld tha 
ſame Sun of a Lady, methought it did nor ſhine 
fo bright, as to caſt forth any Beams ar all; . 
mayhaps the reaſon was, that the Duſt © th: 
Grain the was winnowing, rais'd a Cloud al! 
her Face, and made her look ſomewhat dull. 
tell thee again Fool, ſaid Don Quirote, thy Inv 
gination is duſty and foul ; will it never be beaten 
our of thy ſtupid Brain, that my Lady Du/ci;.: 
was winnowing? Are ſuch Exerciſes us'd | 
Perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations 
always noble, and ſuch as diſplay an Air of Gras 
neis ſuitable ro their Birth and Dignity > Can! 
thou not remember the Verſes of our oct, when 
he recounts the Employments of the four Nymp! 
at their Chryſtal Mantions, when they advance 
their Heads above the Streams of the lovely 1 
and fat upon the Graſs, working thoſe rich Em. 
broideries, where Silk and Gold, and Pearl eo 
boſs'd, were fo curiouſly imerwoven, and which 
that ingenious Bard ſo artfully deſcribes ? 90 
was my Irinceſs employ'd when ſhe bleſſed ther 
with her Sight ; bur the envious Malice of ſome 
baſe Necromaucer faſcinated thy Sight, as it te. 
preſents whatever is moſt grateful to me in dit 
ferent and diſpleaſing Shapes, And this maks 
me fear, that if the Hiſtory of my a r{ 
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Bee, Ihich they tell me is in Print, has been written 
e ſome Magician who is no Well-wiſher to my 

In lory, he has undoubredly deliver'd many things 
cher; in Partiality, miſtepreſented my Life, inſerting 
hen] hundred Falſhoods fo one Truth , and diverting 
nk oi Imtelf with the relation of idle Stories, foreign 
eric tom the Purpoſe, and obnoxious to the Continua- 
Beam] Pn of a true Hiſtory, Oh Envy! Envy! Thou 
ſo en. bawing Worm of Virtue, and Spring of infinite 
Dy, biete! There is no other Vice, my Sancho, 
uw ſc pleads ſome leaſure in its Excuſe ; but Envy 
ps is always attended by Diſguſt, Rancour, and di- 
92 Facing Rage. Jam much cf your Mind, ſaid 

1 BS cho, and I think, in the ſame Book which 
174 Neighbour Carraſco told us he had rcad of our 
ct hes, che Story makes bold with my Credit, and 

1 handled it at a ſtrange rate, and has dragg'd it 
lull. 3 out the Kennels, as a Body may lay. Well, now 
y Ins Um an honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an ill Word 

2-H a Magician in my born Days; and I think they 
16 8 Wed not envy my Condition ſo much. The truth 
15'd lam ſomewhat malicious; I have my roguith 
end i icks now and then; but I was cver counted 
Gi” Bore Fool than Knave for all that, and ſo indeed 

Can was bred and born; and if there were nothing 
8 h e in me but my Religion (for I firmly believe 

r {batever our holy Roman Catholick Church be- 
advance Nes, and I hate the Jeu, mortally) theſe ſame 
y 15 torians ſhould take pity o' me, and ſpare me a 
ich Kü e in their Books. But let cm ſay on to the 
ear! of the Chapter; naked 1 came into the 
d World, and naked muſt go out, *Tis all a caſc 
'S ? "i Sancho, I can neither win nor loſe; and o 
ſled the lic y put me in their Books, and toſs my Name 
ol fon wm Poſt to Pillar, I care not a Fig for the 
as 1 10 Prſt they can ſay. What thou ſay'ſt, Sancho, an- 
nerd bon Yvixote, puts me in mind of a Story. 
ie 008 p celebrated Poet of our Time wrote a very ſcur- 
hi dus and abuſive Lampoon upon all the Intriguing 


2 Ladies 
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Ladies of the Court, forbearing to name one, x 
not being ſure whether the delery* d to be put in- 


to the Ca: alogue or no; bur the Lady not finding 


her ſelf there, was not a little affronted at the G. 
miflion, and made a great Complaint to the Port} 
2 King him what he had ſcen in her, that he ſhou's! 
ave her out of his Li 2 deſiring 
be to enlarge his © 
pet to hear far — From her. The Author o. 
eyed her Commands, and gave her a CharaQc: 
with a Vengcance, and, to her great fatisfaQtior 
made ber as famous for Infamy. as any Woma: 
about the Town. Such another Story is that c. 
Diana's Temple, one of the Seven Wonders ot :! 
World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow meerly 
cternize his Name; which, in ſpight of an Edid 
that cnjoyn'd ail People never to mention u, 
either by Word of Mouth or in Writing, yet is fi! 
known to have been Eroſiratus. The S: ory of th: 
great Emperor Charles the Filth and a Roma: 


him ar the [ame 
atite and put her in, or er. 


Knight , upon à certain Occaſion, is much ti: 
ſme. The Emperor had a oreat defire to ſee th 


famous Temple once called The Pantheon, but nov 
more happ:! v, the Church of A// Saints. Tis tw: 
ogly entire Edifice remaining of Heathen Ry? 
and thar which bet gives an Idea of the Glory ai: 
Marnificence of its great Founders. *Tis built 1, 
the Shape of a hall Orange, of a vaſt Extent au 
very lightſome, tho”: it admits no Light, but at: 
Window, or to ſpeak mon pro ,perly, at a round 
Aperture on the top of the Roof. The Empecic 
being got up chicher, and looking cown frog 
the rid k upon the Fa abrick, with a Roman Knig 
by him, who Ibe d all the N of that val 
they were gone from the Place, 13) 
tae Knight, addreſſing the 8 It came 
to my He ad a Thouſand Times, Sacred Sir, to em 
b ace your Majelty, and caſt my (elf with 500 
#:0m the top of the Church to the bottom, that 
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purchaſe an immortal Name. I thank 
Sou, ſaid the Emperor, for not doing it; and for 
Ihe future, I will give you no Opportunity to put 
Sour Loyalty to ſuch a Teſt. Therefore I banifh 
Fou my Preſence for ever; which done, he be- 
Mow'd ſome mighty Favour on him. I cell thee, 
Pancho, this deſite of Honour, is a ſtrange bewitch- 
ing thing. What doſt thou think made Horatius, 
Barm'd at all Points, plunge headlong from the 
Bridge into the rapid Her? What prompted 
Curtius to leap into the profound flaming Gulph ? 
What made Mutius burn his Hand? What forc'd 
Ceſar over the Rubicon, ſpight of all the Omens 
chat diſſuaded his Paſſfage? And to inftance a more 


modern Example, what made tlie undaunted 
Fbaniards ſink their Shipz, when under the moſt 
courteous Cortez, but that ſcorning the ſtale 


Honour of this ſo often conquer'd World, they 
Hought a Maiden Glory in a new Scene of Victory? 
Theſe, and a multiplicity of other great Actions, 
are owing to the immediate Thirſt and Deſire of 
Fame, which Mortals expect as the proper Price 
and immortal Recompence of their great Actions. 
But we that are Chriſtian Catholick Kuight-Errants, 
muſt fix our Hopes upon a higher Reward, plac'd 


mm the Eternal and Celeſtial Regions, where we 


may expect a permanent Honour and comple? 
{Happineſs z not like the Vanity of Fame, which 
fat beſt is but the Shadow of g ear Actions, and 
{malt neceflarily vauiſh, when dettructice Time bas 
it follow'd. So, 
my Sancho, ſince we expect a Chriſtian Reward, 
we mult (uit our Actions to the Rules of Ohriſtia— 
Fry, In Giants we muſt kill Fride and Arro- 
| gince: Bur our greateſt bocs, and whom we muft 
chiefly combate, are within, Envy we muft o— 
rercome by Generoſity and Noblenefs of Soul ; 
Anger, by a repos'd and ealy Mind; Riot and 
Iro wſineſs, by Vigilauce and Vemperance ; Laſei- 

D 3 vioulneſs, 
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viouſneſs, by our inviolable Fidelity to thoſe wi 
are Miſtrefles of our Thoughts; and Sloth, by a 
indefatigable Peregrinatons through the Univer; 
ro ſeek Occaſions of Military, as well as Chriſt 
Honours. This, Sarcho, is the Road to lift: 
Fame, and a good and honourable Renown, 

underſtand paſſiug well every Tittle you have (a; 
anſwer d Sancho; but pray now, Sir, will) 
diſlolve me of one doubt, that's juſt come into n 
Head. Refolve thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, rep! 
Don .'Quixote : Well, ſpeak, and I will endende 
ro ſatisfy thee, Why then, quoth Sancho, pri 
tell me, theſe ſame Ju/ys, and theſe Auguſ/ts, 2 
all the reſt of the famous Knights you talk of ti 
arc dead, where are thcy now? Without deu. 
anſwer d Don Quixote, the Hcathens are in He! 
The Chriſtians, if their Lives were anſwerable 
their Profeſſion, are either in Purgatory or 
Heaven. 50 far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but pr 
tell me, the Tombs of theſe Lordlings, have thr 
any Silver-Lamps ſtill burning before em, au 
are their Chappel-walls hung about with Crutchc 
\Winding-ſheers, old Verriwigs, Legs and Way 
Eycs, or with what are they hung? The Mon 
ments of the dead Heathens, ſaid Don Quin 
were for the moſt part ſumptuous Pieces of 4 
chitecture. The Althes of Julius Ceſar were depi 
ſited on the top of an Obclifque, all of one toi 
of a prodigious Bignels, which is now called 4 


glia di San Pietro, St. Peter's Needle. The Emp ; 
ror Adrian's epulchre was a vaſt Structure as big 


an ordinary Village, and called Moles Adrian, al 


now the Caſtle ot St. Angelo in Rome. Quecu but Y 

Lam 
and magnificent a ile, that his Monument wa footec 
reputed one of the ſeven Vi onders of the Word 2 
But none of theſe, nor any other of the Hearth 


temiſia buried her Husband Marſo/us in fo curiou 


Sepulchres, were adorned with any Winding-theci 
or other Offering, that might imply the Perlons 1! 
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hole vi WWrred were Saints. Thus far we are right, quoth 
a, by « Necho; now, Sir, pray tell me, which is the great- 
Univer: Ut Wonder, to raiſe a dead Man, or kill a Giant > 
Chrit ue Anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quixote; to raiſe 
o liſt: dead Man certainly. Then, Maſter, | have 
own. Pick'd you, ſaith Sancho, for he that raiſes the 
ve li? Pead, makes the Blind ſee, the Lame walk, and the 
will 1 Wick healthy, who has Lamps burning Night and 
into Pay before his Sepulchre, and whoſe Chappel is 
„ rep au of Pilgrims, who adore his Relicks on their 
endet tnees ; that Man, I ſay, has more Fame in this 
20, pi Nord and in the next, than any of your Heatheniſh 
i/1's, a mperors or Kuight-Errants e'er had, or will ever 
c 0! 1. Wave. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixere. Very good, 
ut dui. uoth Sancho, I'll be with you anon. This Fame, 
in Hal hele Gifts, theſe Rights, Privileges, and what d'ye 


crable g Fall 'em, the Bodies and Relicks of theſe Saints 
y or are; ſo that by the Conſent and Good-liking of 
but pi pur Holy Mother the Church, they have their 
ave og amps, their Lights, their Winding-ſheets, their 
m, ul Crutches, their Pictures, their Heads of Hair, 
Crutcheſ their Legs, their Eyes, and the Lord knows what, 
d V ap by which they ſtir up People's Devorion, and ſpread 
e Meng their Chriſtian Fame. Kings will vouchſafe to 
Quixd carry the Bodies of Saints or their Relicks on their 
ot \FF$houlders, they'll kiſs you the Pieces of their 


ere dcyBWYBones, and ſpare no Coſt ro ſet off and deck thor 
nc to hshrines and Chappels. And what of all this, faid 
led bon Quixote“ What's your Ialerence? Why, 
e Emy; truly, Sir, quoth Sancho, that we turn Saints as 
as big faſt as we can, and that's the readieſt and cheapeſt 


aui, al 3 way to get this ſame Honour you talk of. *Twas 
Lccu but Yeſterday or t'other Day, or I can't tell when, 
o CUTriou 10 lure twas not long ſiuce, that two poor bare- 
ent val booted Friars were Sainted; and you can't think 
> Worll what a Crowd of People there is to kiſs the Iron- 
Heather F Chains they wore about their Waſtes inſtead of 
g-theer WY Girdles, ro humble the Fleſh. I dare ſay, they are 
rlons 1 1 more reyerenc'd than Orlando's Sword, that hangs 
tete D 4 in 


- 
"Ty 
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in the Armory of our Sovereign Lord the King. 
whom Heaven grant long to Reign! So that ty 
ought 1 ſee, better it is to be a Friar, tho' but « 
a beggarly Order, than a valiant Errant Knight 
and a Dozen or Two of (ound Laſhes, well meam. 
and as well laid on, will obtain more of Heaie; 
than Two Thouſlaud Thruſts with a Lance; th, 
they be given to Giants, Dragons, or Hobgobl:ns 
All this is very true, reply'd Don Quixote, but a 
Men cannot be Friars; we have different Path 
allotred us, to mount to the high Scat of Erern; 
Felicity. Chivalty is a Religious Order, an 
there are Knights in the Fraternity of Saints | 
Heaven. However, quoth Sancho, I have hear 
tay, there aie more Friars there than Kmight-L:- 


rants. That is, ſaid Don Quixote, becaule ther} 


1s a greater number of Friars than of Knights. By 
are er not a great many Knights-Errant too! 
ſaid Sancho, There are many indeed, anſwer' 
Don Quixote, but very few that deſerve the Name. 
In ſuch Diſcourles as theſe, the Knight and Squir: 
paſs'd the Night and the whole rl Day, 
without encountering any Occaſion to fignalir: 
themſelves; at which Don Suixote was very much 
diſguſted. At laſt, towards Evening the next Day, 


they diſcover'd the goodly City of To, which 
reviv'd the Knight's Spirits wonderfully, but had 
a quite contrary Effect on his Squire, becauſe hr 
did not know the Houſe where Dulcinea liv'd, 
no more than his Maſter. So that the one wa 
mad till he ſaw her, and the other very mclan— 
cholick and diſturb'd in Mind, becauſe he had 
never ſeen her; nor did he know what to do, thou'd 
his Maſter ſend him to Toboſo. However, as Don 
Quixote would not make his Entry in the Day-time, 
they ſpent the Evening among ſome Oaks not fat 
diſtant from the Place, till the prefix'd Momen: 
came; then they enter'd the City, where they met 
with Adventures indeed. 
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my Vat gives an Account of Things which you 1 
Heaters know when you read it. 

the 4 

z0blins "J HE fable Night had fpun out half her 
bur al 1 Courſe, when Don Quixote and Sancho de- 
Path Ended from a Hill, and enter'd Tvboſo. A pro- 
Erern | und Silence reign'd o'er all the Town, aud all 
> Ui Ye Inhabitants were faſt aſleep and ſttetch'd out 
nts a their Eaſe. The Night was ſomewhat clear, 
e hear ugh Sancho with'd it dark, to hide his Maſter's 
gbt-Lt billy and his own. Nothing, diſturb'd the general 
le then ranquility, but now and then the Barking of 
rs. Baß vgs, that wounded Don Qu7ixote's Eats, but more 
nr too por Sancho's Heart, Sometimes an Als bray'd, 
n{wer' ogs grunted, Cats mew'd ; which jarring Mix- 
Name] Are of Sounds was not a little augmented by the 
d SquirtÞ'&.1!neſs and Serenity of the Night, and fill'd the 
5 Day amour'd Champion's Head with a Thouſand in- 
ignalirc pſpicious Chimera's. Ilowever, turning to lus 
y much Wile My. dear Sancho, laid he, thew me the 
xt Day BY iy to Dulcinea's Palace, perhaps we ſhall find her 
which ll awake. Body on me, cry'd Sancho, what Pa- 
but had ce do you mean > When I ſaw her Highnels, the 
auſc be gas in a little paltry Cot. Perhaps, reply'd the 
a lis d, mghr, the was then retir'd into ſome Cornet of 
ne We Bic Palace, to divert her ſelf in Private with her 
' mejav-W amſels, as great Ladies and Princeſſes ſometimes 
he had I. Well, Sir, ſaid Sancho, ſince it muſt be a Pa- 
„ thou Rec whether | will or no, yet can you think this 
as Vol BY a Time of Night. to. find the Gates open, or a 
aims bonable Hour to thunder at the Door, till we 
not fat Wi: the Houſe and alarm the whole Town? Are 
Momen We e going to a Bawdy-houle, think you, like your 
hey met W/cnchers, that can rap. at a Door any Hour of 
$I e Night, and knock People up when: they liſt 2 
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Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, au 


then I'll tell thee what we ought to do: But ſta 
eithet my Eyes delude me, or that lofty gloom; 
Structure which 1 diſcover yonder, is Dulcined's |: 
Jace, Well, lead on, Sir, faid the Squire ; and); 
though I were to ſee i: with my Eyes and feel; 
with my ten Fingers, I thall belicve it een as mud 
as I believe tis now Noon-Day. The Knight led or 
and having rode about Two Hundred Paces, can 
at laſt to the Building which he took for Deines 
Palace; but found it to be the great Churches 
the Town. We are miſtaken Sancho, laid he,! 
find this is a Church. I ſee it is, ſaid the Squi: 
and I pray the Lord we have not found our Grave | 
for tis a plaguy ill Sign ro haunt Church-vards a 
this Time of Night, elpecially when I told you, 
1f I an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ſtand 
an a little blind Alley, without any Thorough-tai: 
A Curſe on thy diſtemper'd Brain! cry'd Don Quir 
ote; where, Blockhcad, where did {t thou ever 4 
royal Edifices and Palaces built in a blind Alle 
without a Thorough-fair? Sir, ſaid Sancho, ever: 
Country has its ſeveral Fathions ; and for og 
you know, they may build their great Houſes 
Palaces in blind Alleys at Toboſo : And therefos 
good your Worſhip, let me alone to hunt up 2: 


0 


down in what By-Lancs and Alleys I may Arik} 


into; mayhap in ſome Nook or Corner we ma! 
light upon this ſame Palace: Wou'd Old-Nick hat 


ipeak with greater Reſpect of my Miſtreſs's Con: 


cerns ; be merry and wile, and do not throw ti 


Helve after the Hatchet. Cry Mercy, Sir, quot 
Sancho, but wou'd it not make any Man mad, 


have you put me upon finding readily our Dame 


Houle at all times, which I never ſaw but once! 


my Life? nay, and to find it at Midnight, when 


you your ſelf can't find it, that haye ſeen it a chor 
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ud times > Thou wilt make me deſperately an- 
Srv, (aid the Knight: Hark you, H-rerick, have 1 
Pot repeated it a Thouſand times, that I never {aw 
Vc peerlels Du/cinea, nor ever enter'd the Fortals 
Pr her Palace; but that I am in Love with her 
Surcly by Hear-ſay, and upon the great Fame of 
cr Beauty and rare Accompliſhments ? I hear you 
Jay ſo now, quoth Sancho; and fince you ſay you 
erer ſaw her, I muſt needs tell you I never ſaw 
Her neither. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote; 
at leaſt you told me you ſaw her winnowing 
AV heat, when you broughr me an Anſwer to the 
Letter which I ſent by you. That's neither here 
Mor there, Sir, reply'd Sancho; for to be plain with 
Sou, I ſaw her but by Hear-fay too, and the An- 
wer I brought you was by Hear-ſay as well as the 
reſt; and I know the Lady Dulcinea no more than 
the Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, there's a Time for all Things; unſcaſon- 
able Mirth always turns to Sorrow. What, becauſe 
I declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the 
Miſtreſs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and ſay fo 
too, when you're fo ſenſible of the coutrary ? 

| ljere their Diſcourſe was interrupted ; a Fellow 
with two Mules happening to paſs by them, and 
by the Noiſe of the Plovgh which they drew a- 
long, they gueſs'd it might be ſome Country La- 
bourer going out before Day to his Husbandry; 
fand ſo indeed it was. He went ſinging the doleful 


bl 
1 Frenchmen al muſt rue the woeſul Day. Let 
me die (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing what the Fellow 
ſung) if we have any good Succeſs to Night; doſt 
thou hear what this Peaſant ſings, Sancho? Ay 
matry do I, quoth the Squire; but what's the Rout 
* Ronceſunlles to us? it concerns us no more than 


if he had ſung the Ballad of Colly my Cou; we 


— 


mall ſpeed neither the better not the wotſe for it. By 


Good 
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Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, ad 
then I'll tell thee what we ought to do: But ft 
either my Eyes delude me, or that lefty gloon 
Structure which I dilcover vonder, is Dulcined's |; 
Jace. Well, lead on, Sir, faid the Squire ; and) 
though [ were to ſee i: with my Eyes and feel 
with my ten Fingers, I ſhall belicve it cen as mu 
as I believe 'ris now Noon-Day. The Knight led e 
and having rode about Two Hundred Paces, car 
at laſt to the Building which he took for Dulcine 
Palace; but found it to be the great Church 
the Town. We are miſtaken Sancho, laid he., 
find this is a Church. I fee it is, ſaid the Squi:: 
and I pray the Lord we have not found our Gra: 
for tis a plaguy ill Sign ro haunt Church-vards ; 
this Time of Night, elpecially when I told yo 
1* I an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ſtan; 
n a little blind Alley, without any Thorovugh-tu! 
A Curſe on thy diſtemper'd Brain! cry'd Don Qu! 
ote; where, Blockhcad, where did'{t thou ever |: 
royal Edifices and Palaces built in a blind Al 
without a Thorough-tair ? Sir, ſaid Sancho, cr 
Country has its ſeveral Fathions ; and for og! 
you know, they may build their great Houtes “ 
Palaces in blind Alleys at Toboſo And thereto! 
good your Worſhip, let me alone to hunt up 214 


down in what By-Lancs and Alleys I may {tn 


into; mayhap in ſome Nook or Corner we Mm! 
light upon this ſame Palace: Wou'd O1d-Nick h. 


it for me, for leading us ſuch a Jaunt, and plagaug 
Sancho, ſaid Don Sui 
{peak with greater Reſpect of my Miſtreſs's Cory 


a Body at this Rate. 


cerns; be merry and wile, and do not throw t!: 
Helve after the Hatchet. Cry Mercy, Sir, quo! 
Sancho, but wou'd it not make any Man mad, !! 
have you put me upon finding readily our Dame 


Welt; a 


"=P" 


. N 
* k f 


Houſe at all times, which I never ſaw but once !! 
my Life ? nay, and to find ic at Midnight, whe 


you your ſelf can't find it, that haye ſeen it a the 
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Wd times ? Thou wile make me deſperately an- 
, (aid the Knight: Hark you, Hzrerick, have 1 
t repeated it a Thouſand times, that I never ſaw 


zht, as 


! 
% 
4 100 


eas} Wc peerleſs Du/civea, nor ever emter'd the Portals 
- and 1 her Palace ; but that I ain in Love with her 
d fee! rely by Hear-ſay, and upon the great Fame of 
as my r Beauty and rare Accompliſhments ? I hear you 
t led / fo now, quoth Sancho; and ſince you ſay you 
es, car Peer law her, I muſt needs tell you I never ſaw 
ulcinc r neither. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quite; 
hurch leaſt you told me you ſaw her winnowing 
id be. heat, when you brought me an Anſwer to the 
Squis Petter which I ſent by you. That's neither here 
Gra Por there, Sir, reply'd Sancho; for to be plain with 
.vard; ; ou, I faw her but by Hear-ſay too, and the An- 
old v0 Per I brought you was by Hear-ſay as well as the 
© ſtan ſt; and I know the Lady Dulcinea no more than 
vgh-{i; Pe Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don 
n OY uirote, there's a Time for all Things; unſeaſon— 
ever {Wie Mirth always turns to Sorrow. What, becauſe 
1d Ale declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the 
5%, ee Miſtreſs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and ſay fo 
or out Po, when you're fo ſenſible of the coutrary ? 

nſec lere their Diſcourſe was interrupred ; a Fellow 
hereſen Pith two Mules happening to paſs by them, and 
up u e che Noiſe of the Plough which they drew a- 
ay ſtih Nong, they puets'd it might be ſome Country La- 
we mn: Pourer going out before Day to his Husbandry; 
Nick hi end ſo indeed it was. He went ſinging the doleful 
plagen itty of the Defeat of the French at Ronceſvalles ; 
OTE Frenchmen 4 muſt rue the woeſul Day. Let 
5 Cor ne die (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing what the Fellow 
row u ung) if we have any good Succeſs to Night; doſt 
r, quoi bon hear what this Peaſant ſings, Sancho? Ay 
mad, Barry do I, quoth the Squire; but what's the Rout 
Dame Konceſvalles to us? it concerns us no more than 


- once f he had ſung the Ballad of Colly my Cow ; we 
rt, wha hall {peed neither the better not the worlefor it. By 
ta ther this Time the Plough-man being come up to them, 

(218 Good 
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Good Morrow honeſt Friend, cry's Don Ort 
to him; pray can you inform me which 1s th 
Palace of the peerle(s Princeſs, the Lady Dulcira 
del Toboſo. Sir, laid the Fellow, I am a Strange, 
and but lately come into this Town z I'm Ploug}, 
man to a rich Farmer: But here right over again; 
you lives the Curate and the Sexton, they're th 
Iikelieſt ro give you ſome Account of that Lach. 
Princeſs, as having a Liſt of all the Folks » 
Town, though I fancy there's no Princeſs at all liv 
here ; there be indeed a power of Gentle-folk, 
and each of them may be a Princeſs in her ow 
Hoafc for ought I know. Pcrhaps, Friend, {ai 
Don Site, we thall find the Lady for whom | 


ume among thoſe, Why truly Maſter, anſ(we:' 


the Plough-man, as you (ay, ſuch a thing may be, 


and fo fpeed you well! *Tis Break of Day. Wi 
that, ſwitching his Mules, he ſtay'd for no mot: 
Queſtions. | 

Sancho perceiving his Maſter in ſuſpence, an 
not very well fati>ty'd. Sir, {aid he, the Day com: 
on apace, and I think 'twill not be very haudlone 


for us to {tay to be ſtar'd at, and fit lunning out 


ſelves in the Street. We had better flip out © 
Town again, and betake our ſelves to ſome Woo! 
hard by, aud then I will come back, and ſearch 
every Hole and Cotner in Town for. this ſam: 


Houle, Caſtle, or Palace of my Lady's, aud wil 


hard it I don't find it out at long run; then 


will I talk to her Highnets, and tell her how you 
do, and how I left you hard by waiting her Order 


and Inſtructions about talking with her in Private, 


D 


without bringing her Name in queſtion. Dez: 


Sancho, ſaid the Knight, thou baſt ſpoke, and in-] 
cluded a thouſand Sentences in the Compats of 2 
few Words; I approve, and lovingly accept thy 
Advice, Come, my Child, let us go, and in ſome 
neighbouring Grove find out a convenient Retreat ; 
then, as thou ſay'ſt, thou ſhalt return to * 
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Wc, and to deliver my Embaſly to my Lady, from 

hoſe Diſcretion and moſt courtcons Mind I hope 
r a thouland Favours, that may be counted more 

an wonderful. Saxcho lat upon Thorns till he 
ad got his Maſter out of Town, leſt he thou'd 
Wiſcover the Falthood ot the Account he brought 
Win in Sierra Morena, of Dulcinea's anlwering lis 
Wetter : So haſt'ning to be gone, they were pre- 
Wncly got two Miles from the Town into a Wood, 
here Don Quixote took Covert, and Sancho was 
| iſpatch'd to Du linea. In which Negotiation ſome 
Accidents fell out, that require new Attention and a 


ell Bcelick, 


CHA 


ow Sancho cunningly found out a Hay to 
inchant the Lady Dulcinca, with other Paſ- 
ſages no leſs certain than ridiculous. 


HE Author of this important Hiſtory being 
5 come to the Matters which he relates in this 
Chapter, ſays he would willingly have left 'em 
buricd in Oblivion, in a manner delpairing of his 
Reader's Belief: For Don Quotes Madueſs flies 


be! 


here to ſo extravagant a Pitch, that it may be ſaid 


Fro have out- ſtripp'd by two Bow-thots, all imagina- 
ble Creditlicy, However, notwithſtanding this Mis 
Frruſt, he has fer down every Particular, juſt as 
the lame was tranſacted, without adding or di- 
miniſhing the leaſt Atom of Truth through the 
whole Hiſtory ; not valuing in the leaſt ſuch Ob- 


ections as may be rais'd to impeach him of Breach 


Jof Veracity. A Proceeding which ought to be 


commended; for Truth indeed rather alleviates 
chan hurts, and will always bear up againſt Falſ- 
KD hood, as Oil does aboye Water. And ſo continu- 


ing 
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119 his Narration, he tells us, That when Der 
Quixote was retit'd into the Wood or Forcſt, ort. 
ther into the Grove of Oaks near the Grand 1% 
he order'd Sancho to go back to the Ciry, and uo! 
to return to his Preſence till he had had Audicnc: 
of his Lady; beſceching her that it might plealc 
her to be ſeen by her Captive Knight, and vouch. 
late to beſtow her Benediction on him, that by the 


Virtue of that Blefſing he might hope for a proſyc. }; 


rous Event in all his Onſets and 82 Attempt: 
and Adventures. Sancho undertoo 


former Meſlage. 

Go then, Child, ſaid the Knight, and have 2 
care of being daunted when thou approacheſt the 
Beams of that refulgent Sun of Beauty. 
thou, above all the Squires of the Univerſe ! Ob. 


the Charge, en- 
gaging him as ſucceſsful a Return of this as of hi; 


Happ),F 


{crve and engrave in thy Memory the Manner of 
thy Reception; mark whether her Colour changes 
upon the Delivery of thy Commiſſion; whether 
her Looks betray any Emotion or Concern when 
the hears my Name; whether the does not ſeem 
ro fir on her Cuſhion with a ſtrange Uncaſinels, iu 
caſe thou happen'ſt to find her ſcared on the pom— 
pous Throne of her Authority. And if ſhe br 
ſtanding, mind whether ſhe ſtands ſometimes upon 
one Leg, and ſomerimes on another; whether ſhe 
repeats Three or Four times the Anſwer which {he 
gives thee, or changes it from kind to cruel, and 
then again from cruel to kind; whether ſhe does 
not ſcem ro adjuſt her Hair, though every Lock 
appears in perſect Order. In ſhort, obſerve all her 
Actions, cvery Motion, every Geſture; for by 
the accurate Relation which thou giv'ſt of theſe 
things, I ſhall divine the Secrets of her Breaſt, 
and draw juſt Inferences in Relation tomy Amour. 
For I muſt tell thee, Sancho, if thou doſt not 
know it already, that the 'outward Motions of 
Lovers are the ſureſt Indications of their +8 
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F-Xions , they are the moſt faithful Intelligen— 
in an amorous Negociation. Gov then, my 
ruſty Squire, thy own better St; irs, not mine, at- 
end thee; and meet with a more proſperous E- 
ens than that which in this doleful Deſart, toſs'd 
erween Hopes and Fears, I dare expect. I'll go, 
Sir, quoth Sancho, and I'll be back in a Trice : 
lean while cheer up, I beſecch you; come, Sir, 
om fort that little Heart of yours, no bigger than a 
Fiat c Don't be caſt down | fay ; rTentember 
he old Saying, Faint Heart ne'er won fair Lady : 
P ere there's no Hook, to be ſure there will hang 
no Bacon: The Hare leaps out of the Buſh where 
we leaſt look for her, I ſpeak this, to give you to 
underſtand, that tho' we could not fin my Lady's 
E Caſtle in the Night, I may light on it when 1 leaſt 
think on it now tis Day ; and when 1 have found 
to deal with her. Well, Sancho, 
ſaid the Knight, thou haſt a rare Talent in apply- 
ing thy Proverbs « Heaven give me better Succeſs 
in my Deſigns! This ſaid, S2:cho turned his Back, 
and (wit ching his Dapple, left the Don on Horle- 
back, leaning on his Lance, and reſting on his 
Stitrups, full of melancholy and contius 4 Imagi— 
nations. Let us leave him too, to go along with 
Sancho, who was no Jels uncaſy in his Mind. No 
ſooner was he got out of the G dove, but turning 
about, and perccivi ing his Maſter quite out of 
Sight, he dilmount ed, and laying himſclt down 
at the Foot of a Tree, thus began to hold a Par- 
ley with himſelf. eg Sancho, quoch bn pray 
let me ask you whithe r your W orſhip is a going ? 
Is it to ſeek ſome Aſs you have loſt 2 No by my 
What is't then thou arr huming after? 
g, you muſt know, for a thing 
of nothing, only a Princeſs, and in her the Sun of 
Beauty, forſooth, and all Heaven together. Well, 
and where doſt thou think to find all this, Friend 
of mine? Where! why in the great City of Tobo- 


ſo. 


. 


ws * 
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ſo. And pray, Sir, who ſet you to work? V aof 
ter me to apo There's a Queſtion | V by why he Pi 
but the moſt renowned Knight Don Quixote de /; My Il 

Mancha, he that rights the Wrong'd, that giv; RR, k 
Drink to the Hungry, and Meat to thoſe that a en my 
a Dry. Very good, Sir; but pray do'ſt know whe:: | P milta 
the lives? Not I, efackins! but my Maſter ae Pert Wh 
is ſomewhere in a King's Palace or ſtately Cali.: he Wil 
And haſt thou ever ſeen her trow? No marry hau: Promed 
I: Why, my Maſter himſelf nc'er fat Eyes on ber Ind mas 
in his Lite. But tell me, Sancho, what if the Pro. e no h 
ple of %% thou'd know that you are come to u. -wer 
veagle their Princefles, and make their Ladies ivy t he w 


aſtray, and ſhould baſte your Carcaſs handſomely, | zun, I 
and leave you ne'er a found Rib, do you not think I ve an 
they would be mightily in the Right on't? Why, ] Put-face 
troth, they would not be much in the Wrong , hen h 


tho' methinks they ſhould conſider too, that I am Pever de 


but a Servant, and ſent on another Body's Exrand, Feing v 
and ſo I am not at all in Fault. Nay, never truſt think { 
to that, Sancho, for your Pcople of La Mancha at e fays 
plaguy hot and rouchcous, and will endure no Per inte 


Tricks to be put upon em: Body of me! if ric; happy 

bur fmoak thee, they'll mawl thee after a ſtrange Mind, ä 
Rate, No, no, foicwarn'd fore-arm'd: Why do s good 
I go about to look {or more Feet than a Cat has, E:-ning 
for another Man's Maggo:! Beſides, whenall's done, employ” 
I may perhaps as well lock for a Needle in a Bottle $1985 f 
of Hay, or for a Scholar at Salamanca, as for Dal. Fole to 
cinea all over the Town of Toboſo. V.cll, 'tis the Wenche 
Devil, and nothing but the Devil, has put me upon garee y 
this troubleſome Piece of Work. This was the I uthor 
Dialogue Sancho had with himſelf ; and the Conic- Jonably 
2 of it was the following Soliloquy. Well, molt fr 
there's a Remedy for all things but Death, which WF" toll 
will be (ure to lay us flat one Time or other. This Lircum 
Maſter of mine, by a thouſand Tokens 1 ha' ſecu, n che 
is a downright Madman, and I think 1 come with- Tete 4 


in an Inch of him; hay, I am the greateſt Cods- [Reon = 
head | 


i 


This 
ſeen, 
vith- 
ods- 


head 
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aof the Two, to ſerve and follow him as I do, 
be Proverb ben't a Lyar, Shew me thy Compa- 
in cell thee what thou art; and t other old 
$:w, Birds of a Feather flock together. Now 

en my Maſter being mad, and ſo very mad as 

miſtake ſometimes one thing for another, Black 
r White, and White for Black; as when he took 
e Wind- Mills for Giants, the Friar's Mulcs for 
Promedaries, and the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, 
lad mach more to the fame Tune; 1 gaets "tw3ll 
e no hard Matter to paſs upon him the firſt Coun- 
& y-\Vcnch I ſhall meet with, for the Lady Dulcines, 
{ he won't believe, I'll fear it; if he {wear a- 
un, Il our-fwear him; and if he be politive, 
l be more poſitive than he; and ſtand :to't, aud 
Suc-face him int, come what will on't: So that 
hen he finds I won't flinch, he'll either reſolve 

ever to {end me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands, 
Fcing what a lame Account I bring him, or he'll 
think ſome one of thole wicked Wizards, who, 

e ſays, owes him a Grudge, has tranſmogrify'd 
ger into ſome other Shape out of Spight. This 
happy Contrivance help'd to compoſe Sarnche's 
Mind, and now he look'd on his grand Attair to be 
e good as done. Having therefore ſtay'd till the 
E::ning, that his Maſter might not think he had 
employ'd ſo much Time in Going and Coming, 
Jaiags fell out very luckily for him; for as he a- 
Fole to mount his Depple, he ſpy'd three Country- 


Wenches coming towards him from Tobofo, upon 


three young Aſſes; Whether Male or Female, the 
Author has left undetermin'd, though we may rea- 


FJonably fuppole they were She-Aftes, ſuch being 
moſt frequently us d ro ride on by Country-Laſles 


in thoſe Parts, But this being no very material 
Circumſtance, we need not dwell any longer up- 
bn the Deciſion of that Point. Tis ſufficient they 
werte Aſſes, and diſcover'd by Sancho; who there- 


epon made all the Haſte he cou'd to get to his 
1 


Maſter 
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Maſter, and ound him breathing out a Thouly 
Sighs and amorous Lamentations. Well my 5, 
cho, laid the Knight immediately upon his! 
proach, what News? Are we to mark this L 
with a white or a black Stone? Ev'n mark n 
ther with Red-Oker, anſwer'd Sancho, as they 
Church-Chairs, that every Body may know ll 
they belong ro. Why then, ſaid Don Qu1:x0:11, Ml 
ſuppoſe thou bringeſt good News. Ay mary 
I, quoth Sancho, you have no more to do bu 

clap Spurs to Rezinante, and get into the oz if 
Fields, and you'll ſee my Lady Dulcinea del To Þ 
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with a Brace of her Damſels, coming to fee yu ber 
Worthip. Bleſſed Heaven! cry'd Don Qui bel 
what ar: thou laying, my dear Sancho? Take le te 
and do not preſume to beguile my real Grief the! 
a deluſive Joy. Adlookers ! Sir, ſaid Sancho, wii miag 
ſhou'd I get by putting a Trick upon you, at n at 
being found out the next Moment? Seeing is! Pete 
lieving all the World over. Come, Sir, put c or H 
put on, aud you'll ſee our Lady Princeſs com rc 
drefs'd up and bedeck'd like her own ſweet ſelf g Hhree 
deed. Her Damfcls and ſhe are all one Spark Pean, a 
Gold; all Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubics, #W(5-Col: 
Cloth of Gold above Ten Inches high. Their H the 1 
ſpread over their Shoulders like ſo many g anche, 
Beams, and dangling and dancing in the WinW<-Allc 
and what's more, they ride upon three Flea-buf nc 
gambling Hags; there's not a Piece of Horſe-{:ÞFome, 
can match 'em in three Kingdoms, Ambling Ne, bu 
thou meaneſt Sancho, (aid Don Quixote. Ganbl age tc 
Hags or Amblings Nays, quoth Sancho, there's e Han. 
ſuch Difference methinks; but be they what rec Ce 
will, I'm ſure 1 ne er ſat Eyes on finer Crcatuf Pok he 
than thoſe that ride upon their Backs, eſpeci alling 
my Lady Dulcinea; twould make one ſwoon Putchel 
way but to look upon her. Let us move then, laugh 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and as a Gratifica our go 
ior thele unexpected happy Tidings, I freely beſte 1itoue 
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wee the beſt Spoils the next Adventure we 
cc: with ſhall afford; and if that content thee 
, take the Colts which my three Mares thou 
eit of, ate now ready to foal on our Town- 
Ummon. Thank you for the Colts, ſaid Sancho; 
W:: as for the Spoils, Jam not ſure they'll be worth 
ching. They were row got out of the Wood, 
WT  :{covcr'd the three Country-Laſſes at a ſmall 
W.itiucce. Don 2virote caſting his Eyes towards 
9% , and {ceing no Body on the Road but the 
rce M enches, was ſtrangely troubled in Mind, aud 
ng to Sancho, ask'd him whether the Princes 
ber Damſcls were come out of the City when 
leit em? Out of the City, cry d Sancho! Why 
nere are your Eyes? Arc they in your Heels, 
W hc Name of Wonder, that you can't ſee em 
Wining towards us, thining as bright as the 

n at Noon-Day? 1 ße nothing, rerurn'd Don 
Wrote, but three Wenches upon as many Aſles. 
ow Heaven deliver me from the Devil, quoth 
ancho! 15't poſſible your Worſhip thou'd miſtake 
hrce what-d'ye.call-ems, three Ambling Nags I 
WD can, as white as driven Snow, for three ragged 

(5-Colts. Body of me! I'll cen pecll off my Beard 
Wy the Roots an't be ſo. Take it from me, Friend 
uche, laid the Knight, they are either He or 


* 


a de-Alles, as lure as I am Don Quixote, and thou 


auch Panca ; at leaſt, they appear to he ſuch. 
Fome, Sir, quoth the Squire, don't talk at that 
Fate, but ſnuff your Eyes, and go pay your Ho- 
Page to the Miſtreſs of your Soul; for the's near 
a' Hand ; and fo ſaying, Sancho haſtens up to the 
Miree Country-Wenches, and alighting from Dappe, 

ok hold of one of the Aſſes by the Halter, and 
ailing on his Knees, Queen, and Princeſs, and 
Putcheſs of Beauty, quoth he, an't pleaſe your 
Haughtineſs, and Greatneſs, vouchſaſe to rake imo 
our good Grace and liking, yonder Knight, your 
Tiloner and Captive, who's turn'd of a fſuddcn 


ineo 
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into cold Marble-Stone, and ſtruck all of a hey 
to ſee himſelf before your High and Mightineſs. 

am Sancho Panga, his Squi te, and he himſelf g. 
wand'ring Weather-beaten Knight, Don Qn:x4 
de la Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight © of th 
Woeful Figure. By this time, Don Quixote navi 

plac d himiclf down on his Kaees by Sancho, gar; 
with dubious and ditconſolate Eyes on the Cre: 


* — 


W 


ture, whom Sancho call'd Queen and Lady; an: 
perceiving her to be no more than a plain Coun 
try-Wench, ſo far from being well-favour'd, th 
ſhe was blubber-ciicek'd, and Aar-nos'd, be v: 


Joſt in Aſtoniſhment, and cou'd not utter c 
Word. On the other fide, the Wenches were »; 


lels ſurpriz'd, ro {ce themſelves ſtopp'd by tw: 
Men in ſuch different Out-fides, and on their Knee 
But at laſt, the whole Als was he Id by. Sancho, tout 
Courage, and broke Silence in an angry Tont 
Come, cry'd the, get out of our way with a Mit 
Fain, and let us go about our Buſineſs; for we at 
in haſte. Oh Princeſs! and Univerſal Lady e 
Toboſo, anſwer'd Sancho, why does not that grer 
Heart of yours melt, to ſee the Poſt and Pillar e 
Knight-Errantry fall down before your high a. 
mighty Preſence! Hoy day (quoth another 0 
the Females, hearing this) What's here to do 
Look how your (mall Gentry come to jeer atv 
flour poor Country-Girls, as if we could not giv 
'em as good as they bring. Go, get about you 
Buſincſe, and let us go abour ours, and ſpeed y 

well, Riſe, Sancho, laid Don Quixote, hearing i 
for I am now convinc'd, that my malicious d. 

nor yet farisfy'd with my paſt Misfortunes, ial 
med their baleful Influence, and have barr'd al 
the Patlages that cou'd convey Relief to my mitt 
rable Soul, in this frail Habitation of Animated 
Clay. Oh! thou E xtremity of all that's valuable, 


Maſter- piece of al] humane perfection, and ouly 
Comtort ot this afflicted Heart, thy Adorer ; choveh 
, nos 
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Sy a ſpightful Inchanter perſecutes me, and fat 
Waccs my Sight, hiding with Miſts and Cataracts 
Hm me, and me alone, thoſe Peerleſs Beauties, 
aer the foul Diſguiſe of rural Deformity, if he 
ks not transform'd thy faithful Knight into ſome 
h Shape ro make me loathlome to thy Eyes, 
$ok on me with a ſmiling Amorous Eye; and in 
e Submiſſion and Genuflection which 1 pay to 
by Beauty, cven under the fatal Cloud that ob- 
ures it, read rhe Humility with which my Soul 
Wores thee, Tittle-tattle, quoth the Country- 
Wench, Spare your Breath to cool your I'orridge, 
id rid we of your idle Gibberiſh. Ger you. on, 
hr, and let us go; and we mall think it a Kind- 
gels. This ſaid, Sancho made way for. her, and 
t her paſs, over-joy'd his Plot had ſucceeded 10 
well. The Imaginary Dulcinea was no looner ar 
Liberty, bur Punching her Afs 
Staff which the had in her Hand, the began to 
Icour along the Plain; Bet the angry Beaſt not 
being us'd to ſuch {marr Iuſtigations, fell a Kick- 
mu and Wincing at ſuch a rate, that down came 
iy Lady Dolciavs: Preſenily Don Quixote ran to 
Jeep her up, and Sencho to re-lettle and gi:d her 
that hung under the Als's Belly. 
\Which being done, the Knight very courtcoully 
was going _ take his Inchanted Miſtreſs in his 
Arms, to ſet her on her Saddle; but the being 
Legs, took a run, and clapping 
her Hands upon th: Als's Crupper, at one Jump 
leap'd into her Pannel, as fwitt as a Hawk, and 
there the fate with der Legs aſttide, like a Man. 
by St. Rogue ! quoth Sa- ebe, our Lady & liltrels 
Let me be hang'd, if 1 
might reach the belt Jockey in 
Cordova or Mexico, to get a Hoilc-bick, AL cue 
Jump the was vaulted into the Saddle, and withe 
2Way, like a 
Whip ters 
100 


Cray hound; her Damſels arc re 


with the end of 
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too; adad! they don't come much ſhort of her, 
for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, he ſaid truce, 
for when Dulcinea was once mounted, they all 
made after her full {pecd, without fo much as 
looking behind 'em, for above halt a League. Don 
Duixc te tollow'd em a8 far as he cou'd with hi 
Eycs; and when they weie quite out of fight, 
turmug to his Squire, Now Sancho, ſaid he, * 1 t 
think alt thou ot this matter? Ate not theſe ba 

Inchanters Inexorable! How extenſive is then 
Spighr, thus ro deprive me of the Happinels of 
{ccrng the Object of my Withes in her natural Shape 
and Gl: ory. Sure I was doom'd to be an Example 
of Misfortunes, and the Mark againſt which tho 
Caitifls are employ'd to ſhoot all the Arrows of 
their Hatred. Note, Sancho, that theſe Traytcrs 
were not content to uy and transform my D 
cinea, but they muſt do it into the vile and de- 
ſorm'd Reſemblance of that Country-Wench; nay, 
they even took from her that ſweet Scent of Fra- 
grant Flowers and Amber, thoſe grateful Odour: 
o cſlential to Ladies of her Rank; for, to tell the 
Truth, when 1 went ro help hes upon her Nag, 
as thou call'ſt it, (for to me it dem e nothing but 
an Aſs) fuch a Whift, ſuch a rank Hogo of ho: 
Garlick invaded my Noſtrils, as had like to have 
overcome me, and put me into a Convuliion. 
Oh ye vile Wretches; cry'd Sancho ! Oh þ 
Wicked, and ill-minded Enchanters! Oh that 1 

might bur once {ce the whole Neſt of ye threaded 
cogerher ou one String, and hung up a ſmoakivg 
by the Gills like ſo many pilchers! You know 2 
deal, you can do a deal, and you make a dea! 
of Miſchief. One would have thought you might 
have been contented, like a pack 'of Rogues as 
you ate, with having chang'd the Pearls oC my 
Lady's Eyes into Acorns, and her moſt pure Golden 
Locks into a Red Cow's Tail; but you muſt be 
medling with her Breath, by which we might 
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ve guels'd what lay hid under that coarſe Diſ- 
piſe; chough for my part I muſt nceds own, the 
d not appear to me Deform'd at all, but rather 
ir and Beautiful; by the lane Token that the 
&d a Mile on the right fide of her Upper Lip, 
Bc a Whisker, whence {prouted Seven or Eight 
| Hairs, cach about a Span in length, lookin 
Ne ſo many Strings of Gold- Wire. As the Moles 
Ache Body, {aid Don Quixote, are generally an- 
Perable ro thoſe on the Face, Dulcined ſhould 
ee ſuch another Mole on that Thigh, which is 
poſite ro that {ide of her Face where chat Beauty- 
Pot is ſeated ; But methinks, Sancho, the Hairs 
ou talkeſt of are of a Length ſomewhat cxrraor- 
Puary for Moles. That's neither here nor there, 
ueth Sancho, there they were Lil aflure yo, and 
557 look d too as if the had brought em with 
ger into the World. That I believe, ſaid Den 
irote, for every part of Duleinea muſt be natu— 
Fly perfect and. compleat ; fo that though a hun- 
red Moles were (carter'd over her fair Outſide, 
ud as conſpicuous too as that which thou didſt 
„they would be no Deformities in her; but ſo 
Dany Moons and Stars, an additional Luſtre to 
r Beauty. Bur tell me, Sancho, that Saddle which 
Lypcar'd ro me to be the Pannel of an Als, was it 
pulion or a Side-Saddle? It was a Side-Saddle, 
Wiiyc'd Sancho, with a Ficld-covering, and ſo 
Fich that it might purchaſe half a Kingdom. Ard 
Hold not I ſee all this, cry'd Don Quixote Woll, 
bare ſaid it, and mult repeat it a Thouſand timer, 
W am the moſt unfortunate Man in the Univerſe. 
Ne cunning Rogue of a Squire, hearing his Ma- 
ier talk at that rate, could hardly kcep his Coun— 
(nance, and refrain from Laughing, to ſee how ad- 
mably he had, fool d him. Ar laſt, after a great 
Heal of Diſcourſe of the ſame Nature, they both 
Nounted again, and took the Road for Saragoſſa, 
Feligning to be preſent at the moſt celebrated Feſti- 


vals 
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tivals and Sports that are ſolemnized every Year if 1d, $ 

that Noble City. But they met with many Ac. ＋ as 
dents by the Way, and thoſe fo extraordinary, auB 2 

worthy the Reader's Information, that they mult c chant 

be pals'd over unrecorded nor unread ; as thall 1 50 2 

pear from what follows. > h 
Som t 

Mc, Sc 

2 1 NOT \ 

mer no 

8 H A P. þ 45 5 ught, 

1 

Of the Stupendous Adventure that befel ms 5 1 


Lalorcus Don Quixote, with the Charm ß che! 


or Cart of the Court or Parliament d o 1 
Death. Peaut) 

bompar 
more li 
Fhole of 


ON Quixote rode on very mclancholick ; ti 
Malice of the Magicians, in transformin! 

his Lady Dulcizea, perplex'd him ſtrangely, and ic 
his Thoughts upon the Rack, how to diflolve ti 
Inchantment, aud rcſ{tore her to her former Beau: 
ty. In this difconſolate Condition, he went on! 
bandon d ro Diſtraction, carcleſly giving Rowinavi 


} X * & \ » * 4 4 , * 3 is 
the Reins: And the Horſe finding himſelf at I. For her 
berty, and tempted by the goodnets of the Grab, Woline! 
took the Opportunity to ſeed very heartily. V hich . * 
Sancho perceiving, Sir, (ſaid he, rouzing him fen? iſery 


his waking Dicam) Sorrow was never dclign! 
for Beaſts, but Men; but yet let me tell you, ! 
Men give way to't too much, they make Beaſts 0 
themſelves. Come, Sir, awake, awake by a) pray, 
means, pull up the Reins and ride like a Man; 


chcer up, and ſhew your felt a Knight-Errai Wt, of , 
What the Devil ails you? Was ever a Man 1 poc 
Mopd ? Atc we here or are we in France, " WE Dulcin 
the S2y1ng is? Let all the Dalcineas in the Wot Show tl 
be doom'd to the Tit of Hell, rather than 0 er T 
ungle Knight-Errant be caſt down at this rat. butt in 


4 
Hold, 
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cara old, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, with more Spi- 

Ac, r than one would have expected; hold, I fay; 
Ve ot a Blaſphemous Word againſt that Beauteous 
14 ichanted Lady; for all her Misfortunes are 


Pargeable on the unhappy Don Quixote, and flow 
Jom the Envy which thoſe Necromancers bear to 
he. So lay |, Sir, reply'd the Squire, for would 
& not vex any one that had ſeen her before, to ſee 
Sher now as you ſaw her? Ay, Sancho, ſaid the 
Tuight, thy Eyes were bleſs'd with a View of her 
7 erlections in their entire Luſtre, thou haſt rea- 
e on to ſay fo. Againſt me, againſt my Eyes only 
Harn the Malice of her Transformation directed. But 
-nt d bow 1 chink on't, Sancho, thy Deſcription of her 

Bcauty was a little abſurd in that Varticular, of 
Romparing her Eyes to Pearls; ſure ſuch Eyes ate 
more like thoſe of a Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than 


K ; th hole of a fair Lady; and in my Opinion Dulcinea s 
OT; yes are rather like two verdant Emeralds rail'd in 
and Sith two Celeſtial Arches, which ſignify her Eye- 
e e rows. Therefore, Sancho, you muſt rake your 
r Bea Pearls from her Eyes, and apply em to her Teeth, 
+ on © or J verily believe you * the one for the 
144 cher. Troth ! Sir, it might be ſo, reply'd Sancho, 
at a For her Beauty confounded me, as much as her 
. glineſs did you. But let us leave all to Heaven, 


ein dat knows all things that befal us in this Vale of 
m ken Miſery, this wicked troubleſome World, where 
achon'W 5 can be ſure of nothing without ſome Spice of 
you, „ KRuavery or Roguery. In the mean time, there's a 
caſts "{Wobing come into my Head that puzzles me plaguily. 
by au Pray, Sir, when you get the better of any Giant or 
i Mai knight, and ſend em to pay Homage to the Beau- 


Ertan. 9 of your Lady and Miſtreſs, how the Devil will 
Man ce poor Knight or Giant be able to find this ſame 
mee, Þ @Dulcinea. I can't but think how they'll be to ſeek, 
e Wo!” bos they'll ſaunter about, gaping and ſtaring all 
zan * Nover 1 Town, and if they ſhould meet her full 
is 55 butt in the middle of the King's High- way, yer 

Ho Vol. III. E they'll 


98 The Life and Atchievements 


Next to theſe a Knight appear'd compleatly Arm 


- 


| 


: 


| ih 


they'll know her no more than they knew the il 
ther that begot me. Perhaps, Sancho, anfwer'd Wil 
Quixote, the Force of her Inchantment docs | 
extend ſo far as to debar Vanquith'd Knights 


Giants from the Privilege of ſeeing her in het 


clouded Beauties: I will try the Experiment Ez 
the tirſt I conquer, and will command them 0 = 
turn immediately to me, to inform me of if 

Succels, I like what you ſay, mam well, qu 
Sancho, we may chance to fing out the Truth i 
this means; and if fo be my Lidy is only hid fi 
your Worſhip, ſhe has not ſo much reaſon to cl 
plain as you may have; but when all comes to 
to our Miſtrels be ſaſe and found, let us make! 
beſt of a bad Market, and e'en go ſcek Adi 
tures. The reſt we'll leave ro Time, which is: , 
beſt Doctor in {ach Caſes, nay, in worſe Dilcal# @# 


| 


0 
OR | | ||| 
0 


Don Qivote was going to return an Anſwer, | —— 
was incerrupted by a Cart that was croſſing RR 


Road. e that drove it was a hideous Devil, 4 
the Cart being open, without either Tilt or Bong 
exyos da Parcel of the moſt ſurprizing and di 
rent Shapes imaginable. The firſt Figure that! 
pear'd ro Don {/;xote was no lets than Deal 
lle, though with a Humane Countenance; on 
one fide of Death ſtood an Angel with large Ni 
of diftcrent Colours; on the other fide was ph 
an Emperor with a Crown that ſcem'd to be 
Gold; at the Feet ot Death lay Cupid with 
Bow, Qutver and Arrows, but not blind-ia 


except his Head, on which, inſtead of a Heim 
he wore a Hat; whereon was mounted a at 
Plume of Party-colour'd Feathers. There w 
allo ſeycral other Perſons in ſtrange and var 
Drefles: This {ſtrange Appearance at fitit {ot 
what, ſurpriz'd Don Quixote, and frighted the 5d 
Squire our of his W its; but preſently the Kuß 
clear'd up cn ſccond Thonghts, imagining it let 
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dre and hazardous Adventure that call'd on his 
ourage. Pleas'd with this Conceit, and arm'd 
ith a Reſolution able ro affront any Danger, he 
lcd himſelf in the middle of the Road, and with 

loud and menacing Voice, You Carter, Coach- 
zan, or Devil, cry'd he, or whatever you be, let 
Ic know immediately whence you come, and 
S bither you go, and what ſtrange Figures are 
Whoſe which load that Carriage, which by the 
Freight rather ſeems to be Charon's Boat, than any 
Fcerreltrial Vehicle. Sir, anſwer'd the Devil very 
willy, ſtopping his Cart; we are ſtrolling Players, 
hat belong to Augulo's Company, and eit being 
Kor pus-Chriſti-tide, we have this Morning Acted 
Tragedy call'd The Patliament of Death, in a 
py won vonder behind the Mountain, and this Al- 
rer we are to Play it again in the Town you 
ee before u:, which being to near, we travel to 1t 
n the ſame Cloaths we Act in, to lave the trouble 
t new Dretiing our felves. That young Man 
lays Death; thar other an Ange!: This Woman, 
it, our Poet's Bed-fcllow, plays rhe Queen ; there 


5 one acts a Soldier; he next to him an Emyerour ; 


Us 


and I my ſelf play the Devil ;, and you mutt know, 
he Devil is the beſt Part in the | lay. It you de- 


ſire to be ſatisfy'd in any thing eiſe, do but ask and 
I'll reſolve you, for the Devil knows every thing, 


Now by the Faith of my Function, faid Don Quix- 


vte, I find we ought not to give Credit to Ap— 


Wpcarances, before we have made the Experiment of 
Wtccling them; for at the Diſcovery of ſuch a 
Scene, I would have (worn ſome ſtrange Adven- 


S 


ate had been approaching. I with you well, good 


People; drive on to Act your Play, and if I can 
Wo: ſerviceable to you in any Particular, believe me 
x ready to aſſiſt you with all my Heart; for in my 
ty Childhood 1 loy'd Shows, and have been a 
Fgccat Admirer of Dramatick Repreſentations from 
gy Youthful Days, During this Friendly Con- 
F E 3 verſation, 


3 E 
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verſation, it unluckily fell out, that one of the Con. 


* 


pany antickly dreſs'd, being the Fool of the Pla, 
came up frisking with his Morrice-Bells, and thre 


full-blown Cow's-Bladders faſten'd to the end «oF 


a Stick, In this odd Appearance he began to floy. 
riſh his Stick in the Air, and bounce his Bladder; 
againſt the Ground juſt at Rozinante's Noſe. Thr 
Jungling of the Bells, and the rattling Noiſe « 
the Bladders ſo ſtartl'd and afftighted the qui 
Creature, that Don Quixote cou'd not hold him in 
and having 
the Horſe hurried his unwilling Rider up an 
down the Plain, 
his feeble Bones ſeemed to promiſe. Sancho con 
EY the Danger of his Maſter's being thrown, 
preſently alighted, and ran as faſt as he cou'd : 


his Aſſiſtance; but before he cou'd come up n 
him, Rozinante had made a falſe Step, and laid b 


Maſter and himſelf on the Ground; which wi 
indeed the common End of Rozinante's mad Tra: 
and preſumptuous Racing. On the other fide, ti: 
Fool no ſooner ſaw Sancho flide off to help his Mi 
ſter, but he leap'd upon poor Dapple, and rattliry 
his Bladders over the terrify'd Animal's Hide, mad: 
him fly through the Ficld rowards the Town whe! 
they were to play. Sancho beheld his Maſter's Fal 
and his Aſs's Flight ar the ſame time, and toc! 
{trangely divided in himſelf, not knowing which 
to ailiſt firſt, his Maſter or his Beaſt. At lenge 
the Duty of a good Servant and a faithful Squirt 
prevailing, he run to bis Maſter, though every ov 
ſtreperous Bounce with the Bladders upon Dapple! 
Hind-quarters, ſtruck him to the very Soul, aut 
he. would have wiſh'd every Blow upon his ow! 
E ye-Balls, rather than on 5 leaſt Hair of his Als 
Tail. In this Agony of Spirit, he came 10 Dot 
Duixoze, whom he found | n 
ftances than the poor Knight cou'd have wiſh d 
and helping him to remount, Oh! Sir, cry'd he 
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What Devil, 
kd Don Quixote? The Devil with the Bladders, 
nſwer d Sancho. No matter, ſaid Don Q#ixote, I'll 
Force the Traytor to reſtore him, though tc were to 
Jock him up in the moſt profound and gloomy Ca- 
Ferns of Hell. Follow me, Sancho, We may caſily 
Pvertake the Waggon, and the Mules ſhall atone 
You need not be in ſuch 
Haſte now, quoth Sancho, for I perceive the Devil 
has left Dapple already, and is gone his ways. What 
Fancho ſaid was true, for both Als and Devil tum- 
pled for Company, in imitation of Don Quixote 
and Rozinante ; and Dapple having left his new Rider 
to walk on Foot to the Town, now came himſelf 
running back to his Maſter. All this, ſaid Don 
Quixote, ſhall not hinder me from revenging the 
Affront put upon us by that unmannerly Devil, at 
the Expence of ſome of his Companions, though 
Fit were the Emperor himſelf, Oh good your 


£2 Worſhip ! cry'd Sancho, never mind it; I be- 


ſcech you take my Counſel, Sir; never med- 
dle with Players, there's never any thing to be 
| got by't ; they are a fort of People that always 

nd a many Friends. I have known one of em 


5 
* 


taken up for two Murders, yet ſcape the Gal- 
= lows, You muſt know, that as they are a Parcel 
of merry Wags, and make Sport wherever they 
come, every Body is fond of em, and is ready to 
ſtand their Friend, eſpecially if they be the King's 
Players, or ſome of ch 

þ ſuch a taring Rate, that one might miſtake ſome 
of em for Gentlemen or Lords. 
= Don Quixote, though all Mankind united to aſſiſt 
em, that buffooning Devil ſhall never 'ſcape un- 
& puniſh'd, to make his Boaſt that he has affronted 
me. Whercupon riding up to the Waggon, which 
= was now 
© he cry'd, 
be civil to the Beaſts that are intruſted with the 


e noted Gangs, who go at 


I care not, ſaid 


ot pretty near the Town, Hold, hold, 
ay my metry Sparks, I'll teach you to 


E 3 honour- 
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honourable Burden of a Squire to a Kni ht. Er. 
rant, This loud Salutation having treach'd the Eat 


of the Strolling Company, tho' at a good Diſtanc:, ij 


they preſently underitood what it imported; aut 
reſolving to be ready to entertain him, Death pre. 
ſently leap'd our of the Cart ; the Emperor, the De. 
vil-driver, and the Angel immediately follow'd ; an! 
even the Queen, and the God Cupid, as well as th: 
ralt, having taken up their Share of Flints, ſtood 
rang'd in Battle-Array ready to reccive their Ede. 
my, as ſoon as he thould come within Stone-tho;, 
Don Sulxote fecing them drawn up in ſuch excl. 


> nd. Gal Ade hd 
> 


— 9 


lent Order, with their Arms lifted up, and reach! 
to let fly at him a furious Volley of Shot, made 4 
Halt, to conſider in what Quarter he might attack 
with leaſt Danger to hufi 


this dteadful Battalion, 
Perſon. Thus pauſing, Sancho overtook him, aut 
ſeeing him ready ro charge, For Goodneſs lake, 


Sir, cry'd he, what d'ye mean? Are you mad, Sit! 


There's no Fence againſt the Beggar's Bullers, un- 
ſels you cou'd fight with a Brazen Bell over you. 
Is it not rather Raſhneſs than true Courage, think 
you, for one Man to offer to ſet upon a who; 


Army? Where Death is roo, and where Emperor 


light in Perſon; nay, and where good and bad 
Any are againſt you? But if all this. weighs 
nothing with you, conſider, I beſcech you, that 
though they ſeem to be Kings, Princes and Empe— 
rors, yet there's not ſo much as one Knight. Exram 
among em all, Now thou haſt hit upon the ouly 
Point, ſaid Don Quixote, that could ſtop the Fury 
of my Arm: For indeed, as I have often told thee, 
Sancho, I am bound up from drawing my Sword 
againſt any below the Order of Knighthood. II 
thy Buſineſs to fight in this Cauſe, if thou halt a 
juſt Reſentment of the Indignities offer'd to 
thy Aſs; and I from this Poſt will encourage 
aud aſſiſt thee with ſalutary Orders and Inſtru- 
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enge; a true Chriſtian mult forgive and for- 
and as for Dapple, I don't doubt but to find 


9 
9 


Wn willing to leave the Matter to me, and ſtand 


my Verdict in the Caſe, which is to hve peacc- 
ply and quietly as long as Heaven is pleas'd to let 
e. Nay then, ſaid Don Quixote, if that be thy 
&-(olution, Good Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chtiſtian 


ebe, downright Sancho, let us leave theſe idle 


Ipparitions, and proceed in ſeatch of more ſub— 
11:12] and honourable Adventures, of which, in 
Bl probability, this Fart of the World will afford 
& a wonderful Variety. So faying, he wheel'd 
, and Sancho tollow'd him. On the other fide, 
ach with all his flying Squadron, return'd © 
Weir Cart, and went on their Journey, Thus end- 
| the moſt dreadful Adventure of the Chariot of 
heath, much more happily than could have been 
xpected, Thauks to the laudable Counſels which 
Jancho Panga gave his Maſter; who Oy fol- 
pwing had another Adventure no leſs remarkable, 
ich one that was a Knight-Errant and a Lover 
do. 


C HAP. XII. 
Te Valorous Don Quixote's Strange Ad- 
venture with the Knight of the Mirrors. 


ON 


| Quixote paſs'd the Night, that ſucceed- 
J ed his Encoumer with Death, under the 


WL overt of ſome lofiy Trees; where, at Savcho's 


Petſuaſion, he refreth'd himſelf with ſome of the 
As they were at 
upper, Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, what a rare 


. 'ool 1 had been, had I choſen for my good 


News the Spoils of your firſt Venture, inſtead of 
Troth ! commend 


E 4 me 
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me to the Saying, A Bird in Hand is worth two i 
the Buſh. However, anſwer'd Don Quixote, had 


thou let me fall on, as I wou'd have done, thoy 


might'ſt have thar'd at leaſt the Emperors Golden“ 


Crown, and Cupid's Painted Wings; for I wou' 
have pluck'd em oft, and put 'em into thy Power, 
Ay, but ſays Sancho, your ſtrolling Emperor's Crown 
and Scepters ate not of pure Gold, but Tinſel and 
Copper. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixote, nor is it fi 
the Decorations of the Stage thould be real, by 
rather Imitations, and the reſemblance of Rex 
lities, as the Plays themſelves muſt be; which, 
by the way, I wou'd have you love and eſteem, 
Sancho, and conſequently thoſe that write, and 
alſo thoſe that at em; for they are all in- 


ſtrumental to the Good of the Common-wealth, 


and ſer before our Eyes thoſe Looking-glaſle 2 


that reflect a lively Repreſentation of Humane 
Life; nothing being able to give us a more juſt 


Idea of Nature, and what we are or ought to be, 


than Comedians and Comedies. Prithee tell me, 
haſt thou never ſeen a Play ated, where Kings, 
Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and other 
Characters, are introduced on the Stage ? One 
acts a Ruffian, another a Soldier; this Man a Cheat, 
and that a Merchant; one plays a deſigning Fool, 
and another a Fooliſh Lover: But the Play done, 
and the Actors undreſs'd, they are all equal, and 
as they were before. All this I have ſeen, quotb 
Sancho. Juſt ſuch Comedy, ſaid Don Quixote, is 
acted on the great Stage of the World, where 
ſome play the Emperors, others the Prelates, and, 
in ſhort, all the Parts that can be brought into 
a Dramatick Piece; till Death, which is the 
Cataſtrophe and End of the Action, ſtrips the 
Actors of all their Marks of Diſtinction, and levels 
their Quality in the Grave. A rare Comparilon, 
quoth Sancho, though not ſo new, but that I have 
heard it over and over. 


Juſt ſuch another is that 
of 
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Night, till Sancho wanted to drop the 
Wt his Eyes, which was his way of ſaying he 
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a Game at Cheſs, where while the Play laſts 
ery Piece has it particular Office; but when the 
ame's over, they are all mingl'd and huddl'd to- 
ther, and clapp'd into a Bag, juſt as when Life's 
ded we are laid up in the Grave. Truly, Sancho, 

d Don Duixore, thy Simplicity leſſens, and thy 
iſe improves every Day. And good reaſon why, 
goth Sancho; ſome of your Worſhip's Wit muſt 
eds ſtick ro me; for your dry unkindly Land, 
ith good dunging and tilling, will in time yield 
good Crop. I mean, Sir, that the Dung and 

Muck of your Converſation being thrown on the 

arten Ground of my Wit, together with the Time 
ha' ſerved your Worſhip, and kept you Com- 
ny; which is, as a body may ſay, the Til- 
doe; I muſt needs bring forth bleſſed Fruit at 


it, ſo as not to ſhame my Maſter, but keep in 
e Paths of good Manners, which you have beatcu. 
to my ſodden Underſtanding, Sancho's affected 
| 2 made Don Quixote laugh, though he 3 


s Words true in the main; and he could not bus 
Wmire at his Improvement, But the Fellow never 


EQcover'd his Weakneſs ſo much as by endeavour- 


Ido to hide it, being moſt apt to tumble when he 
rove to ſoar roo high. His Excellence lay chiefly 
h a knack at drawing Proverbs into his Diſcourle, 
Fhether to the Purpole or not, as any one that has 
gblerv'd his manner of ſpeaking in this Hiſtory, muſt 

Yave perceived. 
In (uch Diſcourſes they paſled a great _ of the 
ortcullices 


dea mind to go to ſleep. Thereupon he un- 
Barnels'd Dapple, and ſet him a grazing : But poor 
Rozinante was condemn'd to ſtand Saddi'd all Night, 


By his Maſter's Injunction and Preſcription, us'd 
Wt old by all Knight-Errants, who never unſaddÞFd 
Wicir Steeds in the Field, but took off their Bridles, 
Bud hung em at the Pummel of the Saddle, How- 


E 5 ever 
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ever he was not forſaken by faithful Dapple, who! 
Friendſhip was ſo unparallel'd and inviolable, tha: 
unqueſtion'd Tradition has handed it down from 
Father to Son, that the Author of this true Iſto!, 
compos'd particular Chapters of the united At. 
tections of thele two Beaſts; though, to pretcri; 
the Decoram due to ſo heroick a Hiſtory, he wen! 
not inſert em in the Work. Yet ſometimes be 
caunot forbear giving us ſome few Touches on tha: 
Subject; as when he writes, That the two fricud; 
Crearures took a mighty Pleaſure in being togetlic: 
to ſcrub and lick one another; and when they has 
had enough of that Sport, Rozinante would gen! 
lean his Head at leaſt half a Yard over Dat;!:; 
Neck, aud fo they wou'd ſtand very lovingly s- 
gether, looking wiltiy on the Ground tor T wo 0: 
Three Days; except ſome Body made 'em leave tha 


— 


Cogtemplative Poſture, or Hunger compel'd them 
o a Separation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what 1; 
reported of the Author, how he left in Writing 
That he had compar'd their Friendſhip to that ot 
Nyſus and Euryalus, and that of Pylades and 0- 
reſtes, which if it were fo, deſerves univerſal 44, 
miration; the fincere Affection of thele quiet Au. 
mals being a juſt Reflection on Men, ſo ate lo 
guilty of breaking their Friendſhip to one anorke”, 
From hence came the Saying, There's no Friend, 6 
Friendjpig's gone: Now Men bug, then fight anon. 
And that other, Where you fee your Friend, 1: 
ts your ſelf. Neither thou'd the World take it !!, 
that the cordial Affection of theſe Animals was com- 
par'd by our Author to that of Men; fince mat) 
important Principles of Prudence and Morality, 
have been learn'd from urrational Creatures ; 3+, 
The uſe of Clyſters from the Stork, and the he— 
nefit of Vomiting from the Dog. The Crane 
gave Menkind an Example of Vigilance, the Ani 
of Providence, the Elephant of Honeſty, and e 
Horſe of Loyalty, At laſt, Sancho fell aſlecp ® 
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Tc Root of a Cork-Trec, and his Maſter fetch'd 


Ia lumber under a ſpacious Oak. But it was not 
long e'cr he was dilturb'd by a Noiſe behind him, 


and ſtarting up, he look'd and hearken'd on the 


ide whence he thought the Voice came, and diſ- 
cover d two Men on Horle-back ; one of whom let- 
ting himſelf careleſly ſlide down from the Saddle, 
hand calling to the other, Alight Friend, ſaid he, 
land unbridle the Horſe; for methinks this Place 
will fupply them plentifully with Paſture, and me 
E with Silence and Solitude to indulge my amorous 
Thoughts. While he ſaid this, he laid himſelt 
Ecown on the Graſs; in doing which the Armour 
he had on made a Noiſe, a ſure Sign, that gave, 
Don 2yixote to underſtand he was lome Knight- 
Errant, Thereupon going to Sancho, who flept 
Fon, he pluck'd him by the Arm; and having 
wak'd him with much ado, Friend Sancho, (aid he, 
wlilpeting him in his Ear, here's an Adventure. 
8 ood one ! quoth Sancho. 
but where's that ſame Maſter Adycnture's 'Worthip ? 
Where! doſt thou ask, Sancho? Why, turn thy 
Head, Man, and look yonder. Doſt thou not fee 


3 Kuight-Erraut there lying on the Ground? I 


E have reaſon to think he is in Melancholick Cir- 
camſtances, for I (aw him fling himſelf of from 
bis Horſe, and ſtretch himſelf on the Ground in 
ta dilconſolate manner, and his Armour clath'd as 
| be ſell, What of all that, quoth Sancho? How 
do you make this to be an Adventure? I will not 
jet affitm, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that tis an Ad- 
Venture; bur a very fair Riſe to one as evet was ſeen. 
but hark! he's tuning ſome Inſtrument, and by 
I coughing and ſpitting he's clearing his Throat 
% hag. Troth now, Sir, quoth Sancho, tis cen 
ein good carucſt ; and 1 fancy tis ſome Knight 
that's in Love. All Kuight-Errants mult be to, 


„ 


aal er'd Don Quixote. But let us hearken, and it 
Ifiags, we. hall kuow more of his Circumſtances 
PIcicnt 
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preſently ; for out of the Abundance of the Hear {waſte the 

the Mouth ſpeaks, Sancho wou'd have anſwer's, ich co 

but that the Knight of the Wood's Voice, which it not 

was but indifferent, interrupted him with the fol. N Rnov led 
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| tall the 1 

8 O N 6 by all th 

.. Maid Do 

Mancha. 

L. nor ou 

; to the B 

B *. Queen, how ſhall your Loving Slave tis a pl 
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My Heart, tho' foft as Wax, will prove taking 
Like Diamonds firm and true : he, $1 
For, what th' Impreſſion can remove | valry, 
That's ſtamp d by Love and you ? found 

| the co 

The Knight of the Wood concluded his Song Wi the pr 
with a Sigh, that ſeem'd to be ferch'd from the Errant 
very bottom of his Heart; and after ſome pauſe, and o 
with a mournful and diſconſolate Voice: Oh the Sorro) 
moſt Beautiful, bur moſt Ungrateful of Woman- Seat o 
kind, cry'd he, how is it poſſible, moſt Serene entert⸗ 
Caſildta de Vandalia, your Heart ſhou'd conſent Un 
aud, 


that a Knight who idolizes your Charms, — 
W 
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* Hear waſte the Flower of his Youth, and kill himſelf 
were ich continual Wandrings and hard Fatigues ? 
which s it not enough, that I have made you to © ac- 
he fol. r the greateſt Beauty in the World, by all 
the Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of Leon, 

all the Tartefians, all the Caſtilians, and, in fine, 
by all the Knights of La Manche? Not ſo neither, 

ſaid Don Quixote then; for I my ſelf am of La 
Mancha, and never acknowledged, nor ever cou'd, 

nor ought to acknowledge a Thing ſo injurious 

to the Beauty of my Miſtreſs ; therefore, Sancho, 

ve tis a plain caſe, this Knight is out of his Senſes. 
Bur let us hearken, ws we ſhall diſcover 
ſomething more. That you will, Il! warranc 

you, quoth Sancho, for he ſeems in Tune to hoan 

2 Month together. But it happen'd otherwiſe ; 

fort the Knight of the Wood over-hearing them, 

ceas'd his Lamentation, and raiſing himſelf on 

his Feet, in a loud but courteous Tone called to 

them, Who's there? What are ye? Are ye of the 
Number of the Happy or the Miſerable ? Of the 
Miserable, anſwer d Don Quixote. Repair to me 

then, ſaid the Knight of the Wood, and be aſſur'd 

Jou have met Miſery and Affliction it ſelf. Upon 

ſo moving and civil an Invitation, Don Quixote and 

Sancho drew near him; and the Mouratul Knight 

taking Don Quixote by the Hand, Sit down, ſaid 

| he, Sir Knight; for that your Profeſſion is Chi- 

{ valry, I need no other Conviction than to have 

| found you in this Retirement, where Solitude and 

| the cold Night-Dews are your Companions, and 


zong dhe proper Stations and repoſing Places of Knight- 
the Errants. I am a Knight, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 


uſe, and of the Order you mention; and though my 
the Sorrows, and Diſaflers, aud Misfortuncs uſurp the 
lan- Sat of my Mind, I have {till a Heart diſpos'd to 


rene entertain the Afflictions of others. Yours, as I 
ſent gather by your Complaints, is deriv'd from Love, 
uld and, I ſuppoſe, owing to the Ingratitude of that 


alte Beauty 
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Beauty you now mention'd. While they were 
thus parleying together, they fate clole by our 
another on the hard Ground, very peaceably aud 
lovingly, and nor like Men that by Break ot Day 
were to break one another's Heads. And 1s 1 
your Fortune to be in Love, ask d the Knight ot 
the Wood? *'Tis my Misſfortune, anſwer'd Don 
Quijote; though the pleaſant Reflection of having 
plac'd our Affections Worthily, ſufficiently ballan- 
ces the Weight of our Difaſters, and turns them 
ro a Bleſſing. This might be true, reply d tl 
Knight of the Wood, if the Difdain of ſome 
Miſtreſſes were not often fo galling to our Tem- 
pers, as to inſpire us with ſomething like the 
Spirit of Revenge, For my part, ſaid Don Qui, 
I never felt my Miſtreſs's Diſdain. No truly, 
quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my Lady 1; 
as gentle as a Lamb, and as foft as Butter. I; 
taat your Squire, ſaid the Knight of the Wood? 
It is, anſwer'd Don Quixote. I never ſaw a Squite, 
laid the Knight of the Wood, that durſt pretume 
ro interrupt his Maſter, when he was ſpeaking 
lumſelf. There's my Fellow yonder ; he's as big 
as his Father, and yet no Man can ſay, he was cver 
lo ſaucy as to open his Lips when I (poke. Well, 
well, quoth Sancho, I have talk'd, and may talk 
again, and before as, and perhaps but 1 have 
done — -- The more ye ſtir, the more 'twill 
itink. Ar the ſame time the Squire of the Wood 
pulling Sancho by the Arm, Come Brother, ſaid he, 
let us two go where we may chat freely by out 
ſelves, like downright Squires as we are, and let 
cur Maſters get over Head and Ears in the Storics 
of their Loves: I' warrant ye they'll be at it all 
Night, and won't have done by that time *tis Day. 
With all my Heart, quoth. Sancho; and then 11! 
ch you who I am, and what I am, and you {hall 
jadge if I am not fit to make one among the talk- 
ung Squies, With that the two Squites with-grc a 

all 


Poole as 9 3 Ha 


; 
3 


Ne Ad 


132 nt i 


I frat 


$74 I 


f 11 
1 
mer to 
me Squ 
chi is 
Pot Knit; 
our Bre 
ne ot 
may w 
cold 81 
| poor C 
chan W 
| never 
| lometl 
o mu 
that 
Wood 
the Re 
Ertan 
not ſe 
and 
on hi 
often 
the G 
and! 
and 


y One 
y and 
1 Day 
is 1! 
ht Ot 
Don 
1av1no 
allan- 
them 
d the 
lome 
Tem. 
e the 
vote, 
truly, 
dy 1s 
ls 
004 b 
Juire, 
lume 
king 
s big 
cver 
Vell, 
talk 
have 
t Will 
oed 
he, 
out 
1 let 
pries 
all 
Day. 
I i} 
hall 
Ak- 
(„ 
aud 


of the renown d Don Quixote. 11x 


were ad had a Dialogue, as Comical as that of their 


laſtets was Serious. 


3 — 


I 
The Adventure with the Kuight of the Nd 


1 
a 
1 


CHAP. XII. 


Cc atinu d ; with the IW/iſe, Rare and Plen- 
ſur Diſcourſe that paſs'd between the two 
SJaIres. 


HE Knights and their Squires thus divided, 
the latter to tell their Lives, and the for- 


mer to relate their Amoutrs; the Story begins with 


te Squire ot the Wood. 


*» 


Sir, laid he to Sanch: 5 
this is a troublelome Kind of Life, that we Squires 


of Knight-Errauts lead: Well may we ſay, we cat 


our Bread with the Sweat of our Brows; which 15 
one of the Curſes laid on our {rſt Farcnts. Well 
may we lay too, quoth Jarcko, we Cat It with a 


cold Shivering of our Bodies; tor there are no 


poor Creatures that fufter more by Hat or Cold, 
than we do. Nay, it we cou'd but cat at all, twould 
never vex one, for good Fare leſſens Care; bur 
lometimes we thail go ye a Day or Two, and never 
ly much as Breakfaſt, unlels it be upon the Wind 
that blows. Aſter all, ſaid the Squire of, the 
Wood ; we may bear with this, when we think of 
the Reward we are to expect; tor that fame Knight- 
Ercant muſt be exccflively Unfortunate, that has 
not ſome time or other the Government of ſome 
land, or ſome good handſome Earldom, to beſtow 
en his Squire. As for me, quoth Sancho, I have 
often told my Maſter, I wou'd be commented with 
the Government of any Iſland ; and he 15 ſo Noble 
and Free-hearted, that he has promisd it me over 


aud over. For my part, quoth the other Squire, 
1 


- 
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I ſhou'd think my ſelf well paid for my Service; 
with ſome good Canonty, and I have my Maſter's 
Word for it too. Why then, quoth Sancho, be- 
like your Maſter is ſome Church-Knight, and may 
beſtow ſuch Livings on his good Squires. But 
mine is purely Laick; ſome of his wiſe Friends in- 
deed ( no thanks to them for it) once upon a time 
counſell'd him to be an Archbiſhop : I fancy they 
wiſh'd him no good, but he wou'd not; for he 
be nothing but an Emperor. I was phaguily afraid 
he might have had a hankering after the Church, 
and ſo have ſpoil'd my Preferment, I not being 
gifted that way; for between you and I, though 
I look like a Man in a Doublet, I ſhou'd make bu: 
an Aſs in a Caſſock. Let me tell you, Friend, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, that you are out 
in your Politicks; for theſe Iſland-Governmentz 
bring more Coſt than Worſhip ; there's a great 
Cry, but little Wool; the beſt will bring more 
Trouble and Care than they are worth, and thoſe 
that take 'em on their Shoulders are ready to fink 
under 'em. I think it were better for us to quit 
this confounded Slavery, and e'en jog Home, 
where we may have better Paſtimes. There we 
may have hoy, and Hunting, and the like; 
for he's a ſorry Country-Squire indeed, that wants 
his Horſe, his Couple of Hounds, or his Fiſhing— 
Tackle, to live near at Home. All this I can 
have at Will, quoth Sancho: Indeed J have ne er a 
Nag; but I have an honeſt Aſs here, worth cwo of 
my Maſter's Horſes any Day in the Year. A bad 
Chriſtmas be my Lot, and may it be the next, if I 
wou'd ſwop Beaſts with him, tho' he gave me four 
Buſhels of Barley to boot, no marry wou'd not I: 
Laugh as much as you will at the Value I fer on 
my Dapple ; for Dapple you muſt know is his 
Colour. Now as for Hounds, we have cuough to 
ſpare in our Town; and there's no Sport like 
Hunting at another Man's Coſt, Faith aud 2 
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Locher Squire, quoth the Squire of the Wood, 


am fully ſer upon't. Theſe Vagrant Knights 
pay cen ſeek their mad Adventures by them- 
ves for me, I'll Home, and breed up my Children 


Bs ic bchoves me; for I have Three, as Precious 
Bs three Orient Pearls. 


I have but Two, quoth 
$2ncbo ; but they might be preſented to the Pope 
himſelf, eſpecially my Girl, ae I breed up to be 
in ſpight of her 
And how old, pray, ſaid the 
$quirc of the Wood, may this ſame Young Lady 


ECounteſs be? Why, ſhe's about Fifteen, anſwer'd 
Pancho, a little over or a little under; but ſhe's as 


tall as a Pike, as freſh as an April Morning, and as 
ſtrong as a Porter. With theſe Parts, quoth the 
pther, ſhe may ſet up not only for a Counteſs, but 
for one of the Wood-Nymphs! Ah, the Young 


Burſome Whore's Brood! What a Spring the Met- 


tlcſome Quean will have with her! My Daughter's 
no Whore, quoth Sancho in a grumbling Tone, and 
her Mother was an honeſt Woman before her; 
and they ſhall be Honeſt, by Heaven's Bleſſing, 


Ewhile I live and do well: So, Sir, pray keep your 


Tongue between your Teeth, or ſpeak as you 
Methinks your Maſter thou'd have taught 
you better Manners; for Knight-Errants are the 
rery pink of Courteſie. Alas, quoth the Squire of 


the Wood, how you're miſtaken! how little you 
ow the way of praſing People now a-days ! 
Have 
a Bull Feaſt 
his Lance, or when any Body behaves himſelf clever. 
Ely upon any Occaſion, the People will cry our, 


you never obſery'd when any Gentleman at 
gives the Bull a home Thruſt with 


What a brisk Son of a Whore that is! a clever 
So what ſeems to be 


And be advis'd by me, don't think thoſe Children 


| worth the owning, who won't do that which may 


make their Parents be commended in that 8 
25, 


114 The Life and Atchievements 


Nay, if it be ſo, quoth Sancho, Ill difown 'em, 
they don't; and henceforth you may call my Was 
and Daughter all the Whores and Bawds you ca 
think on, and welcome; for they do a thoulay| 
things that deſerve all theſe fine Names. Heay'y 
ſend me once more to ſee them, and deliver me 
out of this mortal Sin of Squire-Erranting, which 
I have been drawn into a ſecond time, by th: 
wicked Bait of a hundred Ducats, which the Dc 
vil threw in my own way in Sierra Morena, ant 
which he ſtill Haunts me with, and brings be 
fore my Eyes here and there and every where, 
Oh that plaguy Purſe, 'ris ſtill running in my 
Read; methinks I am counting ſuch another o- 
ver and over! Now I hug it, now 1 catry it 
home, now I'm buying Land with it; now | le 
Leaſes, now I'm receiving my Rents, and lue 
like a Prince! Thus I pals away the Time, aud 
this lulls me on to drudge on to the end of the 
Chapter, with this Dunder-headed Maſter of mine, 
Who to my knowledge is more a Madman than 
a Knight. Truly, ſaid the Squire of the Wood, 
this makes the Yroverb true, Covetouſueſs breaks 
the Sack. And now you talk of Madmen, | 
think my Maſter is worſe than yours ; for he 
one of thoſe, of whom the Proverb ſays, Fools 
will be meddling; and, who meddles with au- 
other Man's Buſineſs, Milks his Cows into a Sicvc. 
In ſearching after another Knight's Wits, he loles 
his own; aud hunts up and down for that, which 
may make him rue the finding. And is not the 
poor Man in Love, quoth Sancho? I matry, {aid 


r'other, and with one Caſildea de Vandalia, one ef 


the oddeſt Vieces in the World; ſhe'll neicher 
Roaſt nor Boil, and is neither Fiſh, Fleth, nor 
good Red Herring. But that's not the Thing that 
plagues his Noddle now. He has ſome  othet 


Crotchets in his Crown, and you'll hear more 0! 
it cer loug. There is no way ſo ſmooth, quoch 
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E:::bo, but it has ſome Hole or Rub in't to make a 


boil Beaus, 


In ſome Houſes they 
So Maduncls 


dy tumble, 


at if this old Saying be true, that it lightens Sor- 
b to have Companions in our Grict, you are 
- fizteſt ro comfort me; you ſerve one Fool and 
another. My Maſter, quoth the Squire of the 


Wood, is more ſtout than toolith, but more Knave 
Win either. 
22 he has not one Grain of Knavery in him; 


Mine is not like yours then, quoth 


des as dull as an old crack'd Pitcher, hurts no 
Body, does all the Good he can to every Body, a 
Child may perſwade him it is Night at Noon-Day, 
aud he is ſo ſimple, that I can't help loving him 
Heart and Soul, and can't leave him, 
n ſpight of all his Follies. Have a care, Brother, 
hid the Squire of the Wood, when the Blind leads 
the Blind, both may fall iuto the Ducch. "Tis 


ſetter to wheel about fair and ſoftly, and ſteal 
Dome _=__ to our own Fire- ſides; for thoſe who 


Plow their Noſe are often led into a Stink : Here 


dhe Squire of the Wocd obſcrving that Sancho ſpit 


pety often and very dry, I fancy, Brother, ſaid he, 


Rat our Tongues ſtick to the Palates of our Mouths 


ih Talking; but to cure that Diſeaſe I have 


Lomerhing that hangs to the Pummel of my Sad- 
ele, as good as cver was tipp'd over Tongue. 


Then he went and rook down a Leather Bottle of 
Wine, and a cold Pyc, at leaſt half a Yard long; 
which is no Fiction, for Sancho himſelf, when he 
laid his Hands on it, took it rather for a bak'd 
Coat than a Kid; though it was indeed but an 
oret-growu Rabbit. What! ſaid Sancho at the 
übe, did you bring this too abroad with you? 
What d'you think, laid rother 2 Do you take me 
lor one of your Frelh-Water Squires? I'd have 
you know, I catry as good Proviſion at my Horſe's 
upper, as any Geueral upon his March. Sancho 


did 
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did not ſtay for an Invitation, but fell to in t.: 
Dark, cramming down Morſels as big as his Fi}, 
Ay marry, Sir, ſaid he, you are a Squire ever 
Inch of you, a true and truſty, round and ſound, 


noble and free-hearted Squire, This good Cher 
is a Proof of it, which I don't ſay jump'd hithe 
by Witch-craft ; but one would almoſt think 6. 
Now here ſits poor wretched I, that have nothing 
in my e e but a Cruſt of Cheeſe, ſo hard, x 
Giant might break his Ginders in't, and a fey 
Acorns, Walnuts and Filberds; a ſhame on ny 
Maſter's Niggardly Temper, and his curſed May. 
got, in fancying that all Knight-Errants mult hut 
on a little dry'd Fruit and Sallets, Well, well, Pe 
ther, reply'd the Squire of the Wood, our Ma 
ſters may Diet themſelves by Rules of Chival:y, !! 
they pleaſe ; your Thiſtles, and your Herbs and 
Roots don't well agree with my Stomach : I muſt 
have good Meat, I'faith ! and this Bottle here (ti! 
at Hand at the Pummel of my Saddle. Tis my 
Joy, my Life, the Comfort of my Soul, I hug and 
kiſs it every Moment, and now recommend it to 
you as the beſt Friend in the World. Sancho took 
the Bottle, and rearing it to his thirſty Lips, wich 
his Eyes fix'd _ the Stars, kept himſelf in tha 
happy Contemplation for a Quarter of an Hour tv 
gether. At laſt, when he had taken his Draught, 
with a deep Groan, a Nod on one fide and a cus 
ning Leer, Oh! the Son of a Whore! What rate 
and Catholick Bub it is! Oh ho! quoth the Squite 
of the Wood, have 1 caught you at your Son ot 3 
Whores! I told you fo now, that it was a way © 
commending a thing. I knock under, quoth Sa. 
cho, and own 'tis no Diſhonour to call one a v0! 
of a Whore, when we mean to praiſe him. Bu 
now, by the Remembrance of her you Love bell 
prithee tell me, is not this your right Ciudad. Ria 
Wine? Thou haſt a rare Palate, anſwered tht 


Squire of the Wood, tis the very ſame, and of? 
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bod ſtanding too. I knew it Faith! ſaid Sancho, 
not this ſtrange now? Turn me looſe among 
CE Parcel of Wines to find the Difference: Adad ! 
ir, I no ſooner clap my Noſe to a Taſter of 
inc, but I can tell the Place, the Grape, the 
Flavour, the Age, the Strength, and all the Qua- 
Witics of the Parcel: And all this is natural ro me, 
Kr; for I had two Relations by the Father's-{ide 
Shar were the niceſt Taſters that were known of 
& long time in La Mancha ; of which two I'll re- 
hre you a Story that makes good what I (aid. It 
ell out on a time, that ſome Wine was drawn 
W:ch out of a Hogſhead, and given to theſe fame 
Friends” of mine to Taſte; and they were ask'd 
heir Opinions of the Condition, the Quality, the 
Coodnels, the Badneſs of the Wine, and all that. 
El he one try'd it with the Tip of his Tongue, the 
Wrher only (mell'd it; the firſt ſaid the Wine 
Waſted of Iron; the ſecond (aid, it rather had a 
aug of Goat's Leather. The Vintner {wore his 
IV cflel was clean, and the Wine Near, and ſo Pure 
That it could have no Taſte of any ſuch thing. 
Well, Time ran on, the Wine was Sold, and when 
the Veſſel came to be empty'd, what do you think, 
Pu, was found in the Cask? 
E bit of Leathern Thong ty'd to't: Now, judge 
you by this, whether he that comes of ſuch a Ge- 
nctation, has not reaſon to underſtand Wine? 
More reaſon than to underſtand Adventures, an- 
lwer'd the other: Therefore ſince we have e- 
nough, let's not trouble our ſelves to look after 
more, but cen jog home to our little Cots, where 
Heaven will find us, if it be its Will. I intend, 


lud Sancho, to wait on my Maſter till we come to 
Saragoſſa, but then Il turn over a new Leaf. To 
conclude : The two friendly Squires having talk d 
and drank, and held out almoſt as long as their 
lonle, it was high time that sleep thould lay 
weir Tongucs, and aſſwage their Thirſt, for to 
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quench it was impoſſible. Accordingly they b 


of | 


. nitane P 


no ſooner fill'd their Bellies, but they fel! þ Wind 
aſleep, both keeping their hold on their alu ume 
empty Bottle. Where we thall for a while 1: Nad nit 
'em to their reſt, and ſce what paſs'd between ird Bu! 
Maſters. che Arn 

e comm 


Je of C 
Gu 0 br 


E at dilm 
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ANY were the Diſcourſes that pati'd 
M tween Don Quixote and the Knight of th 
Wood: Amonglt the reſt, You muſt know, +: 
Knight, laid the latter, that by the Appointna 
ot Fate, or rather by my own Choice, I b:cane 
Enamour'd of the Peerleſs Cafiluea de Vandal. 
call her Pcerleſs, becauſe the is ſingular in th 
Greatnefs of her Stature, as well as in that cf þ 
State and Beauty. Bur this Lady has been pleas! 
to take no other Notice of my honourable Hage 
than in employing me in many perillous Adee 
rures, like Hercu/es's Step-mother ; ſtill promiig 
me, after I-had put an happy end to one, that th 
Performance of the next ſhould put me in Tolle 
ton of my Deſires. But aſter -a Succeſſion d 
numberleſs Labours, I do not know which of erte, a 
Commands will be the laſt, and will crown nM ticir G 
Lawful Wiſhes. Once by her particular 1njun*- in this 
on, I challeng'd that famous Gianteſs La C them t! 
of Sevi, who 1s as ſtrong and undaunted as ct now the 


that is made of Baſs, and who, without change iy, wh 
Place, is the moſt changeable and unconſta the Co: 
Woman in the World; I went, I ſaw, and cer equi 


came: I made her ſtand ſtill, and fix'd her in brd to 
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oſtaut Point, for the ſpace of a whole Weck; 

Wind having blown in the Skies during ail 
Nit time but the North. Another time the cn- 
ud me to remove the ancient Stones of the 
irdy Bulls of Gn; Task e (table 
Furay Bulls o nifſando;, A Lask more ſuitable 
che Arms of Porters than thoſe of Knights; then 


i. - commanded me to deſcend and dive into the 


e of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard of Attempt) 
Wind ro bring her an Account of all the Wonders in 
Pat diſmal Profundity. I ſtopp'd the Motion of 
EL: Giralda, I weigh'd the Bulls of Guifando, and 
ich a precipitated Fall plung'd to light the darkeſt 
Pecrets of that black Abyſs. Bur ſtill, ah! ſtill 
y hopes are dead. How dead? How, becaute 
per Ditdain ſtill lives, lives to enjoyn me neo 
Libours, new Exploits. For, laſtly, She has or- 
Herd me to traverſe the remoteſt Provinces of 
Kain, and exact a Confeſlion f om all the Kuight— 
Wcrancs that roam about the Land, that her Beau- 
alone excels that of all other Women, and that 
Wl am che moſt valiant and moſt cenamour'd KRuight 
Jin the World. I have already journey'd over the 
lercateſt Part of Spain on this Expedition, and over- 
come many Knights who had the Temerity to con— 
Jiradict my Aflertion: But the Periection cf my 
IGlory, is the Reſult of my Victory over the re— 
nown'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, whom I con- 
quet'd in ſingle Combat, and compell'd to ſubmit 
is Dulcinea's to my Caſildea s Beauty, Aud now 
[1 reckon the wandring Knights of the whole Uni 
terſe, all vanquith d by my browels: Their Fame, 
tncir Glory, and their Honours being all veſted 
in this great Don Quivote, who had before made 
them the Spoils of his Valourons Arm, though 
now they muſt attend the Triumphs of my Victo- 
y, which is the greater, ſince the Reputation ot 
the Conqueror riſes in proportion to that of the 
Vanquith'd ; and all the latter's Laurels ate trani- 
ler d to me. | 

Don 
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Don Quixote was amaz'd to hear the Knit Argu! 
run on at this rate, and had the Lye ready at He he. k 
Tongue's-end to give him a Thouſand times; any In 
deſigning to make him own his Falſity with bypac who! 
own Mouth, he ſtrove to contain his Choler ; ne of th 
arguing the Matter very calmly, Sir Knight, (zi Kouncerke! 
he, That your Victories have extended over 4 ronttacte. 
the Knights in Spain, and perhaps over the whcl Perſe. I. 
World, I will not diſpute; but that you have . Wy ou, tis 
quiſh'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, you muſt g icians t. 
me leave to doubt: It might be ſome Body lik Peautiful 
him; tho' he is a Perſon whom but very few n id likens 
reſemble. What d'ye mean? Anſwer'd 4 K nig convince 
of the Wood: By yond ſpangled Canopy ot e imſelf 1 
Skies, I fought Don Quixote hand to haud, -an his! 
quiſh'd him, and made him ſubmit; he is a u Hor ſebac 
wither-fac'd, leathern-jaw'd Fellow, ſcragged, gin. Think cot 
zle-bair d, Hawk-nos'd, and wears long, black nd laid 


lank Muſtachios: He is diſtinguiſh'd in the Fi lotions 
by the Title of the Knight of che Moe ful Figure Mood. 

he has for his Squire one Sancho Panca, a labouriv 49 he, 
Man; he beſtrides and manages that far-fam'd Cour = that 
ſer Rozinante; and has for the Miſtreſs of his Affech Nansforn 
ons, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſometimes call'd Al ape. 
ſa Lorenzo; as mine, whole Name was SHIdea, ant PAtchieyel 
who is of Andaluſia, is now diſtinguiſh'd by wv and Ru 
Denomination of Caſildea de Vandalia; and if al that the \ 


theſe convincing Marks be not ſufficient ro provi ouditio 
this Truth, 1 wear a Sword that ſhall force Conquer 
Incredulity to Credit it. Not fo faſt, good Si Conquer 


1 laid Don Quixote; pray attend to What en; p 
ſhall deliver upon this Head: You muſt know tha em. 
this ſame Don Quixote is the greateſt Friend I hart of Knig] 
in the World; inſomuch that 1 may ſay 1 low ike theſ 
him as well as I do my ſelf. Now the Token Vent to 
that you have deſcrib'd him by, are ſo agreeable Wh 9aring 
to his Perſon and Circumſtances, that one would ben t! 
think he ſhould be the Perſon you ſubdu'd. On up 3 an 
the other hand, I am conyiuc'd by the more power tor, the 
jy 
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| ul Argument of undeniable Senſe, that it cannot 


\ he. But thus far I will allow you, as there arc 
any Inchanters that are his Euemies, eſpecially 
Poe whoſe Malice hourly perſecutes him, perhaps 
ne of them has aſſumed his Likeneſs, thus by 2 
Founrerfeir Conqueſt, ro defraud him of the Glory 
Kontracted by his ſignal Chiyalry over all the Uni- 
perſe. In confirmation of which I can further tell 
Hou, tis but two Days ago that theſe envious Ma- 


_ 


picians transform'd the Figure and Perſon of the 
_ Dulcinea del Toboſo into the baſe and ſor- 


Aid likeneſs of a Ruſtic Wench. And if this will not 


Convince you of your Error, behold Don Quixote 


Y:imfelf in Perſon, that here ſtands ready to main- 
Raw his Words with his Arms, either a Foot or on 


Horlcback, or in what other manner you may 


Think convenient. As he faid this, up he ſtarted, 
End laid his Hand to his Sword, expecting the 
Plotions and Reſolutions of the Knight of the 
Wood. But with a great deal of Calmneſs, Sir, 
Hud he, a good Pay-maſter grudges no Surety 3 


He that could once yanquith Don Quixote when 
Ittansform'd, needs not fear him in his roper 

ber the 
PAtchicyements of Kuights, but rather for Robbers 
ud Ruftans, let us expect the Morning-light, 
that the Sun may be a Witneſs of our Valour. The 
Conditions of our Combat ſhall be, That the 
[Conquer'd ſhall be wholly at the Mercy of the 
Conquerour, who ſhall diſpoſe of him at Diſcre- 
on; provided always he abuſes not his Power, 
vy commanding any thing unworthy the Honour 
of Knighthood. Content, (aid Don Quixote, I 
ike theſe Terms very well. With that they both 
went to look out their Squites, whom they found 
noaring very ſoundly in the very lame Poſture as 
when they firſt fell aſleep, They rouz'd them 
pz and 'order'd them to get their Steeds ready ; 


or, the firſt Rays of the riſing Sun mult behold 
. F them 
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them engage in a Bloody and unparallel'd ſing: 
Combar. his News Thunder-ſtruck Sancho, and 
lax him to his Wits-end for his Maſter's Danger 
aving heard the Knight of the Wood's Courage 
ſtrangely magnified by his Squire. However; 
withour the leaſt Reply, he went with his Com- 
panion to ſcek their Beaſts, who by this time had 
ſmclled out one another, and were got lovingly al 
together. Well Friend, ſaid the Squire to Sache 
as they went, I find our Maſters are to fight; (o 
you and 1 arc like to have a Bruſh too; for tis 
the way among us Audaluſi ans, not to let he 
Seconds ſtand idly by, with Arms a-crofs, while 
their Friends are at it. This, ſaid Sancho, may be 
a Cuſtom in your Country ; but ler me tell you, 
'tis a camnd Cuſtom, Sir Squire, and none but 
Ruflians and Bloody-minded Fellows would {tans 
up fort. Bur there's no ſuch Practice among 
Squares Errant, elſe my Maſter would have minded 
me of it Cer this; for he has all the Laws c 
Knight-Errantry by Heart. But ſuppoſe there be 
ſuch a Law, I will nor obey it, that's flat: I 
rather pay the Penalty that's laid on ſuch Veacez- 
ble Squires: I don't think the Fine can be above 
two Prank of Wax, and that will coſt me lets 
than the Lint would ro make Tents for my Sci, 
which methinks is already cleft down to my Chin. 
Beſides, how would you have me Fight? ! have 
ne'er a Sword, nor ever wore alty, No mattes 
quor? the i of the Wood, I've a Cure 0 
that Sore. ha' got here a Couple of Linn 
Bags, both of a Size, you ſhall take one, aud 
t'other, and ſo we'll let drive one at one another 
with theſe equal Weapons. Ay, ay, with al! '") 
Heart, quoth Sancho; this will duſt our Jacke 
purely, and won't hurt our Skins. Not to ur 


ther, teply'd the Squire of the Wood ; for we" 
put balf a Dozen of ſmooth Stones into each Bag, 


that the Wind mayu't blow 'em to and fro, re 
the 
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reply'd Sancho : 
F a Gentleman with waom J have been cating and 
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I they may play the better, and ſo we may bruth 


one another's Coats cleverly, and yet do our 
ſelves no great hurt. Body of my Father! quoth 


Sancho, what loft Sable-Fur, what dainty carded 
Cotton and Lambs- Wool he crams into the Bags, 


to hinder our making Pap of our Brains, aud 


But I ſay again and 
gan, I am not in a Humour to Figh:, though 
they were only full of Silk-Balls. Ler our Maſters 
Fight, and hear on't in another World; but let us 
atiuk and live While we may, for why ſhould we 
ſtrive to end our Lives before their Time and 
wilt drop of themſelves, when they're Ripe > Well, 
ſaid the Squire of the Wood, for all that, we 
maſt Light half an Hour or ſo. Not a Minute, 
I hau't che Heart to quarrel with 


Salon z and be fo eager to gather the Plumbs that 


drinking. I an't angry with you in the leaſt, and 


| were I to be hang'd for't, 1 could never Fight in 
cold Blood. Nay, if that be all, ſaid the quire 


of the Wood, 3%, hall be angry enough, I'll 
O 


warrant you; r, bctore we vo tort, d'ye ſee, 


Il walk up very handiomely to you, and lend 
| your Worſhip Three or Four ſound {aps o' the 


Chaps, and knock ou down; which will be ſure 
to awaken your Chol:r, though ir ſlept as found 
4 a Dormouſe. Nay then, quoth Sancho, 1 have 
Trick for your Trick, if that be all, and you 
ſhall have as good as you bring; for I will take 
me a pretty middling Leaver, {you underſtand 
me) and before you can awaken my Choler, will 
| lay yours aſlcep ſo faſt, that it thall never wake 
more, unleſs in rother World; where 'tis well 
known, 1 am one will let no Man's Fiſt duſt my 


| Noſe. Let every Man look before he Leaps. Ma- 


ny come for Wool, that go Home ſhorn. No Man 
nows what another can do: 50, Friend, let ever 


Man's Choler ſleep with him: Bleſled are the 
F 2 Feacc- 
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Peace-makers, and Curſed ate the Peace-breakets. 
A baited Cat may turn as fierce as a Lion. Who 
knows then what I that am a Man may turn to, if 
I'm proyok'd. Take it therefore for a Warning from 
me, Sir Squire, that all the Miſchief you may be 
hatching in this manner ſhall lie at your Dor, 
Well, {aid t'other, twill be Day anon, and then we 
Mall ſce what's to be done. 

And now a Thouſand ſorts of pretty Birds began 
to warble in the Trees, and with their various 
chearful Notes ſeem'd to ſalute the freth Anuro:n, 
who then diſplay'd her riſing Beauties through the 
Gates and Arches of the Eaſt, and gently thook 
from her dewy Locks a Shower of liquid I carls, 
1 and inriching the verdant Meads with 
that reviving Treaſure, which ſeemed to {privg 
and drop from the bending Leaves. The Willows 
diſtill'd their delicious Manna, the Rivulets fond- 
ly murmur'd, the Fountains ſmil'd, the Woods 
were chcer'd, the Fields enrich'd at her Approach, 
But no ſooner the dawning Light recalled Diſtr- 
ction, than the firſt thing that preſented it ſclt to 
Sancho's View, was the Squire of the Woods 
Noſe, which was ſo big that it over-ſhadow ed 4 
moſt his whole Body. In ſhort, tis ſaid to have 
been of a monſtrous Size, crooked in the middle, 
frudded with Warts and Carbuncles, rawny 35 3 
Ruſlet-Pippin, and hanging down ſome two Fit- 
gers below his Mouth, The unreaſonable Bu: 
diſmal Hue, Protuberancy, and Crookednels ot tha 
Noſe ſo dis gur'd the Squire, that Sancho was ſeiz d 
with a Trembling at the Sight, like à Child in Cos 
vulſious, and teſolved now to take Two Hundred Cults, 
h:fore his Choler mould awaken to encounter ſuch a 
Hobgoblin. As tor Don Quixote, he fix'd his Eyc 


upon his Antagoniſt ; bur as his Helmet was on, 40 
be had pull'd down the Bever, his Face could not be 
ſceu; however, he obſety'd him to be ſtrong: 


zumb'd, though not very tall. Over his Armour 
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* wore a Coat that look'd like Cloth of Gold, over- 
| ſpread with Looking-Glaſſes cut into the Shape of 
Half-Moons, which made a very: glitterin 
A large Plume of yellow, green, and white Fea- 


Show: 


thers, waved about his Helmet; and his Lance, 
which he had ſer up againſt a Tree, was very thick 
and long, with a Steel-Head a Foot in — 
Don Quixote (urvey'd every particular, and from 
his Obleryations, judged him to be a Man of great 
Strength. But all this was ſo far from dauntin 
his Courage, like Sancho, that, with a gallant De- 
portment, Sir Knight of the Mirrots, ſaid he, 
if your eager Deſire of Combat has not made you 
deaf ro the Entreaties of Civility, be pleas'd to life 
up your Bever a while, that I may fee whether the 
Gracefulneſs of your Face equals that of your Bo- 
dy. Whether you be Vanquiſh'd or Victorious in 
this Enterprize, anſwer'd the Knight of the Mir- 
rors, you ſhall have Leiſure enough to ſee my 
Face: I cannot at preſent ſatisfy your Curioſity ; 
for every Moment of Delay from Combar is, in 
my Thoughts, a Wrong done to the Beautiful Ca- 
fildea de Vandalia. However, reply'd Don Quix- 
ote, while we get a Horſeback, you may tell me 
whether I be the ſame Don ene whom you pre- 
tend to have overcome? To this I anſwer you, ſaid 
the Knight of the Mirrors, you are as like the 
Knight I vanquith'd as one Egg is like another, 
But conſidering what you tell me, that you are 
perſecuted by Inchanters, I date not affirm that 
you are the ſame, Tis enough for me, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that you believe you may be in Error 
but that I may entirely prove your Doubts, let's 
to Horſe; for, if Providence, my Miſtreſs, and 
my Arm aſſiſt me, 1 will fee your Face in leſs time 
than it would have coſt you to have lifted up your 
Bever, and make you know that I am not that 
Don Quixote whom you talk'd of having Vanquiſh- 
ed, This ſaid, without any more Words they 
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Mounted. Don Luixote whecl'd about with Rezi 
nante, to take Ground for the Carcer : The Kugh: 
of the Mirrors did the hke, But before Don 
Quixote had rid Twenty }'aces, he heard him call v 
him: So mecting each other half way, Remcm. 
ber, Sir Knight, cry d he, the Conditions on which 
W. Fight; The Vanquiſh'd, as I told you before, 
thall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I grau 
it, anſ{wer'd Don Quixote, 8 the Victor im- 
poles nothing on him that derogates from the Lay; 
of Chivalry. I mean no otherwiſe, reply'd the 
Knight of the Mirrors. At the ſame time Den 
Drixote happen'd to caſt his Eve on the Squtes 
ſtrange Noſe, and wonder'd no lefs at the Sight 
of it than Sancho, taking him to be rather a Monk: 
than a Man. Sancho ſccing his Maſter ſet out v 
take ſo much Diſtance as was fit to return on his 
Enemy with greater Force, would not truſt him. 
ſelf alone with Squire Noſe, fearing the great: 
(ſhould be too hard for the leis, and either tha: or 
Fear thould ſtrike him to the Ground, This mid: 
him run after his Maſter, till he had taken hold! 
Roz inante's Stirrup Leathers; and when he though: 
him ready to turn back to take his Career, good 
your Worlhip, cry'd he, before you run upon yout 
Enemy, help me to get up into yon Cork-Tre: 
where I may better, and much more to my liking, 
ſee your brave Battle with the Knight. I rath«t 
believe, laid Don Quixote, thou wanteſt to be 
pearched up yonder 'as on a Scaffold, to ſee tlic 
Bull-baiting without Danger. To tell you ti: 
Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow's uncon{cionas!: 
Noſe has fo frighted me, that I dare not ſtay wr: 
in his reach. It is indeed fuch a Sight, {aid Dos 


Quixote, as might affect with Fear, any other vi 
my ſelf; and therefore come, I' help thee up: 
Now while Sancho was climbing vp the Tree, wii! 
his Maſter's Aſſiſtance, the Knight of the Merro!s 
took as much Ground as he thought proper for |! 
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© Carrer; and imagining Don Quixote had done the 


ume, be faced about, without expecting the Trum— 


| per's Sound, or any other Signal for a Charge, and 
with his Horſe's full Spezd, which was no more 


than a middling Tror, (tor he was neither more 
romifing nor a better ['ertormer than NesiHunte 
he went to encounter his Enemy. But {ring him 
baſy in helping up his Squire, he held in his Steed, 
and ſtopped in the middle of the Carcer, for which 
the Ho le was mightily oblig dee him, being al- 


| ready ſcarce able to ſtir a Foot farticr, Don QM, 


who thought his Enemy was flying upon hum, fer 
Spurs to Rozinante's hinder Flank vigoronuy, and 
ſo waken'd his Mettle, that the Story iays, this 
was the only Time he was known to Gallop a lite 
tle, for at all others, downright Trotting was his 
beſt. With this unuſual Fury he ſoon got to the 
Place where his Opponent was ſtriking his Spurs 
into his Horſe's Sides up to the very Rowels, with- 
out being able to make him ſtir an Inch from the 
Spot, Now while he was thus Goading him on, 
and, at the ſame time encumber'd with his Lance, 
either not knowing how to ſer it in the Reſt, or 
wanting Time to do it; Don Quixote, who tock 
no Notice of his Diſorder, encounter'd him with- 


out Danger, ſo furiouſly, that the Knight of the 


Mirrors was  hurry'd in ſpight of his Teech, over 


bis Horſe's Crupper; and was ſo hurt with falling 
to the Ground, that he lay without Motion, or 
| ally Sign of Life. Sanchs no ſooner ſaw him fallen, 
| but down he comes ſliding from the Tree, and 


tuns to his Maſter; who having diſmounted, was 


got upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and was un- 
$ lacing his Helmet, to ſee if he were dead or alive, 


and give him Air. But who can relate what he 


| ſav, when he ſaw the Face of the Knight of the 


Mitrors, without raiſing Wonder, Amazement, or 
Aſtoniſhment in thoſe that ſhall hear it?: He ſaw, 
lays the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very Viſage, 

F 4 the 
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the very Aſpect, the very Phyſiognomy, the ver 
Make, the very Features, the very Effigy of the 
Batchelor Sampſon Te e Come Sancho, cy 
he, as he ſaw eit, come hither, look and admire ar 
thou may 'ſt ſee, yet not believe. Haſte, my Friend, 
and mak the Power of Magick; What Sorcerer, 
and Inchamers can do! Sancho drew near, and fee 
ing the Batchelor Sampfon Carraſco's Face, began w 
Croſs himfclf a Thouſand Times, and Bleſs him(e) 
as many more. The poor defeated Knight all this 
while gave no Sign of Life: Sir, quoth Sæncbo 
his Maſter, if you'll be rul'd by me, make {ure 
work: Right or wrong, cen chruſt your Sword 
down this Fellow's Throat that's ſo like the 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco; and ſo mayhaps in 
him you may chance to murder one of thoſe bit- 
ter Dogs thoſe Inchanters that haunt you ſo. That 
Thoughr's not amiſs, ſaid Don Quixote; and with 
that Eawing his Sword, he was going to put Sar- 
cho's Advice in Execution, when the Knight's 
Squire came running without the Noſe that ſo dil 

uiſed him before; and calling to Don Quixote; 
Hold, Noble Don Quixote, cry'd he! Take heed 
Beware: Tis your Friend Sampſon Carraſco, that 
now lies at your Wortſhip's Mercy, and I am his 
Squire. And where's your Noſe, quoth Sancho, ſee- 
ing him now without his Diſguiſe? Here in my 
Pocket, anſwer'd the Squire, and fo ſaying, be 
pull'd out the Noſe of a Varniſh'd Paſte-board Vu- 
zZard, ſuch as it has been deſcrib'd. Sancho having 
more and more ſtar'd him in the Face with great 
Earneſtneſs, Bleſſed Virgin defend me, quoth he ! 
Who's this? Thomas Cecial, my Friend and Neigh- 
bour? The ſame Friend Sancho, quoth the Squire! 
I'll tell you anon by what Tricks and Wheadles be 
was 1 4 to come hither. Mean while deſite 


our Maſter not to miſuſe, nor ſlay, nor meddic 

in the leaſt with the Knight of the Mirrors, thi: 
now lies at his Mercy ; tor there's nothing — 
utc; 


E fare ths 


| Sampſon 


0 


- 


By th 


come to 
ſetrv'd, 


Throat, 
fuſe to c. 


% excell 
, pe th 
with Lif 
Toboſo ; 
| ſelf beſo 
| thy Per! 
thy own 
Track o. 
| thalc giv 
tween h 
| formablc 


: and do 


try. I 


that the 
| Shooe 15 
| Locks of 
and com 
vou a fi 


jwin'd m 
ded Dor 


neither 


cha, but 
other ſic 
ſeem to 
are not! 
transfor: 
Violence 
with M. 
this I ce 
ad non 
| have r 


| find x 


of the renown d Don Quixote. 129 


I ſute than that tis our ill-advis'd Country- man 
cui Sen Carraſco, and no Body elle. 

Nay 4. By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to 
1 . come to himſelf; which when Don Quixote ob- 
kenn ſery'd, ſetting the Point of his Sword to his 
1 ce. Throat, Thou dy'ſt, Knight, cry'd he, if thou re- 
and fue to confeſs that the peetleſs Dulcinea del Tobo- 
imſeh ſ excells thy Caſildea de Vandalia in Beauty, Be- 


1 this ſides this, thou ſhalt promiſe (if thou eſcape 
voi Life from this Combat) to go to the City of 


* | Toboſo ; where, as from me, thou ſhalt preſent thy 
word Bp elf before the Miſtreſs of my Defires, and reſign 
« the by Perſon to her Diſpoſal : If ſhe leaves thee to 
ps in thy own, then thou ſhalt come back to me, ( for the 
- bir. Track of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and thou 


Thi: malt give me an Account of the Tranſaction be- 
with WW even her and thee. Theſe Conditions are con- 
$41. Wt formable to our Agreement before the Combat, 
ig and do not tranfgreſs the Rules of Knight-Erran- 
„guy. 1 do confeſs, ſaid the diſcomfited r | 
m_— chat the ar Dulcinea del Toboſo's ripp'd and dirty 
| Shooe is preferrable to the clean, though ill-comb'd 


need! 

: that Locks of Caſildea; and I promile to go to her, 
a his nd come from her Preſence to yours, and bring 
be- WWE full and true Relation of all you have en- 


1 my yoind me. You ſhall alſo conſeſs and believe, ad- 
= + bh ded Don Quixote, that the wy you yanquith'd 


Vi. eicher was nor could be Don Quixote de la Man- 
aving cba, bur fome wa elſe in his Likeneſs; as IT on the 

Ws. other fide do confeſs and believe, that though you 
he! ! bem to be the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, you 
eig. ae not he, but ſome other whom my Enemies have 
wire! transformed into his Reſemblance, to aſlwage the 


es be olence of my Wrath, and make me entertain 
defire WY tb Moderation the Glory of my Victory. All 
eddle bis I confels, believe and allow, ſaid the Knight; 
cha: ad now I beſeech you let me riſe, if the Hurt 
ons | have receiv'd by my Fall will give me leave, far 
ſute, WI © 499 my ſelf very much bruis'd, Don Quixote 

F 5 kely'd. 
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help'd him to rife by the Aid of his Squire Thoma: 


Cecial, on whom Sd4ncbo fixed his Eyes all the while, 
asking him a Thouſand Queſtions; the Anſwers ty 
which convinced him, thac he was the real bony 
Cecial, as he faid, though the Conceit of what wa 
told him by his Maſter, that the Magicians hat 
transform'd the Knight of the Mirrors into Sami 
Carraſco, had made (ſuch an Impteſſion on his Fan- 
cy, that he could not believe the Teſtimony c 
his own Eyes. In ſhort, the Maſter and the Man 
per ſiſted in their Error. The Knight of the Nu. 
rors and his Squire, much out of Humour, and 
much out of Order, left Don Quixote, to go to {ome 
Town where he might get ſome Ointmeats and 
Plaiſters for his Ribs. on Quixote and Sanche 
continued their Progreſs for Saragoſa; where the 
Hiſtory leaves them, to relate who the Knight of 
the' Marrors'and his Squire were, 


Pre A — 


R 


C HA P. XV. 
Giving an Account who the Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire were. 


| ON Quixote went on extremely pleas'd, and 

joyful, priding himſelf and As in the 
Victory he RF ens over ſo- valiant a Knight, as the 
Knight of the Mirrors, and relying on his Parole 0: 
Honour, which he could not violate, without i 
feiting his Title to: Chivalry, that he wou'd retu!! 
ro give him an Account of his i by which 
means he expected to hear whether his Miſtreſs con- 
tinued under the Bonds of Inchantment. But Don 


Quixote dream'd of one thing, and the Knight of 
the Mirrors thought of another. His only Care fot 


the preſcar,, was how to get Cur'd of his . 
| 6 
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Here the 23 relates, That when the Bat- 
chelor Carraſco, advis d Don Quixote to proceed in 


his former Frofeſhon of Knight-Errantry, it was 
the Reſult of a Conference which he had with the 


Cutate and the Barber, about the beſt means to 


prevail with Don Quixote to ſtay quictly, at Home, 


and defiit from rambling after his uulucky Adven— 


| tures. For Carraſco thought, and fo did the refit, that 
das in vaiu to pretend to binder him tro mM going 
abroad again, and therefore the beſt way wou d be 
to let him go, and that he ſhou'd meet him by the 
Way, cquipp'd like a Kmght-Errant, aud it 

E take an Opportunity to Fight, and overcome him, 
which he might caſily do, firſt making an Agree- 
ment with him, that the Vauquith'd thould ſub— 
mit to the Victor's Diſcretion. So that after the 
Bachelor had Vanquich'd him, he thould com- 
| mand him to return to his Houſe and Village, and 


10u d 


not ofter to depart thence in two Tears, wi.hout 
Permifſion ; which 'twas not donbred but Don 


| Suixete would rehgiouſly oblerve, for fear of 1n- 
| toging the Laws of Chivalty ; and in this Time 


they hop'd he might be wean'd of his Frantick 


Imagiuations, or they might find ſome. means to 


cure him of his Madneſs. Carraſto undertook this 
Task, and Thomas Cecial, a btisk, pleaſant Fellow, 
Sancho's Neighbour and Goſlip, proffer'd ro be his 
Squire. Sampſon equip'd himſelf, as you have heard, 
aud Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Paſteboatd- N oſe to 
his own, that his Goſſip Sancho might not know him 
when they met. Tlien they follow'd Don Quixure 
lo cloſe, that they had like to have overtaken him in 
the midſt of his Adventure with the Chariot of 
Death; and at laſt, they found him in the Wood, that 
happen d to be the Scene. of their Encounter, which 
might have prov'd more fatal to the Batchclor, ant 
bad ſpoil 4 him for ever from taking another De- 
fee, had not Don Quote been fo obſtinate, in 
not belicying him to be the ſame Man. 
An- 
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And now Thomas Cecial, ſeeing the ill Succe; 
of their Journey; by my Troth! ſaid he, Maſte: 
Carraſco, we have been fery'd well enough. I. 
eaſy to begin a Buſineſs, but a hard matter to g- 
through. Don , cage is Mad, and we think on: 
ſelves Wiſe ; yet he's gone away ſound, and laugh. 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worſhip's left her: 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray who'; 
whe greateſt Madman, he that is fo becaufe he can! 
Kelp it, or he that is ſo for his Pleaſure ? The Dif. 
Ference is, anſwer'd the Batchelor, that he thx 
can't help being Mad, will always be fo; but he 
that only plays the Fool for his Fancy, may gie 
over when he pleaſes, Well then, quoth Cecia|, 
I, who was pleas'd to play the Fool in going a 
Squire-Exranting with your Worſhip, for the (cl; 
fame Reaſon will give it over now, and een mak: 
the beſt of my way home again. Do as you wil, 
reply'd Carraſco, but *tis a Folly to think I ever 
will go home, till I have ſwingingly paid that un- 
accountable Madman. *Tis not that he may reco- 
ver his Wits neither: No, *tis pure Revenge non, 
for the Pain in my Bones won't give me leave to 
have any manner of Charity for him. Thus they 
went on Diſcourſing, till at laſt they got to 
Town, where, by good Fortune, they met with 
Bone- fetter, who gave the bruis'd Batchelor ſome 
Faſe, Thomas Cecial left him, and went Home, 
while the other ſtay'd to meditate Revenge, Iu 
due time the Hiſtory will ſpeak of him again, 
but muſt not now forget to entertain you will 


Don Quixote's Joy. 
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| cluded with himſelf, that if he cou'd bur by any 
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CH A P. XVI. 
What happen'd tv Don Quixote, with a ſober 


F Gentleman of la Mancha. 


| | Þ gb Quixote purfued his Journey, full, as 


we aid before, of Joy and Satisfaction; his 


lite Victory made him eſteem himſelf the moſt 
Valiant Knight-Errant of the Age. 
all his future Adventures as alteady finith'd and 
happily atchicv'd. 
| aud Enchamters, 

E innumerable Blows he had receiv'd in the Courlc 
of his Errantry ; nor the Shower of Stones that had 
daſh'd out half of his Teeth, nor the Iugratitude 
of the Galley-Slaves, nor the Infolence of the Tan- 


He counted 


He defy'd all Inchamments 
No longer did he remember the 


guefi an Carriers, that had ſo abominably batrer'd 
In ſhort, he con- 


manner of Means diflolve the Inchantment of his 
adored Dulcinea, he ſhould have no need to envy 


| the greateſt Felicity that ever was, or ever could 


be attained by the moſt fortunate Knight in the 
habitable Globe. While he was wholly employ'd 
m theſe pleaſing Imaginations ; Sir, quoth Sancho 
to him, is it not a pleaſant thing that I can't for 
the Blood of me, put out of my Mind that huge 
unconſcionable Noſe, and whappiug Noſtrils of 
lomas Cecial, my Goſſip? How, Sancho, anlwer'd 


Don Quixote, do'ſt thou ſtill believe, that the N | 


of the Mirrors was the Batchelor Carraſco, and that 
Thomas Cecial was his Squue ; I don't know what 
to ſay ro't, quoth Sancho, but this I'm ſure, that 
no Body but he cou'd give me thoſe Items of my 
Houſe, and of my Wife aud Children as he did. 
Belides, when his hugeous Noſe was off, be 2 
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Tom Cecial's Face to a Hair. I ought to knoy | 
I think: 1 have ſeen it a Hundred and a Hun. 
dred times, for we ate but next-door Neigh, 
bours ; aud then he had his Speech to a Title 
Come on, return'd Don Quixote; let us tealvy 
upon this Buſineſs, How can it erter into 49 
one's Imagination, that the Batchelor Sampſon Ca. 
aſco thou'd come Arm'd at all Points, like ; 


| of 


dhe Batch 
er, chi 
tet of m 
well, qu 
ball thing 
5. to m 
mation o 
Ihe was \ 


Knight-Errant, on purpoſe to Fight with me; 
Have I ever been his Enemy, or given him ay 
Or has be 


Occaſion ro be mine? Am 1 his Rival? 


| $ 
but feat 
I uay d hi 


taken up the Profeſſion of Arms, in Envy of the While 
Glory which | have purchas'd by my Sword ere ov 
Ay, but then, reply'd Sancho, what thall we iy WW very fin 
to the Reſemblauce between this ſame Knighy, ung-Co 
whoever he be, and the Batchelor Carraſco, and colout'd 
the Likenels between his Squire and my Cothip: WF The Fur 
If "ris an Inchantment, as your Worſhip ſays, ue: after th. 
there no other People in the World but they twe, By bis 
to make em like? All, all, cry'd Don. Quixot,, Belt of 
is the Artifice and Deluſion of thoſe malevol:n: WM the fan 
Magicians that perſecutec me, who, forſecing tha: not Gi 
I thou'd get the Victory, diſguiſed their Vanquith | WF grecn * 
Property under the Reſemblance of my Friend, WF with tl 
the Batchelor ; that at the Sight, my Friendſy WM bcen of 
might interpoſe between the Edge of my werd, he ver: 
aud moderate my juſt Reſentment, aud ſo reſcue WF to his 
him from Death, who baſely had attempted on wy WWF Thereu 
Life. But thou, Sancho, by Experience, which be, if 
cou'd nor deceive thee, know'ſt how eaſy a Mat: Wi glad of 
ter tis for Magicians to tranſmure the F acc ot any Travel 
one into another Reſemblance, fair into foul, aud man, 
foul again into fair; ſince not two Days ago, with Wi fraid y 
thy own Eyes thou beheld'ſt the Peerleſs Dulcines It tha 
in her natural State of Beauty and Proportion, your | 
when I, the Object of their Envy, ſaw her in and $ 
the homely Diſguiſe of a Blear-Ey'd, Fetid, Gg. leaſt | 
Country. Wench, Why then ſhould'ſt thou wou- caſion 
der ſo much at the {rightful Transformation 0! forget 
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dhe Batchelor and thy Netghbour Cecial ? But how- 
er, this is a Comfort to me, that I got the bet- 
ler of my Enemy, whatſoever Shape he allum'd. 


Ewell, quoth Sancho, Heaven knows the Truth 


of. 


lall things. This was all the Anſwer he thought 
Int to make; for, as he knew chat the Transtor- 
Imation of Dulcinea was only a Trick of his own, 


Ihe was willing to wave the Diſcourſe, though 
was the lefs fatisfy'd in his Maiter's Chimera 


bat feat d to drop ſome Word chat might have 
ay d his Roguer y. 


he 
8 3 


be- 


While they were in this Converſation, they 


dino-Coar of fine Green Cloath, tac'd with Mu 


By his Side hung a Moorzjh Scimuner, in a la 
gelt of Green and Gold. His Buskins were 


E were overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on a 
Every frac Flea-bitten Marc. He had on a Ri- 


* i 


E colour'd Velvet, a Hunter's Cap of the lame. 
The Furniture of his Mare was Country-l:ke, and 
E after the Jenner-faihion, and allo Murry and Gre 


cn, 
ge 


ot 


the ſame Work wich his Belt: His Spurs were 


not Gilt, but Burnithd ſo well with a certain 


D 


gteen Vatniſh, that they look'd better, to {wir 
with the reſt of his Equipage, than if they had 
been of pure Gold. As he came * with them, 
| he very civilly ſaluted them, and c 


ö apping Spurs 
to his Mare, began to leave em behind him. 


Thereupon Don Quixote call'd to him ; Sir, cry d 
he, if you ate not in too much haſte, we ſhould be 
glad of the Favour of your Company, fo far as you 
Travel this Road. Indecd, anſwer'd the Genvtle- 
man, I had not thus Rid by you, but that Im a- 
fraid your Horſe may prove unruly with my Mare. 
It that be all, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may hold in- 
your Mare ; for our Horſe here is the Honcſteſt 


and Sobereſt Horſe in the World; he is not in 


the 


leaſt given to do any naughty thing on ſuch Oc- 
caſions. Once upon a time indeed, he happen'd to 


forget himſelf, aud go aſtray z. but then he, an 


dT, 
and: 
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and my Maſter ru'd ſor't, with a Vengeance, | 


tell you again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if 50 Dice, an 
8 for if your Mare were to by ſery'd * d 8 
im in a Dith, I'll lay my Life he would not 5 olccking 
much as touch her. Upon this, the Trav; Pepbans, 


ſtopp'd his Mare, and did not a little gaze at dt 1 


Figure and Countenance of our Knight, who ro Pe Archic 
without his Helmet, which, like a Wallet, ml 1 Preſs 
at the 8 of Sancho's Aſs. If the Gem Ae 
man in Green gaz d on Don Quixote O cd 41 
look'd no leſs os him, * 8 * Ware like t. 
Man of Conſequence. His Age ſeem'd about Fify , ort, be 
he had ſome gray Hairs, a ſharp Look, and a ine Won Qui. 
yer pleaſing Aſpect. In ſhort, his Mein and 45. 42 
che va 


pearance ſpoke him a Man of Quality. When be 


look'd on Don Quixote, he thought he had ner elf; Jet 


beheld before ſuch a ſtran here is n 
ge appearance of a Man. 

He could not but admire at _ Lankneſs of hi 3 
Pbield, 


Horſe ; he conſider'd then the Long- back | 
bon'd Thing that beſtrid him: His = 
Face, his Air, his Gravity, his Arms and Equipage. 
lauch a Figure, as perhaps had not been ſeen in 
that Country time out of Mind. Don Quixote ob- 
fery'd how intent the travelling Gentſeman bad 


EPalcnels 
move yo! 


and the 
Don 2 


[Oteen, | 


been in ſurveying him, and reading his Defire n . he dit 
his Surprize, as he was the very Pink of Courtecy Wi laſt, aft 
and fond of pleaſing every one, wichout ſtaying 2 
till he ſhould queſtion him, he thought fit to 2 ple 
vent him, Sir, ſaid he, that you are ſurptirl u boa hac 
this Figure of mine, which appears ſo new aud | contels, 
exotick, I do not wonder in the leaſt; but your $urprip « 
Admiration will ccaſe when I have inform'd you, Wi there ſh 
that Lam one of thoſe Knights who go in queſt of | the Wo 
Adventures. I have left my Country, Mortgage 2 livin! 
my Eſtate, quitted my Pleaſures, and thrown my arte 
felf into the Arms of Fortune. My deſign was to | that re] 

Marrie 


ive a new Life to Knight-Errantry, that ſo lon 
ba been loſt to the World; and rs after 15 * 
nite Fouls aud Hardihips; ſometimes ſtumblicy, ” "=" 


ſo me 
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' metimes falling; caſting my ſelf headlong in one 


place, and riſing again in another, I have com- 
sda great part of my Deſire, relieving Widows, 
Protecting Damſels, aſſiſting Marry d Women and 
Prphans, the proper and natural Office of Knight- 
| of nds P 4 U ce 18 

Ertants; and ſo by many Valorous and Chriſtian— 
Nike Atchievements, I have merited the Honour of 
Whe Preſs in almoſt all the Nations of the World. 
ET hicty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory have been 
printed already, and thirty thouſand Millions more 
Ware like to be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In 
Whore, to ſum up all in one Word, know, I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe call'd, The 
night of the Woeful Figure; I own 1t leſlens 
the value of Praiſe to be the Publiſher of it one's 
Welt ; yer 'tis what I am ſometimes forc'd to, when 
there is none preſent ro do me Juſtice. And now, 


_ 


good Sir, no longer let this Steed, this Lance, this 


Pbield, this Armour, nor this Squire, nor the 
paleneſs of my Looks, nor my exhauſted Body, 
move your Admiration, ſince you know who I am, 
and the Profcſſhon I follow. Having ſaid thus 


Don Quixote was filent, and the Gentleman in 


E Green, by his delaying to anſwer him, ſcem'd as 


if he did not intend to make any Return. But ar 
F laſt, afcer ſome pauſe ; Sir Knigh 
vete ſenſible of my Curioſity by my Looks, aud 


t, (aid he, you 


were pleas'd to ſay my Wonder wou'd ceale when 
{you had inform'd me who you was; but 1 mult 


confeſs, ſince you have done that, I remain no leſs 
F {urpriz'd and amaz'd than ever. For, is it poſhble 
[ there ſhould be at this time any Knight-Errants in 
F the World, and there ſhou'd be a truce Hiſtory of 
2 living Knight-Errant in Print? IT cannot per- 


luade my (elf there is any body now npon Earth 


| that relieves Widows, protects Damſels, or aſſiſts 


Married Women and Orphans; and I thould til} 
be of the ſame Mind, had not my Eyes afforded me 


a light of ſuch a Perſon as your lelf. Now Heaven 
| be 
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be prais'd, for this Hiſtory, of your true and uch 
Feats of Arms, which you ſay is in Print, w 
blot out the Memory of all thoſe idle Romaug 
of pretended Knight-Errants that have ſo fill d a 
peſterd the World, to the detriment of good | 
ducation, and the Prejudice and Diſhonout 
true Hiſtory. There is a great deal to be (zi 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for the Truth of Hiſtori 
of Kuight-Errantry, as well as againſt it. Hoy, 
return'd the Gentleman in Green! Is there auy 
Body living who makes the leaſt Scruple but thy 
they are falſe. Yes, Sir, my ſelf ſor one, ſaid Dan 
Quixote; But let that paſs: If we continue avy 
time together on the Road, I hope to con\inc 


you that you have been to blame in ſuffering you : Varian 
ſelf to be carry'd away with the Stream of Mu gin, 3 
kind that generally disbelieves em. The Ig. l 
veller at this Diſcourſe, began to have a Suſpicch en of 
that Don Quixote was diſtracted, and expectd sung 
next Words would confirm him in that Opinion; Life, v 
But before they enter'd into any further Comes haſt: fro: 
ſation, Don Quixote begg d him to acquaint hi up: 
who he was, ſince he 124 given him ſome 4M" Heart 
count of his own Life and Condition. ©M> Frier 
Knight of the V ocful Figure, auſwer'd the other, proceedin 
I am a Gentleman, born at a Village, when, Ob! goc 
God willing, we thall dine by and by. f My Nam: Foot of 
is Don Diego de Miranda, I have a rcaſonabi: Ak 

n Da 


Competency. I paſs my time comentedly with an 4 
Wife, my Children and my Friends, My ufig: Sans, 
Diverſions are Hunting and Fiſhing ; yet 1 ky | delicyc 
neither Hawks nor Hounds, but ſome tai mplicic 
Partridges and a Ferret, I have about Three c paddle, 

Fourſcore Books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin; fot bund G 


of Hiſtory, and others of Divinity. But for Boch“ Ad 
of Kuighr-Errantry, none ever came within 1 
Doors. 1 am more inclinable to read thoſe tha 7g 
are Profane than thoſe of Devotion, if they be (ud Wi 085 


as yield an innocent Amuſcment, and are agrecab“ 
tet 


V:ixote 
had; te 


uot the 
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r their Style, and: lurprizing for their Invention, 
oe have bur few of 'em in our own Language. 
metimes I cat with my Neighbours and Friends, 
d often 1 invite em to do the like with me. My 


Dd uch 
Oman 


1! d «ll 


2008 ens are clean and handiome, neither penurions 
nou: . ſuperfluous, I am nor given to murmur and 
be (i; ckbite, nor do I love to hear others do it. I am 
iſto curious Inquirer into the Lives and Actions of 

Hoy; ther People. Every Day I hear Divine Service, 
ere zue give to the Poor; without making a Shew of 
but or preſuming on my good Deeds, left I thould 
aid Due way to Hypocriſy and Vain-glory, Enemies 


hat too eaſily poſſeſs themſelves of the beſt- guard- 


nue any 
Hearts. I cndeavour to reconcile thoſe that are 


CONN 

no you: Variance. I pay my Devotions to the Bleſſed 
f Margin, and ever cruſt in Heaven's infinite Mercy. 
e Tce liſten d with great Attention to this Re- 
ulpicict ion of the Gentleman's way of Living; and 


delle ing that a Perſon who led fo good and pious 
Life, was able to work Miracles, he jump'd in 
paſt? from his Aſs, and catching hold of his right 
biirrup, with Tears in his Eyes and Devotion in 
uus Heart, fell a kiſſing his Foot. What's the mat- 
et, Friend, cry'd the Gentleman, wondting at his 


ted th 
pinton: 
Conse 
nt him 
me Ac 


oY" 
| 


other occeding? What's the meaning of this Kiſſing ? 
where, Oh! good Sir, quoth Sancho, Let me kiſs that dear 
Name root of yours, I beſeech you; for you are certain» 
ona the firſt Saint on Horſe-back I ever ſaw in my 
ich Worn Days, Alas ! reply'd the Gentleman, I am 


ulis ain, but a great Siuner': You indecd, Friend, 
el delicve are a good Soul, as appears by your 
anc iplicicy. With that, Sancho return'd to his Pack- 
ice dale, having by this Action provokd the Pro- 
ſome and Gravity of his Maſter to ſmile, and causd 
Bock ee Admiration in Don Diego. And now Don 
n w/W Lixoce enquires of him, how many Children he 
© cha: ed, telling him ar the ſame time, that amoug the 
e (ul WY fbiogs in which the Ancient hilotophers,, who had 
ecabe bet the true Knowledge of God, made Happinels, 

tot couliſt, 
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conſiſt, as the Advantages of Nature and Forywy 
one was, to have many Friends and a numeto 
and Vertuous Off-ſpring. I have a Son, $ 
Knight, anſwer'd the Gentleman; and pethy 
if 1 had him not, I ſhou'd not think my {elf c 


ge, and 
; forcing 


more unhappy ; not that he is ſo bad neither, g | dc 

becauſe he is not ſo good as I wou'd have hin unk, tl 

He is Eighteen Years of Age; the laſt Six he be hen they 

ſpent at Salamanca, to perleck himſelf in bis L ber Br. 

and Greet. But, when I wou'd have had bim: Mey 
on TO 


have proceeded to the Study of other Sciences, 
found him ſo engag'd in that of Poetry, if it n. 
be called a Science, that 'twas impoſſible to mat 
him look either to the Study of the Law, which | 


d which 
cliuation 


ontable . 


intended him for, or of Divinity, the nobleſt ee il 
of all Learning. I was in hopes he might hah! judgm 
become an honour to his Family, living in an 49 cauriful | 
in which good and vertuous Literature is high, po IN 

is to En 


favour'd and rewarded by Princes; for Leatiun 


without Vertue, is like a Pearl upon a Dung“ mak 


He now ſpends whole Days in examining, whethe om her 
Homer in ſuch a Verſe of his 1liads, ſays well or oo FS Mt 
W hether ſuch an Epigram in Martial ought not hife> the 


lace, and 
oet 15 a 
Matter he 


be expung'd for Obſcenity > And whether {ud 
and ſuch Verſes in Virgil are to be taken in lu 
2 Senſe, or otherwiſe. In ſhort, his whole Con 


verſe is with the celebrated Poets, with Horace and ſimable 
Perfius, Juvenal, and Tibullus., But as for mo within th 
dern Rhimers, he has but an indifferent Opine e her 
of em. Aud yet for all this Diſguſt of Span! Pons, ne 


Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain upon a . e Mercet 


raphrale or Gloſe on four Verſes that were ſent hin Profits th 
from the Univerſity, and which I think are delign® Iragedics 
for a Prize. Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, Children” not to 
are the Fleſh and Blood of thcir Parents, aud Iguorant 
whether good or bad, are to be cherith'd as P due 
of our (elves, Tis the Duty of a Father to trait * her. 
em up from their tendereſt Years in the Paths © f gar, 
Vertue, in good Diſcipline and Chriſtian Prine n 


ples 
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„ that when they advance in Years they may 
Son, (ome che Staff aud Support of their Parents 
prac and the Glory of their Poſterity. But as 
ſelf We forcing them to this or that my tis a 
her, ag! don't ſo well approve. Perſuaſion is all, 
ve bo ink, chat is proper in ſuch a caſe ; eſpecially 
© he bea chey are ſo Fortunate as to be above ſtudy- 
1s bor Bread, as having Parents that can provide 
him their future Subſiſtence, they ought in my Opi- 
encee, on to be indulged in the Purſuit of that Science 
it » hich their own Genius gives them the moſt 
o Wi clnation. For though the Art of Poetry is not ſo 
hien Wſofitable as delightful, yer it is none of thoſe that 
ft grace the ingenious Profeſlor. Poetry, Sir, in 
ht ba Judgment, is like a tender Virgin in her Bloom, 
an e autiful and Charming to Amazement: All the 
high) ther Sciences are ſo many Virgins, whoſe Care 
carum 15 to Enrich, Poliſh and Adornu her, and as the 


Formu- 
nu meror 


)unehi 9 make uſe of them all, ſo are they all to have 


whethelrom her 2 grateful Acknowledgment. Bur this 
| or do irgin muſt not be roughly handl'd, nor dragg'd 
not oug the Street, nor expos'd in every Market- 

r ſacl ce, and Corner of great Men's Houſes, A good 
in luci oeteis a kind of an Alchymiſt, who can turn the 
e Con latter he prepares into the pureſt Gold and an in- 
ace a iimable Treaſure, But he rauſt keep his Mule 
ot mo chin the Rules of Decency, and not ler her pro— 
pimosi teure her Exccllency in lewd Satires and Lam— 
ani ons, nor in licentious Sounets. She muſt not 
a Mercenary, though the need not give away the 

at him tofts the may claim from Heroick Poems, deep 
eſigne Tragedies, and Pleatant and Artful Comedies. She 
111d realy not to be attempted by Buftoons, nor by the 
„ and ILuorant Vulgar, whole Capacity can never reach 
s paris due Senſe of the Treaſures that are lock'd up 
train her. And know, Sir, that when I memion the 
cbs oF! gar, 1 don't mean only the common Rabble ; 
inc hocyer is ignorant, be he Lord or Prince, is 
ple be liſted in the Number of the Vulgar. _ 
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whoever ſhall apply himſelf to che Muſes with 
thoſe Qualifications, which, as I ſaid, are cf 
to the Character of a good Poct, hi; Name ſhall is 
Famons, and valu'd in all the polith'd Nati uw 
the Viorld. And as to what you ſay, $i, 
your Son docs not much eftcem our Modern e 
try; in my Opinion, he is ſomewhat to blame, 
and my Reaſon is this: Homer never wot in 
Latin, becauſe he was a Grecian ; nor did Vir 
write iu Greek, becauſe Latin was the Language 
his Country. In ſhort, all your Ancient Toe 
wrote in heir Mother-Tongue, and did not (ck 
other Languages to expreſs their lofty Thoughts, 
And thus, it wou'd be well that Cuſtom ſheu'd c. 
tend to every Nation; there being no Reaſon that 
a German Voet ſhou'd be deſpiſed, becauſe he write 
in his own Tongue; or a Caſtilian or Biſcayner, 
becauſe they write in theirs. But, I ſuppoſe, heut 
Son does not miſlike Modern Poetry, but {uct 
Modern Pocts as have no Tincture of any other 
Language or Science, that may adorn, awaken, 
and aſſiſt their Natural Impulſe. Though even 1 
this roo there may be Error. For, 'tis bchev'd, 
and not without Reaſon, that a Poet is naturaly 
a Poet from his Mother's Womb, and that, wit 
the Talent which Heaven has infus'd into big, 
without the help of Study or Art, he may procuc 
thoſe Compoſitions that verify that Saying, E/ 
Deus in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural | ©! 
that improves himſelf by Art, thall be much mort 
accompliſh'd, and have the Advantage of him thi 
has no Title to Poetry but by his Kuowlcdge Ui 
the Art; becauſe Art cannot go beyond Natu's, 
but only adds to its perfection. From which ! 
appears, that the moſt perfect Poet is he who 
Nature and Art combine to qualify. Let tbeg 


2 Son proceed and follow the Guidance of | 
cars, for 4 


Sciences 


cing ſo good a Student as 1 underſtand 
he is, and already got up the firſt Step of the 
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jences, the Knowledge of the Learned Tongues, 
will eaſily aſcend to the Pinnacle of Learning, 
hich is no leſs an Honour and an Ornament to 
Gentleman, than a Mitre is to a Bithop, or the 
ong Robe ro the Civilian. Shoud your Son 
ite Satires to leſſen the Reputation of any Per- 
n, you wou'd do well to take him to Task, and 


ar his defamarory Rhimes ; bar if he ſtudies to 


ume ſuch Diſcourſes in Verſe, to ridicule and ex— 


lude Vice in general, as Horace (o elegantly did, 
hey encourage him: For a Poer's Pen is allow d 
0 inveigh againſt Envy and Envious Men, and (o 
gainſt other Vices, provided it aim not at parti— 
ular Perſons. But there arc Poets fo abandon'd 
o the Itch of Scurrility, that rather than loſe 
| villanous Jcſt, they'll venture being bamſh'd ro 
he INand of Pontus. If a Poct is modeſt in his 
Manners, he will be ſo in his Verſes, The Yen is 
he Tongue of the Mind; the Thoughts that are 
ſormed in the one, and thoſe that are traced by 
the other, will bear a near Reſemblance. And 
when Kings and Princes fee the wonderful Arr of 
Poetry ſhine in Prudent, Vercnous, and Solid Sub- 
ects, they honour, eſteem, 2nd enrich them, and 
even crown them with Leaves of that Tree, which 
„ ue'er offended by the Thunderbolt, as a Token 
that nothing ſhall offend thoſe whoſe Brows are 
honoured and adorned with fuch Crowns. The 
beutleman, hearing Don Qui rote expteſs himſelf in 
ths manner, was ſtruck with fo much Admiraticn, 
that he began to lofe the bad Opinion he had con- 
cew'd of his Underſtanding. As tor Sancho, who 
aid not much teliſh this fine Talk, he took an Op- 
dottunity to flink aſide in th. miädle of it, and 
went to get a little Milk of forme Shepherds that 
were hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when 
the Gentleman was ding to rencw his Diſcourſe, 
mghtily pleas'd wiel thaſe judicious Obſtrvaticns, 
Don Duixore lifting up his Eyes, perceiv'd a Mag- 
gon 
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gon on the Road, ſet round with little Flags, tha e much 
appeared to be the King's Colours; and believing WP se An 
it to be ſome new Adveutute, he called out to Sar. WWF": anlwe 
cho to bring him his Helmer. Sancho heating dies noth! 
him call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clapping Experte 
his Heels vigorouſly to Dapp/e's fides, came trotting ible, alt 
up to his Maſter, to whom there happen'd a molt WP?" Sha} 
terrifying and deſperate Adventure. me he ln 
elore he 
app'd it 
oments. 

een his 
evan to r 
) (urpriz 
Diſorders 


CHAP. XVII. 


Mlerein you will find ſet forth the high 
and utmoſt Proof that the great Don Qu Matte 
ote ever gave, or could give of his 1 5 1 
dible Courage; with the ſucceſsful Iſſue i 0D. AIR 


jot for Fi 
the Adventure of the Lions. "FF 


ung ro \ 

HE Hiſtory relates, that Sancho was cha- funded v 

tering with the Shepherds for {ume Cutcs, Wo: dare t 

when Don Quixote called to him; and finding the hi! 

his Maſter was in haſte, he did not know hte. Dot 

to do with em, nor what to bring 'em in; aue Helm 
loth to loſe his Purchaſe (for he had already pail old on 

for em) he bethought himſelf at laſt of clapping Mud purri; 

em into the Helmet, where having 'em ſafe, hes. N. 

went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure, As ſoon a5W/%beſo, c 


he came up to him, Give me that Helmet, Friend, Wer, vile 
laid the Knight, for if I underſtand any thing 0! Wreply'd $ 
Adventures, I deſcry one vonder that obliges m'tcuance, 
to Arm. The Gentleman in Green hearing the, se em 
look'd about to ſce what was the Matter, bu | think 
could perceive nothing but a Waggon, whic\ Wtimſelf | 
made towards 'em, and by the lets Flags abou'Wto do ſo 
it, be judged it to be one of the King's Carriage, more M. 
aud ſo he told Don Quixote. But his Head v* WM got my 
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do much poſſeſs'd with Notions of Adventures 


> give any Credit to what the Gentleman faid ; 
u, anſwer'd he, Fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd, a Man 
pcs nothing by ſtanding on his Guard. I know 
Experience, that J have Enemies viſible and in- 
üble, and I cannot tell when, nor where, nor in 
hat Shapes they may attack me. At the {ame 
ime he ſnatch'd the Helmet out of Sancho's Hands, 
efore he could diſcharge it of the Curds, and 
app'd it on his Head, without examining the 
oments. Now the Curds being ſqueezed be- 


tween his bare Crown and the Iron, the ny 


evan to run all about his Face and Beard; whic 
) ſurpriz'd him, that calling to Sancho in great 


de Matter with me! ſure my Scull is growing 
oft, ot my Braius arc melting, or elle 1 {ſy Ct 
om Head to Foot! Bur if 1 do, I'm ſure 'ns 
ot for Fear. This certainly muſt be a very dread- 
1 Adventure that's approaching. Give me ſome— 
ing to wipe me if thou cau'ſt, for 'm almoſt 
pnded with the Torrent of Sweat. Sancho did 
ot dare to ſay a Word, but giving him a Cloath, 
blels'd his Stars that his Maſter had not found him 
ut, Don Quixote dry'd himſelf, and taking oft 
de Helmet to ſee what it ſhould be that felt fo 
old on his Head, perceiving ſome white S:uff, 
aud puteing it to his Noſe, ſoon found what it 
vas. Now, by the Lite of my Lady Dulcinea det 
loboſo, cry'd he, thou haſt put Curds in my Hel- 
met, vile Trayror and unmannerly Squire. Nay, 
epd Sancho cunningly, and keeping his Coun- 
(ance, if they be Curds, good your Worſhip 
view me hither and Ill cat em: But hold, now 
think on't, the Devil cat em for me; for he 
himſelf muſt haye pur em there, What! I offer 
to do ſo beaſtly a Trick ! Do you think I have no 
more Manners? As ſure as I'm alive, Sir, I have 
dot my Inchanters too that owe me a Grudge, and 


ol. III. | G Plague 


Diſorder, What's this, cry'd he, Sancho! What's 
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Plague me as a Limb of your Worſhip ; and | 
warrant have put that naſty Stuff there on purpo{, 
to ſet you againſt me, and make you fall foul on 
my Bones. But 1 hope they've miſs'd their ain 
this time, i'troth! My Maſter is a wife Man, and 
muſt needs know that I had neither Curds nc; 
Milk, nor any thing of that kind; and if I ha 
| met with Curds, I thould ſooner have put em in 
| my Belly than his Helmet. Well, ſaid Don Sin. 
ote, there may be ſomething in that. The Gentle. 
j man had obſery'd theſe Paſſages, and ſtood amar', 
but eſpecially at what immediately follow'd ; ö. 
[ the Knight-Errant having put on the Helar: 
again, fixed bimſelf well in the Stirrups, try' 
whether his Sword were looſe enough in his Scab— 
bard, and reſted his Lance. Now, cry'd he, com: 
what will come; here am I, who dare cncoun- 
ter the Devil himſelf in propria Perſona. By this 
| time the Waggon was come up with them, a: 
f tended only by the Carter, mounted on one « 
N the Mules, and another Man that ſat on the fen— 
part of the M aggon. Don Quixote making up to 
em, Whither go ye, Friends, ſaid he? Vha 
Waggon is this? What do ye convey in it? And 
what is the meaning of theſe Colours? The Wor: 
gon is mine, anſwered the Waggoner : I har 
there two brave Lions, which the General ct 
| Oran is icnding to the King our Maſter, and tht 
4 Colours are to let People underſtand that wha: 
goes here belongs to him. And are theſe Lion 
1 licge, enquir'd Don Quixote? Very large, anſ wc. 
the Man in the fote-part of the Waggon: Thc: 
never came bigger from Africk into Spain. I am 
their Keeper, added he, and have had charge © 
ſeveral others, but 1 never faw the like ot thei 
before. In the foremoſt Cage is a He-Lion, aud 
in the other behind, a Lioneſs. By this time the 
are cruel hungry, for they have not eaten to Day, 
therefore pray, good Sir, tide our of the Wa), 
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ot we muſt make haſte to get to the Place where 
e intend to feed em. What: ſaid Don Quote, 
zich a ſcornful Smile, Lion-Whelps againſt me! 
gainſt me thoſe puny Beaſts! And at this time 
Day 2 Well, I'll make thoſe Gentlemen that 
ent their Lions this way, knew whether I am a 
lan to be ſcar'd with Lions. Get off honeſt Fel- 
low, and fince you are the Keeper, open their 
20es, and let 'em both out; for maugre and in 
elpight of thoſe Inchanters that have ſeut em to 
try me, I'll make the Creatures know in the midſt 
pf this very Field, who Don Quixote de la Mancha 
5. So, thought the Gentleman to himſelf, now 
has our poor Knight diſcover'd what he is; the 
Cards, I find, have ſoften'd his Scull, and mel- 
Jow'd his Brains. While he was making this Re- 
fiction, Sancho came up to him, and begg'd him 
to diſſwade his Maſter from his rath Attempt. Oh 
good dear Sir! cry'd he, for Pity-ſake hinder my 
Maſter from falling upon theſe Lions, by all 
means, or we {hall be torn a-picces. Why, ſaid 
the Gentleman, is your Maſter fo arrant a Mad- 
man then, that you ſhould fear he would ſet upon 
ſuch furious Beaſts? Ah Sir! ſaid Sancho, he is 
not mad, but woundy venterſome. Well, reply'd 
the Gentleman, I'll take care there ſhall be no 
harm done; and with that advancing up to Don 
Quixote, who was urging the Lion-Keeper to open 
the Cage; Sir, ſaid he, Knight-Errants ought to 
engage in Adventures, from which there may be 
lome hopes of coming off with Safety ; bur not 
In ſuch as are altogether deſperate ; for that Cou- 
ave which borders on Temerity, is more like 
Madneſs than true Fortitude. Beſides, theſe Lions 
ae not come againſt you, but ſent as a Preſent to 
the King, and therefore 'tis not the beſt way 
to detain 'em, or ſtop the Waggon. Pray, ſweet 
Ar, reply d Don Quixote, go and amuſe your ſelf 
Wh your tame Partridges and your Ferrets, and 
2 leave 
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leave every ons to his own Buſineſs. This j; 
mine, and I know beſt whether theſe worthy Lions 
ate ſent againſt me or no. Then turning about tg 
the Keeper, Sirrah! you Raſcal you, ſaid he, cither 
open the Cages immediately, or by Heaven 1] 
pin thee to the Waggon with this Lance. Gool 
Sir, (cry'd the Waggoner, ſceing this ſtrange Ap. 
parition in Armour ſo Refolute) for Mercy's ſake 
do but let me take out our Mules firſt, and get 
out of harm's-way with 'em as faſt as I can, before 
the Lions get out; for if they ſhould once {et up. 
on the poor Beaſts, 1 ſhould be undone for ev, 
for alas! that Cart and they are all I have in the 
World to get a living with. Thou Man of lick 
Faith, ſaid Don Quixote, take em out quickly then, 
and go with 'em where thou wilt; though thou 
malt preſently ſee that thy Precaution was necd!els, 
and thou might'ſt have ſpared thy Yains. The 
Waggoner upon this, made all the haſte he could 
to take out his Mules, while the Keeper cry d out 
as loud as he was able, Bear Witneſs, all ye tha: 
are here pretent, that "tis againſt my Will In 
forc'd to open the Cages and let looſe the Lions; 
and that I proteſt to this Gentleman here, that be 
thall be an{werable tor all the Miſchief and Damage 
they may do; together with the loſs of my Salat) 
and Fees. And now, Sirs, thift for your ſelves a5 
faſt as you can, before I] open the Cages: For, 35 
for my lelf, I know the Lions will do me uo harm. 
Once more the Gentleman try'd to diſſwade Dl 
{ui.core ftom doing o mad a thing s telling him, 
tbat he tempted Heaven, in expoſing himſelt with- 
out Reaſon to ſo great a Danger. To this Don 
Quixote made no other Anſwer, but that he knew 
what he had ro do. Conſider however what ) 
do, reply'd the Gentleman, for *tis moſt ceituil 
that you are very much miſtaken. Well, dir, {aid 
Don Qrixote if you care not to be Spectator ot al 
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cen ſer Spurs to your Mare, and provide for your 
Salety. Sancho hearing this, came up to his Maſter 


| with Tears in his Eyes, and begg'd him not to go 


about this fearful Undertaking, to which the Ad- 


yenture of the Wind-Mills, and the Fulling-Mills, 


and all the Brunts he had ever born in his Lite, 


were but Childrens Play, Good your Worſhip, 


| cry'd he, do but mind, here's no Inchantment in 


the Caſe, nor any thing like it. A lack a.day ! 
Sir, I peep'd e'en now through the Grates of the 
Cage, and I'm ſure I ſaw the Claw of a trucLioa, 


and luch a Claw as makes me think the Lion that 


| owns it, mult be as big as a Mountain. Alas poor 


Fellow! faid Don Quixote, thy Fear will make 
him as big as halt the World. Retire, Sancho, and 
leave me, and if I chance to fall here, thou know'lt 
our old Agreement; repair to Dulcinea, I ſay no 
more, To this he added ſome Expreſhons, which 


| cur off all Hopes of his giving over his mad De- 
ga. The Gentleman in the Green would have 


oppos'd him, but confidering the othet was much 
bettet Arm'd, and that it was not Prudence to 


| cucounter a Mad-man, he cyen took the Oppor- 


unity while Don Quixote was {ſtorming at the 
Keeper, to match oft with his Mare, as Sencho 


did with Dapple, and the Carter with his Mules, 


evcry one making the beſt of their way to get as 
far as they could from the Waggon, before the 
Lions were let looſe. . Poor Sancho at the ſame 


ume made lad Lamentations for his Maſter's. 


Death ; for he gave him for loſt, not queſtioning 
but the Lions had already got him into their 
Clutches. He curs'd his IIl-Fortune and the Hour 
he came again to Ins Service z but for all his 
Wailing and Lamenting, he punch'd on poor 
Dapple, to get as far as he could from the Lions, 
The Keeper perceiving the Perſons who fled to 
be at a good diſtance, fell ro argumg and entreat- 
wp Don Quixote as he had done belote. Bur the 
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Knight told him again, that all his Reaſons an 
Entreaties were but in vain, and bid him ſay n 
more, but immediately diſpatch. Now while 
the Keeper took time to open the foremoſt Cage, 
Don Quixote ſtood debating with himſelf, a. 
ther he had beſt make his Attack on Foot or © 
Horſe-back; and upon mature Deliberation, be 
reſolv'd to do it on Foot, leſt Rozinante, not us't 
ro Lions, ſhould be put into Diſorder. Accord- 
ingly he gui his Horſe, threw afide his 
Lance, graſp'd his Shield, and drew his Sword; 
then advancing with a deliberate Motion, aud 
an undaunted Heart, he poſted himſelf juſt be- 
fore the Door of the Cage, commending himſel 
to Heaven, and afterwards to his Lady Dulcines, 
Here the Author of this faithful Hiſtory could 
not forbear breaking the Thread of his Narration, 
and rais'd by Wonder to a Rapture and Enthu- 
faſm, makes the following Exclamation, Oh thou 
moſt magnanimous Hero! Brave and unutterab!y 
Bold Don Suite de la Mancha. Thou Mirtor 
and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou ſecond, and 
thou new Don Manuel ae Leon, the late Glory and 
Honour of all Spaniſh Cavaliers: What Words, 
what Colours ſhall I uſe to expreſs, to paint 
in cqual Lines, this aſtoniſhing Deed of thine: 
What Language ſhall I employ to convince Poſte- 
rity of the Truth of this thy more than Humane 
Encerprize ! What Praiſes can be coined, aud 
Elogies invented, that will not be out-vyed by 
thy ſuperior Merit, though Hyperboles were pilcc 
on Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foot, Intrepid and 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword, and that 
none of the ſharpeſt, with thy ſingle Shield, and 
that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready to receive 
and encoyurer the Savage Force of two vaſt Lions, 
as fierce as ever roared within the Lybian Deſarts. 
Then let thy own unrivall'd Deeds, that belt can 


ſpeak thy Praiſe, amaze the World, and fill the 
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Mouth of Fame, brave Champion of /a Mancha: 


while I'm obliged to leave off the high Theme, 
for want of Vigour to maintain the Flight. Here 


ended the Author's Exclamation, and the Hiſtory 


goes on. 


The Keeper obſerving the Poſture Don Quixote 


bad put himſelf in, and that it was not poſli- 
ble for him to prevent letting out the Lions, 


S 


without incurring the Reſentment of the deſpe- 
| rate Knight, fer the Door of the foremoſt Cage 
wide open; where, as I have ſaid, that Lion lay, 
| who then appeared of a monſtrous Bigneſs, and 
of a hideous frightful Aſpect, The f 


rſt thing 
he did was to roll and turn himſelf round in his 


| Cage; in the next place he ſtretch'd out one of his 


Paws, put forth his Claws, and rouz'd himſelf, Af- 


ter that he gap'd and yawn'd for a good while, and 


ſhew'd his dreadful Fangs, and then thruſt out half 
a Yard of broad Tongue, and with it lick'd the Duſt 
out of his Eyes and Face. Having done this, he thruſt 
his Head quite out of the Cage, and ſtar'd about with 
his Eyes that look'd like two live Coals of Fire; a 
Sight and Motion, enough to have ſtruck Terror 
into Temerity it ſelf. But Don Quixote only te- 
garded it with Attention, wiſhing his grim Ad- 
verſaty would leap out of his Hold, and come 
within his reach, that he might exerciſe his Va- 
lour, and cut the Monſter Picce-meal. To this 
height of Extravagance had his Folly tranſported 
him; but the generous Lion, more Gentle than 
Arrogant, taking no notice of his Vapouring and 
Bravadoes, after A had look'd about him a while, 
turn'd his Tail, and having ſhew'd Don Quixote 
liis Poſteriors, very contentedly lay down again 
in his Apartment. Don Quixote ſeeing this, com- 
manded the Keeper to rouſe him with his Pole, 
and force him out whether he would or no. Not I, 
indeed Sir, anſwer'd the Keeper; I dare not do it 
tor my Life; for if 1 provoke him, I'm ſure to be 
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the firſt he'll rear to Pieces, 
Sir, to be ſatisfy'd with what you have done. I. 
as much as the braveſt He that wears a Head ough; 


Let me adviſe yo. 


to do. Then pray go no further, I beſeech you 
The Door ſtands open, the Lion is at his Choice 
whether he will come out or no. You have wait 
ed for him; you ſee he does not care to look you 
in the Face, and fince he did not come out at th: 
firſt, I dare engage he will not ſtir out this Day, 
You have ſhewn enough the Greatneſs of you: 
Courage. No Man is obliged to do more tha 
challenge his Enemy, and wait for him in th: 
Field. If he comes not that's his own Fault, and 
the Scandal is his, as the Honour the Challenger. 
'Tis true, reply'd Don Quixote. Come, ſhut the 
Cage-Door, Honeſt Friend, and give me a Certih- 
cate under thy Hand in the ampleſt Form thoy 
can'ſt deviſe, of what thou haſt ſeen me perform 
how thon.didſt open the Cage for the Lion; hoy 
I expected his coming, and he did not come out, 
How, upon his not coming out then, 1 ſtay'd hi 
own Time, and inſtead of meeting me, he turned 
Tail and lay down. I am oblig'd to do no more, 
So, Inchantments avant! and Heaven + proſper 
Truth, Juſtice, and Knight-Errantry ! Shut the 
Door, as I bid thee, while I make Signs to thoſ: 
that ran away from us, and get 'em to come back, 
that they may have an Account of this Fxploi 
from thy own Mouth. The Keeper obey'd, aud 
Don Quixote clapping on the Point of his Lauc: 
the Handkerchicf, with which he had wip'd of 
the Curds from his Face, wav'd it in the Air, and 
eall'd as loud as he was able to the Fugitives, who 
fled nevertheleſs, looking bchind 'em all the way, 
and troop'd on in a Body with the Gentleman 1n 
Green at the Head of em. Ar laſt Sancho obſerv'd 
the Signal of the white Flag, and calling out to 
the reſt, Hold, cry'd he, my Maſter calls to us. 


I'll be hang'd if he has not got the better of the 
Lions, 
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Lions. At this they all faced about, and perceiv'd 
Don Quixote flourithing his Enſign; whereupon 
jecovering a little from their Fright, they leiſurely 
rode back, till they could plainly diſtinguiſh Don 
Quixote's Voice; and then they came up to the 
Waggon. As ſoon as they wete got near it, Come 
tou Friend, ſaid he to the Carter, put thy Mules 
to the Waggon again, and purſue thy Journey; 
aud Sancho do thou give him two Ducats for the 
Lion-Keeper and himſelf, to make them amends 
ot the Time I have detained them. Ay, that I 
will with all my Heart, quoth Sancho, but what's 
become of the Lions? Are they dead or alive? 
Then the Keeper very formally related the whole 
Acton, not failing to exaggerate, to the beſt of his 
Skill, Don ©uixote's Courage; how at his Sight 
alone, the Lion was ſo terrify'd, that he Den 
would nor durſt quit his ſtrong Hold, tho' for that 
cad his Cage-Door was kept open for a conſiderable. 
Time; and how at lengrh upon his 2 
to the Knight, who wou'd have had the Lion force 
put, that it was preluming too much upon Hea- 
Fen, he had permitted, though with great Reluctan- 
, that the Lion ſhou'd be ſhut up again. Well, 
pancho, laid Don Quixote, to his Squire, what doſt 
ou think of this? Can Inchantment prevail over 
ue Fortitude 2 No, theſe Magicians may perhaps 
fob me of Succeſs, but never of my 1uvincible 
Preatneſs of Mind. In ſhort, Sancho gave the 
Waggoner and the Keeper the two Pieces. The 
I: |t harneſs'd his Mules, and the laſt thank'd Don 
Luixute for his Noble Bounty, aud promis d to ac- 
Wnt the King himſelf — this Heroick Achon 
en he came to Coutt. Well, ſaid Don Quixote, 
bis Majeſty ſhou'd chance to enquire who the 
Prlon was that did this thing, tell x 5 'twas The 
Laib of the Lions; a Name I intend henceforth to 
Ne up, in lieu of that which J hitkerto aſſum'd, of 
* Anight of the Miieſul Figure; in which broceed- 
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ing 1 do but conform to the ancient Cuſtom c 
Knights-Errant, who change their Names as often 
as they pleas'd, or as it ſuited with their Adyay. 
tage. After this, the Waggon made the beſt ch 
its way, as Don Syivote, Sancho and the Geutk. 
man in Green did of theirs. The latter for a gr 
| While was ſo taken up with making his Obleru— 
tons upon Don Quixote, that he had not Time ts 
ſpeak a Syllable ; not knowing what Opinion t9 
have of a Perſon, in whom he diſcover'd ſuch x 
Mixture of good Senſe and Extravagance. Hz 
was a Stranger to the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, 
tor had he read it, he cou'd not have wonder d 
either at his Words or Actions; But not knowing 
the Nature of his Madneſs, he took him to be 
wiſe and diſtracted by Fits; ſince in his Diſcourl: 
he ſtill expreſs'd himſelf juſtly and handſome) 
enough ; but in his Actions all was Wild, Extrav- 
gant and Unaccountable, For, ſaid the Gentleman 
to himſelf, can there be any thing more foolith 
than for this Man to put on his Helmet full cd 
Curds, and then believe 'em convey'd there by lu. 
chanters; or any thing more extravagant than 
forcibly to endeavour to Fight with Lions? Jn thc 
midſt of this Soliloquy, Don Quixote interiupred 
him. Without doubt, Sir, ſaid he, you take me 
for a downright Madman, and indeed my Actions 
may ſeem to ſpeak me no leſs. But for all tha, 
give me leave to tell you, I am not ſo mad, nor 1s 
my Underſtanding ſo defective, as I ſuppole you 
may fancy. What a Noble Figure does the gal 
lant Knight make, who in the midſt of ſome ie 
cious Place transfixes a furious Bull with his Lance 
in the View of his Prince! What a noble Figure 
makes the Knight, who before the Ladies at 2 
harmleſs Tournament, comes prancing through the 
Liſts enclos'd in ſhining Steel; or thoſe Coutt 
Champions, who in Exerciſes of Martial kind, or 
that at leaſt are ſuch in Appearance, ſhew yt 
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Attivity; and though all they do is nothing but for. 


Recreation, arc thought the Ornament of a Prince's 


E Court ! But a much Noblet Figure is the Knight- 
| Ecrant, who, fir'd with the Thirſt of a glorious 


Fame, wanders through Deſarts, through ſolitary 
Wildernefles, through Woods, through Croſs-ways, 
over Mountains aa Valleys, ia queſt of perillous 
Adventures, reſolv'd to bring them to a happy Con- 
cluſion. Yes, I ſay, a Nobler Figure is a Knight- 
Errant ſuccouring a Widow in fome depopulated 
Place, than the Court-Knight making his Addreſſes 

Every Knighr * his patti- 
Let the Courticr wait on the 
Ladies, let him with ſplendid Equipage adorn his 
Prince's Court, and wich a magnificent Table ſup- 
port his poor Companions. Let him ye Birth 
to Feaſts and Tournaments, and ſhew his Gran- 
deur, Liberality and Munificence, and eſpecially 
his Piety; in all theſe things he fulfils the Dutics 
of his Station. But as for the Knight-Errant, let 
him ſearch into all the Corners of the World, en- 
tet into the moſt intricate Labyrinths, and every 
Hcur be ready to attempt Impoſſibility it felt. 
Let him in lefolare Wilds baffle the Rigor of the 
Weather, the ſcorching Heat of the Sun's fierceſt 
Beams, and the Inclemency of Winds and Snow 3 
Let Lions never fright him, Dragous daunt him, 
nor evil Spirits deter him. To go in queſt of theſe, 
to meet, to dare, to conflict, and ro overcome 'em 
all, is his principal and proper Office, Since then 
my Stars have decreed me to be one of thoſe Ad- 
ventarous Knights, I think my {ſelf obliged to at- 
tempt every thing that ſeems to come within the 
Verge of my Proleſſion. This, Sir, engag'd me to 
Encounter 5 Lions juſt now, judging it to 
be my immediate Buſineſs, though 1 was ſenſible 
of the extreme Raſhneſs of the Undertaking. For 


well I know, that Valout is a Vertue ſituate be- 


tween the two vicious Extremes of Cowardiſe and 
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Temerity. But certainly 'tis not ſo ill for a V+ 
liant Man to riſe to a Degree of Raſhnels, a; '; 
to fall ſhort and border upon Cowardiſe. As 'ti; 
eaſier for a Prodigal to become Liberal, than a M. 
ſer ; ſo "tis eaſier for the hardy and raſh Petlſon to 
be r:duced to true Bravery, than for the Coward 
ever to riſe to that Vertue ; And therefore in thy; 
attempting Adventures, believe me, Signor Don 
Diego, tis better to exceed the Bounds a little, and 
ovei-do, rather than under-do the thing; becauſe 
it ſounds better in People's Ears to hear it ſaid, 
how that ſuch a Knight is Raſh and Hardy, than 
Juch a Knight is Daſtardly and Timorous. For my 
Part, Sir, an{wer'd Don Diego, I think all you have 
faid and done is agrecable to the exacteſt Rules cf 
Reaſon; and I believe, if the Laws and Ordinance; 
of Knight. Errantry were Joſt, they might be al! 
recover d from you, your Breaſt ſeeming to be the 
fafe Repoſitory and Archicve where they are lodg'd, 
But it grows late, let us make a little more haſt 
to get to our Village, and to my Habitation, where 
you may reſt your ſelf after the Fatigues, which 
doubtleſs you 155 ſuſtain'd, if not in Body, at 
leaſt in Mind, whofe Pains often afflict the Body 
too. Sir, anfwer'd Don Quixote, 1 eſteem your 
Offer as a ſingular Favour ; and ſo putting on a 
Mttle faſter than they had done before, about Two 
m the Afternoon they reached the Village, and gor 
wo the Houſe of Don Diego, whom now Don £uix- 
ere called the Knight of the Gregh-Coar, 
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* 


GA. VII. 


How Don Quixote was Entertained at the 
Caſtle or Houſe of the Knight of the Green 
Coat, with other extravagant Paſſages. 


ON Quixote found, that Don Diego de Mi- 
randa's Houle was (pacious after the Coun- 
try Manner, the Arms of the Family were over the 


FE Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery in the Fore-yard, 


the Cellar under the Porch, and all around ſeveral 
great Jars of that fort commonly made at Tobo/o , 
the Sight of which bringing ro his Remembrance 


his Inchanted and Transform'd Dulcinea, he heav'd 


2 deep Sigh, and neither minding what he ſaid, 
nor who was by, broke out iuto the following Ex- 
clamation.. 


* 0h! Pledges, once my Comfort and Relief, 
Though pleafing ſtill, diſcover'd now with Grief. 


Oh ye To5oſian Urns, that awaken in my Mind 


the Thoughts of the ſweet Pledge of my moſt bit- 


et Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, who, as it has been 
lud, was a Student, and ''oerically inclin'd, heard 
theſe Words as he came with his Mother to wel- 
come him Home; and, as well as ſhe, was nor a 
hitle ſurpriz'd to fee what a ftrange Creature his 
rather had brought with him. Don Quixote alight- 
ed from Rozinante, and very courteoufly defiring 
o Kiſs her Ladyſhip's Hands: Madam, ſaid Don 
Diego, this Gentleman is the Noble Don Suixote 


ela Mancha, the Wiſeſt, and moſt Valiant Knight- 
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O dulces prendas, the Beginning of a Sonnet in 
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Errant in the World; pray let him find a We. 
come ſuitable to his Merit, and your uſual Cuil. 
ty. Thereupon Donna Chriſtina (for this was th: 
Lady's Name) receiv'd him very kindly, and wi 
great Marks of Reſpect; to which Don Qui 
made a proper and handſome Return; and then 4 
moſt th: ſame Compliments paſs'd between hin 
and the young Gentleman, whom Don Yuixor 
judg'd by his Diſcourſe to be a Man of Wit and 
Senſe, 

Here the Author inſerts a long Deſcription of 
every Particular in Don Diego's Houle, giving u 
au Inventory of all the Goods and Chattels, and 
every Circumſtance peculiar to the Houſe of a Rich 
Country Gentleman: But the Tranſlator pteſum d 
that it wou'd be better to omit theſe little things, 
and ſuch like inſignificant Matters, being forcigu 
to the main Subject of this Hiſtory, which ought 
to be more grounded on material Truth, than col! 
and inſipid Digreſſions. 

Don Quixote was brought into a fair Room, 
where Sancho took off his Armour, and then the 
Knight appeared in a pair of cloſe Breeches, and 
a Doublet of Shamoy-Leather, all beſmear'd with 
the Ruſt of his Armour, About his Neck be 
wore a plain Band, unſtarch'd, after the mau- 
ner of a Student; about his Legs ſad-colour'd 


Spatter-daſhes, and on his Feet a 


pair of Was- 
leather Shooes, He hung his truſty Sword by his 


Side in a Belt of Sea-Wolf's Skin; which makes 
many of Opinion he had been long troubl'd with a 
Pain in the Kidneys, Over all this he clapp'd on a 
long Cloak of good Ruſſet-Cloth: But firlt of al: 
he waſh'd his Head and Face in five Kettle-fulls ot 
Water, if not in Six; for as to the exact Number 
there is ſome Diſpute. And 'tis obſervable, that 
the Water ſtill retain'd a Tincture of Whey: 
Thauks to Sancho's Gluttony, that had made him 


clap into his Maſter's Helmet thoſe diſmal Cures, 
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chat ſo contaminated his awful Head and Face. In 
this Dreſs the Knight with a graceful and ſprightly 


E air, walk'd into another Room, where Don Le- 


tengo, the young Gentleman whom we have al- 
ready mention'd, waited his coming, to Keep him 
Company till the Cloth was laid ; the Miſtreſs of 
the Houle being gone in the mean time to provide 


2 handſome Entertainment, that might convince 


het Gueſt ſhe underſtood how to make thoſe wel- 


come that came to her Houſe. But before the 


Knight was ready, Don Lorenzo had Leilure to 
diſcourſe his Father about him, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
who is this Gentleman you have broaght with 
you? Conſidering his Name, his Aſpect, and the 


E Ticle of Knight-Ecrant, which you give him, nei— 


ther my Mother nor 1 can tell what to think of 
kim. Truly, Son, anfwer'd Don Diego, 1 don't 
know what to ſay to you; all that 1 can inform 
you of, is, that I have ſcen him do the greateſt 
Follies in the World, and yer ſay a Thouſand ſen- 
ible things that contradict his Actions. But 
diſcourſe him your ſelf, and feel the Pulſe of 
his Underſtanding ; make uſe of your Senle 
to judge of his; though to tel] you the Truth, 
I believe his Folly exceeds his Diſcretion, Don 
l1renzo then went ro entettain Don Q#uirote, and 
aiter ſome Diſcourſe had pals'd between em, 
Ir, ſaid the Knight, I am not wholly a Stranger 
to your Merit; Don Diego de Miranda, your Fa— 
ther, has given me to underſtand you are a er- 
lon of excellent Parts, and elpecially a great Poct. 
Sit, anſwer'd the young Gentleman, I may perhaps 
pretend to Poetry, but never to be a great Poct : 
'Tis true, I am ſomewhat given to Rhiming, and 
Dye to read good Authors; but I am very far from 
deſerving to be thought one of their Number, I 
do not miſlike your Modeſty, reply'd Don Quixote; 
tis a Vertue not often found among Poets, for 
every one of them common!y thinks himſelf the 
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greateſt in the World. There is no Rule withoy 
an Exception, ſaid Don Lorenzo; and tis not in. 
poſſible but there may be one who may dene 
the Name, tho? he docs not think ſo himſelt. That'; 
vety unlikely, reply'd Don Quixote. But pray, Sit, 
tell me what Verſes are thoſe that your Father (ay; 
you arc ſo puzzled about? If it ſhou'd be what ue 
call a Gloſs or a Paraphraſe, I underſtand ſomething 
of that Way of Writing, and ſhou'd be glad t 
ſee it. If the Compoſition be defign'd for a Por. 
tical Prize, I would adviſe you only to put in tor 
the Second ; for the Firſt always goes by Favour, 
and is rather granted to the great Quality of ti 
Author than to his Merit; but as to the next, 't:; 
adjadg'd ro the moſt deſerving ; fo that the Third 
may in a Manner be eſteemed the Second, and the 
Ficft no more than the Third, according to the Me- 
thod us'd in our Univerſities, of giving Degrees. Aud 
yet, after all, *tis no ſmall Matter to gain the Honout 
of being call'd the Furſt. Hitherto all's well, thought 
Don Lorenzo to himſclf, I can't think thee mad het; 
let's go on — With that addrefſing himſelf to Don 
Quixote, Sir, ſaid he, you ſeem to me to have fic- 
quented the Schools; pray what Science has been 
your particular Study ? That of Knight Errantt,, 
an{wered Don ©uixote, which is as good as that 
of Poetry, and ſomewhat better too. I don't know 
what ſort of Science that is, ſaid Don Lorenzo, not 
zudeed did 1 ever hear of it before, *Tis a Sci 
ence, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that includes in it {cl 
all the other Sciences in the World, or at leaſt tt 
greateſt Part of them: M hoever profeſſes it ougbt 
to be learned in the Laws, and undcrſtand diltri- 
butiye and commurative Juſtice, iu order to right 
all Mankind. He ought to be a Divine, to gie 2 
Reaſon of his Faith, and vindicate his Religion by 
Dint of Argument, He ought to skill'd in Phy- 
fick, eſpecially in the Botamck: Part of it, that he 
may know the Nature of Simples, and have Re- 
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courſe to thoſe Herbs that can cure Wounds; for 


a Knight-Errant muſt not expect to find Surgeons 
in the Woods and Deſarts. He muſt be an Aſtto- 


nomer, to underſtand the Motions of the Celeſti- 
{al Orbs, and find out by the Stars the Hour of the 


Night, and the Longitude and Latitude of the Cli- 
mate on which Fortune throws him: and he ought. 


to be as well inſtructed in all the other Parts of the 
E Mathemarticks, that Science being of conſtant ule 


to a Profeſſor of Arms, on many Accounts too nu— 
merous to be related. I need not tell you, that all 
the divine and moral Virtues muſt center in his 
Mind, To deſcend to leſs material Qualifications ; 
he muſt be able to ſwim like a Fiſh, thooe a Horſe, 
mend a Saddle or a Harneſs: And returning to high- 
er Matters, he ought to be inviolably devoted to 
Heaven and his Miſtreſs, Chaſte in his Thoughts, 
Modeſt in Words, and Liberal and Valiant in 
Deeds; Patient in Afflictions, Charitable to the 
Poor ; and finally, a Maintainer of Truth, though 
I: coſt him his Life to defend ir. Theſe are the 
Endowments that conſtitute a good Knight-Errant , 
and now, Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Pro- 
flors of Chivalry have an caſy Task to perform, 
and whether ſuch a Science may not ſtand in Com- 
detition with the moſt celebrated and beſt of 
Mole that are taught in Colleges? If it be ſo, an- 
werd Don Lorenzo, I ſay it deſerves the Prehe- 
Minence over all other Sciences, What do you 
Dean, Sir, by that, Fit be ſo, cry'd Don Quixote? 
I mean, Sir, reply'd Don Lorenzo, that I doubt 
Ficther there ate now, or ever were, any Knights- 
rant, eſpecially with ſo many rare Accompliſh- 
Dents. This makes good what I have often laid, 
inlwer'd Don Quixote: moſt People will not be 
erlwaded there ever were any Knights-Errant in 
We World, Now, Sir, becauſe 1 verily believe, 


Mat unleſs Heaven will work ſome Miracle to con- 
and ſtill are 
Knights- 


ce them that there have been, 
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Knights-Errant, thoſe incredulous Perſons are to; 
much Wedded to their Opinion to admit ſuch a he. 
licf; I will not now loſe Time to endeavour to |: 
you ſee how much you and they are miſtaken; a] 

delign to do, is only to beſeech Heaven to con. 
vince you of your being in an Error, that you 
may ſee how ulcful Knights-Errant were in forme: 
Ages, and the vaſt Advantages that would rc: 
in ours from the Aſſiſtance of Men of that Proſaſl. 
on. But now Efteminacy, Sloth, Luxury, aud ig: 
noble Pleaſures, riiumph for the Puniſhment of 
our Sins. Now, ſaid Don Lorenzo to himſeltf, out 
Gentleman bas already betray'd his Blind- ſide; but 
yet he gives a Colour of Reaſon to bis Extras 
ance, and I were a Fool ſhould I think otherwil 

ere they were called to Dinner, which cud 
their Diſcourſe : And at that time Don Die u- 
king his Son aſide, ask'd him what he thought of 
the Stranger? 1 think, Sir, ſaid Don Lorenz, 
that 'tis not in the Power of all the Fhyficians 
in the World to cure his Diſtemper. He is Mad 
paſt Recovery, but yer he has lucid Intervals, ln 
ſhort, they Din'd, and their Entertainment prov d 
ſuch as the old Gentleman had told the Knight he 
us'd to give his Gueſts, neat, plentiful, and vc! 
order'd, But that which Don Quixote moſt admire, 
was, the extraordinary Silence he obſery'd througi 
the whole Houſe, as if it had been a Monaſtet 
of mute Carthuſians, The Cloth being rcmov 
Grace ſaid, and Hands waſh'd, Don Q#7ixote cat 
neſtly defir'd Don Lorenzo to ſhew him the Verics 
he had wrote for the Poetical Prize. Well, 9! 
anſwer'd he, becauſe I will not be like thoſe Poct 
that are unwilling to ſhew their Verſes whcu eur 
treated to do it, but will tire you with them when 
no Body deſires it, I'll ſhew you my Gloſs or Ha- 


| Faphraſe, which 1 did not Write with a Delignt 
get a Prize, but only to exerciſe my Mule. Ie 


member, ſaid Don Quixote, a Friend of mine, 
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| a Man of good Senſe, once told me, he wou'd not 


adviſe any one to break his Brains about that ſort 
of Compoſition ; and he gave me this Reaſon for'r, 
That the Gloſs or Comment cou'd never come up 
ro the Text; ſo far from it, that moſt commonly it 


left it altogether, and ran contrary to the Thought of 


the Author. Beſides, he ſaid, that the Rules to which 
Cuſtom ties up the Compoſers of thoſe elaborate 
Amuſements are too ſtrict, allowing no Interroga- 


| tions, no ſuch Intetjection as ſaid be, or ſhall I ſay; 


no changing of Nouns into Verbs; nor any altering 


| of the Senſe : Beſides ſeveral other Confinements that 


cramp up thoſe who puzzle their Brains with ſuch 
2 crabbed way of Gloſſing, as you your ſelf, Sir, 
without doubt muſt know. Really, Signior Don 


| 9:ixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I wou'd fain catch you 


Tripping, but you ſtill Nip from me like an Ecl, 
don't Know, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, what you 
mean by your ſlipping ? Il tell you another Time, 
aniwer'd the young Gentleman; in the mean 
while be pleas'd to hear the Theme and Paraphrale, 


| Which is this. 


The THE ME. 


O I recall departed Joy, 
Though barr'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 
Or now the future Hours employ, 
That muſt ſucceed my pleaſant Pain. 


The 


: 
| 
' 
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The Gloſs or Paraphraſc. 


I. 


| LL Fortune's Bleſſings diſappear, 
She's fickle as the Wind; 
And now 1 find ber as ſevere, 
As once I thought ber kind. 
How ſoon the fleeting Pleaſure's paſt ! 
How long the ling'ring Sorrows laſt ! 
Unconſtant Goddeſs, thru thy Hate, 
Do not thy proſtrate Slave deſtroy, 
I'd ne'er complain, but bleſs my Fate, 
Could 1 recall departed Joy. 


II. 


Of all thy Gifts 1 beg but this, 
Glut all Mankind mwith more 
Tranſport em with redoubled Bliſs, 
But only mine reſtore. 
With Thought of Pleaſure once poſſeſs, 
I'm now as curſt as I was bleſ#d ; 
Ob wou'd the charming Hour return, 
How plzas'd 1'd live, bow free from Pain! 
I ne'er wou'd pine, I ne'er wou d mourn) 
Tho' bair'd the Hopes of greater Gain. 


III. 


But Oh the Bleſing I inplore: 
Not Fate it ſelf can give! 

Since Time elapsd exiſts mo more, 
No Pow'r can bid it live. 

Our Days ſoon vaniſh into nought, 
And bave no Being but in Thought. 
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Woate'er began muſt end at laſt, 
„ vain we twice won Youth enjoy, 
In vain would we recall the paſt, 
Dr now the future Hours employ. 


IV. 


Deceiv'd by Hope, and rack'd by Fear, 
No longer Life can pleaſe. 
Ul then no more its Torments bear, 
| Since Death ſo ſoon can eaſe. 
Lig Hour I'M die But let me pauſe = 
A riins Doubt my Courage arwes. 
Aſiſi ye Pow'rs, that rule my Fate; 


lm my Thoughts, my Rage refrain, 


Convince my Soul, there's yet a State 


That muſt ſucceed my preſent Pain. 


, 


A: ſoon as Don Lorenzo had read over his Para- 
phraſe, Don Qrixoerc roſe from his Scat, and taking 
him by the Hand, By the higheſt Mauſions in the 
Skies, cry'd the Knight aloud, Noble Youth, you're 
the beſt Poet in the World, and deſerve to be 
cownd with Laurel, not at Cyprus or Caeta, 48 A 
e224: Poet faid, whom Heaven forgive, bur at the 


[Univerſity of Athene, were it ſtil] in being, and ar 


thoſe of Paris, Bc 'oona and Salamanca. May thoſe 
Judzes that deny you the Honour of the firſt Ur:z0, 
de thor with Arrows by the God of Verſe, and 
may the Muſes abhor ro come within their Houles, 
ay, Sir, if I may beg that Favour, let me hear you 
rad one of your loftieſt Productions, for 1 defire 
© have a full Taſte of your admirable Genius. I 
ned not tell you that Don Lorenzo was mightily 
P.cas'd to hear himſelf prais'd by Don Quixote, tho' 
de believ'd him to be Mad. S0 bewitching and 
welcome a thing is Adulation, even {rom thole 
we at other times deſpiſe. Don Lorenzo verify'd 
ws Truth, by his ready Compliance with Don 
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Duixote's Requeſt, and recited to him the followin 


Sonner, on the Story of Pyramus and Thisbe, g 


Pyramus and Thisbe. A Sonnet. 


E E how, to bleſs the lovely loving Boy, 

The Nymph for whom be burns with equal Fires, 
Fierces the Mall that parts 'em from their Joy, 
While hovering Love prompts, gazes, and admire: 


The trembling Maid in Whiſpers and in Sighbs 
Dares hardly breathe the Paſſion ſhe betrays: 
But Silence ſpeaks, and Love thro' raviſh'd Eyes, 
Their Thoughts,their Flames, tbeir very Souls convey, 


Wild with Defires, they ſally out at laſt, 
But quickly find their Ruin in their Haſle ; 
And rajhly loſe all Pleaſure in Deſpair. 


Oh ſtrange Miſchance! But do not Fortune blame; 
Love joyn d em firſt, then Death, the Grave, and 
| Fame; 
Mat loving Wretch a Nobler Fate woudd ſhave ! 


Now Heaven be prais'd, ſaid Don Quixote, win 
Don Lorenzs had made an end ! Among the infi⸗ 
nite Number of inſipid Men of Rhime, I have 
laſt found a Man of Rhime and Reaſon, and, in 3 
Word, an abſolute Poet. 

Don Quixote ſtay'd four Days at Don D:cg' 5 
Houſe, and during all that time, met with a ver) 
generous Entertainment. However, he then de- 
red his leave to go, and return'd him a Thouſaud 
Thanks for his kind Reception; letting him 
know, that the Duty of his Profeſſion did not 
admit of his ſtaying any longer our of Action; 
and therefore he * Non to go in quelt of Ad- 
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ventures, which he knew were plentifully to be 
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and in that Part of Spain ; and that he wou'd 
mploy his Time in that, till the Tilts and Tour- 
iments began at Saragoſſa, to which I lace twas 


bow his chief Intent to go. However, he wou'd 


b/ſt go to Mountefino's Cave, about which ſo many 
onderful Stories were told in thoſe Parts; and 
there he wou'd endeavour to explore and diſcover 
he Source and original Springs of the Seven 
Likes, commonly call'd the Lakes of Ruyd4era. Don 
Piczo and his Son highly commended his noble 
Nelolution, and defir'd him to command whatever 
eit Houſe afforded, aſſuring him he was ſincerely 
Welcome ro do it, the Reſpect they had for his 
Honourable Profeſſion, and his particular Merit, 
peliging them to do him all manner of Service. 
In hort, the Day of his Departure came, a Day of 
Joy and Gladneſs to Don Quixote, but of Grief 
zud Sadnels to poor Sancho, who had no mind to 
good Cheer and 
Plenty at Don Diego's Houle, much better than his 
ott hungry Commons in Foreſts and Delarrs, 
ne forry Pittance of his ill-ſtor'd Wallets, which 
he however cramm'd and ſtuff'd with what he 
FIhought cou'd beſt make the change of his Con- 
don tolerable, And now Don Quixote taking 
his leave of Don Lorenzo, Sir, (aid he, I don't know 
whether I have already ſaid it to you, but if I have, 
gu me leave to repeat it once more, that it you 
are Ambitious of climbing up to the diflicult, and 
pu 2 manner inacceſſible, Summit of the Temple of 
Fame, your ſureſt way is to leave on one hand 
the narrow Path of Poetry, and follow the nar- 


power Track of Knight-Errantry, which in a trice 


may raile you to an Imperial Throne. With theſe 
Words, Don Quixote ſcem'd to have ſumm'd up 
ne whole Evidence of his Madneſs. However, 
de cou'd not conclude without adding ſomething 
more: Heaven knows, ſaid he, how willingly I 
would take Don Lorenzo with me, to inſtruct him 
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in thoſe Vertues that are annexed to the Employ. Nad che | 
ment I profeſs, to ſpate the Humble, and cruth Wybich ſh 
the Proud and Haughty. But fince his render Nome ad; 
Years do not yet qualify him for the, Hardſhips of Wome wi 
that Life, and his Laudable Exerciſes detain bim; Need all 
I muſt reſt contented with letting you know, Rund of F 
That one way to acquire Fame in Poetty, is, o. Figure 
be govern'd by other Mens Judgment more than Heer ſeen 
your own: For 'tis natural to Fathers and Mother; ilfcciving tl 
not to think their own Children ugly; and thesis Com: 
Error is no where ſo common as in the Of. Wn cafier 
ſpring of the Mind. Don Diego and his Son were is Horle 
again ſurpriz d to hear this Medley of good ene Nem a ! 
and Extravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman hat he v 
ſo ſtrongly beut on the queſt of his unlucky Adven- World ir 
tures, the only Aim and Object of his Deſires. Af. WName w: 
ter this, and many Compliments, and mutual Reit- iular I 
ratigns of Offers of Service, Don Quixote having ll this w 
taken leave of the Lady of the Caſtle, he on Ri- MWſry-men; 
21nante, and Sancho on Dapple, let Out, and Füt— Blind- fide 
ticd their Journey. vir Knigh 
to any C 
[ldom at 
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CHAP. XIX 
The Adventure of the Amorons Shepherd, aud 
other truly comical Paſſages. 


ON Quixote had not travell'd far, when li 
was overtaken by two Men that look d ke 


Students or Eccleſiaſticke, with two Farmers, rar the 
mounted upon Aſſes. One of the Scholars had be- her ; 
hind bim a ſmall Bundle of Linnen, and two pat beauty; ; 
of Stockings, truſs'd up in green Buckram uke echo the 
Vor:manteau ; t'other had no other Luggage vuiſor ſhe d 
a Couple of Foils and a Pair of Fencing- Pump? ro and 


Aud Vol. J. 
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loj- Wand che Husbandmen had a Parcel of other Things, 
ruth s hich ſhew'd, that having made their Market ar 
-nder Nome adjacent Town, they were now returning 
ps of Whome wich their Ware. They all admir'd (as in- 
1im ; ccd all others did that ever beheld him) what 
non, kind of Fellow Don Quixote was, ſeeing him make 


Figure ſo very different from any thing wy had 
ever ſeen. The Knight ſaluted them, and per- 
ceiring their Road lay the ſame way, offer'd them 
bis Company, (I them however to move 
an caſiet Pace, becauſe their Aſſes went faſter than 
were is Horſe ; and to engage them the more, he gave 
Senſe em a Hint of his Circumſtances and Profefſſhon ; 
man hat he was a Knight-Errant, travelling round the 
dven- World in queſt of Adventures, that his proper 
. Af. WM\ame was Don Quixote de la Mancha ; but his 
Rent-iular Denomination, The Knight of the Lions. 
1avin! ll this was Greek, or Pedlar's French to the Coun- 
n F- men; but the Students preſently found out his 
{ pur- lad. ide. However, with a reſpectful Diſtance, 
Sir Knight, (aid one of them, if you are not fix'd 
to any ſer Stage, as Perſons of your Function 
lldom are, let us beg the Honour of your Com- 
paty; and you ſhall be eutertain'd with one of 
ne fineſt and moſt ſumptuous Weddings that 
der was ſeen, either in /a Mancha, or many 
Leagues round it. The Nuptials of ſome young 
Prince, I preſume, ſaid Don Quixote? No, Sir, 
anſwer'd the other, but of a Yeoman's Son, and 
« Neighbour's Daughter; he the richeſt in all this 
Country, and ſhe the handſomeſt you ever ſaw. 
The Entertainment at the Wedding will be New 
and Extraordinary, 'tis to be kept in a Meadow 
car the Village where the Bride lives. They 
cal her Ouiteria the Handſome, by reaſon of her 
*auty; and the Bridegroom no leſs deſervedly Ca- 
Macho the Rich. They are well Match'd as to Age, 
or the draws towards Eighteen, and he is about 
Ivo and Twenty, though ſome nice Folks, that 
ol, III. . H have 


Ithers 
thi 
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have all the Pedigrees in the World in their Head; 
will tell ye, that the Bride comes of a bet; 
Family than he; but that's not minded now 
days, for Money you know will hide many Fault, 
And indeed, this ſame Camacho is as free as a Prince, 
and deſigns to ſpare no Coſt upon his Wedding, 
He has taken a Fancy to get the Meadow ſhade 


raft; 1 


, he © 
(ons 
hat ver 
lelerves 
prince ſs 


with Boughs, that are to cover it like an Arbour, A 
ſo that the Sun will have much ado to peep through, Nen fle 


and viſit the green Graſs underneath. There ar: 
allo provided for the Diverſion of the Company 
ſeveral ſorts of Anticks and Morrice-Dancers, (om: 


d to t 
ich the 


with Swords, and ſome with Bells; for then py 
are young Fellows in his Village can manage en that | 
cleverly. I ſay nothing of thoſe that play Trick be 4 
with the Soles of their Shooes when they Dance even b 
leaving that to che Judgment of the Gueſts. Bu ne tho! 
nothing that I've told, or might tell you of WW 7 
Wedding, is like to make it fo remarkable as thok ron 
which I imagine poor Baſi/'s Deſpair will do. Th * af 
Baſil is a young Fellow, that lives next Door recogati 
Quiteria's Father. Hence Love took occaſion - eit Ch; 
give Birth to an Amour, like that of old, berwer! aſe thej 
—— and Ihisbe; for Baſil's Love grew up vi Fam 
him from a Child, and ſhe encourag'd his Paſlt rooms 
with all the kind Return that Modeſty could glam * 1 
inſomuch, that the mutual Affection of the loc © 
little ones, was the common Talk of the Village t up for 
But Quite ia coming to Years of Maturity, Impud, 
Father began to deny Bafſi/ the uſual Acces ro 0 one 3 
Houſe; aud to cut off his farther Pretences, in all 5 
clarcd his Reſolution of marrying her to Came and 
who is indeed his Superior in Eſtate, though tical a 
ſhort of him in all 5 Qualifications; for 54 ions M 
to give the Devil his due, is the clevereſt Fell iber 
a e he'll pitch ye a Bar, Wreſtle, or pla) les a Vo 
Tennis with the beſt He in the Country; he "i fag 2 
Aike a Stag, leaps like a Buck, plays at Nine us then 
lo well, you'd think he tips *em down by * [ Life, 
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raft; ſings like a Lark; touches a Guitar fo rare- 
ly, he even makes it ſpeak ; and to compleat his Per- 
tions, he handles a Sword like a Fencer. For 
hat very fingle Qualification, ſaid Don Quixote, he 
leſerves not only Quiteria the Handſume, but a 
Princeſs ; nay, Queen Guinever her ſelf, where ſhe 
ow living, in ſpight of Sir Lancelot and all that 
yould oppoſe it. Well, quoth Sancho, who had 
een ſilent, and liſt'ning all the while, my Wife 
d to tell me, ſhe would have every one Marry 
th their Match. Like to like, quoth the Devil to 
de Collier, and every Sow to her own Trough, as 
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I ther other Saying is: As for my part, all I would have 
ige cM. that honeſt Baſi/ e'en marry her! for methinks 
Trich have a huge liking to the young Man, and {ſo 
Dance Weaven bleſs them together, ſay I, and a Murrain 
5. baz re thole that will ſpoil a good Match between 
of thoſe that love one another! Nay, ſaid Don 


vixote, if Marriage ſhould be always the conſe- 
uence of mutual Love, what would become of the 


rerogative of Parents, and their Authority over 

cation Weir Children > If young Girls might always 
betwe ule their own Husbands, we ſhould have the 
up "it Families intermarry with Coachmen and 
is Pall Wrooms; and young Heireſſes would throw them- 
Id gra" bes away upon the firſt young wild Fellows, 
the u bole promiſing Out- ſides and * makes em 
e Via up for Fortunes, though all their Stock conſiſts 
ur]; N For, the Underſtanding, which 
cels o ene thould diſtinguiſh and chuſe in theſe Caſes 
ences) in all others, is apt to be blinded or biaſs d by 
> Ca irc and Affection; and Matrimony is ſo nice and 
though mal a Point, that it requires not only out own 
for ious Management, but even the Direction of a 
reſt 6 eriour Power to chuſe right. Whoeyer under- 
or 74 kes a Voyage, if he be Wiſe, makes it his Buſineſs 
5 * nd out an agreeable Companion. How Cau- 
al 5 us then ſhould he be, who muſt take a Journey 
n by i Life, whoſe Fellow-Traveller myſt be as in- 


H 2 ſeparable 
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ſeparable from him as himſelf ; his Companion x 
Bed and Board, and ſharer of all the Pleaſures and 
Fatigues of his Journey; as the Wife muſt be n 
the Husband ! She is no ſuch ſort of Ware, thx 
a Man can be tid of when he pleaſes : When ouc 
that's purchas'd, no Exchange, no Sale, no Alicnat- 
on can be made: She is an inſeparable Accident u 
Man: Marriage is a Nooſe, which, faſten d abou 
the Neck, runs the cloſer, and fits more unecaſt 
by our ſtruggling to get looſe ; tis a Gordian Kat 
which none can untic, and being twiſted with our 
Thread of Life, nothing but the Scythe of Dex! 
can cut it. I could dwell longer on this Subjet 
but that I long to know from the .Gentlema 
whether he can tell us any thing more of 54, 
All I can tell you, ſaid the Student, is, thi 
he's in the Caſe of all Deſperate.Lovers ; ſince thi 
moment he heard of this intended Marriage, be |: 
never been ſeen to ſmile or talk rationally ; he 1 
in a deep Melancholy, that might indecd rat 
be call'd a dozing Frenzy; he talks to himlel!, i 
ſeems out of his Senſes, he hardly Eats or Sleep: 
and lives like a Salvage in the open Fields; k 
only Suſtenance a little Fruit, and his only Bcd t 
hard Ground; ſometimes he lifts up his Eyes“ 
Heavne, then fixes them on the, Ground, and 
either Poſture ſtands like a Statue. In ſhoto 
is reducd to that Condition, that we who 1 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that the Ct 
ſummation of this Wedding to Morrow wil 
attended by his Death. Heay'n forbid, Ma 
ard Amen, cry'd Sancho! Who can tel! wi 
may happen? He that gives a broken Head 
give a Plaiſter. This is one Day, but to Note 
Is another, and ſtrange things may fall n 
roaſting of an Egg. After a Storm comes a Ca 
Many a Man that went to Bed well, has ſoul 
himſelf dead in the Morning when be aws 
Wo can put a {poke in Fartune's Whee! ? - 
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Body here I'm ſure; Between a Woman's yea and 
nion i nay, 1 would not engage to put a Pin's-point, fo 
res andcloſe they be one to another. If Mrs. Quiteria 
t be orc Maſter Baſs/, ſhe'll give Camacho the Bag to 
re, uu bold; for this ſame Love, they ſay, looks * 
en one Spectacles, that make Copper look like Gold, a 
Vlienzu- Cart like a Coach, and a 8 like a Lobſter. 
ident u Whether in the name of IIIL-luck, art thou trun- 


d about ning now Sancho, ſaid Don Quite? When thou 
unc fall ſt to chreading thy Proverbs, and old Wo— 
an Knol mens Sayings, the Devil cau't cut thee ſhort. 
unh ou What do'ſt thou know, poor Animal, of For- 
Deut tune, or her Wheel, or any thing elſe? Why, 
Sub 8 truly Sir, quoth Sancho, if you don't underſtand 
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me, no wonder if my Sentences be thought Non— 
ſenſe. But let that paſs, I underſtand my ſelf; 
and I'm ſure I han't talk'd ſo much like a Ninny. 
But you forſooth are fo ſharp a Cricket. A Cri- 
tick, Blockhead, ſaid Don Quixote, thou contound- 
ed Corrupter of humane Speech! By yea, and by 
nay, quoth Sancho, what makes you fo Angry, Sit? 
I was never brought up at School nor Varſity, to 
know when I murder a hard Word. I was never 
at Court to learn to Spell, Sir. Some are born in 
one Town, ſome in another; one at St. Jago, ano- 
ther at Toledo, and even there all are not ſo nicely 
ſpoken. You are in the right, Friend, ſaid the 
Student; Thoſe Natives of that City, who live 


bo 4 among the Tanners, or about the Market of Zoco- 
e 9 dover, and are confin'd to mean Converſation, can- 
will. not ſpeak ſo well as thoſe that frequent the polite 
Maß part of the Town, and yer they ate all of Toledo. 
i But Propriety, Purity and Elegance of Style, may 
cache "ka among the Gentry, and Men of Breed- 
Motz ing and judgment; and tis the Spring and 
II in , Grammar of good Language, though Practice and 
a Cail Example will goa great way. As for my part, I 
. have had the Happineſs of good Education, it has 


deen my Fortune to ſtudy the Civil Law at Sala» 


7 H 3 manca 3 


Po 


manca, and I have made it my Buſineſs all yon 
0 


to expreſs my ſelf properly, neither like a Ruſti 


nor a Pedant. Ay, ay, Sir, ſaid the other Student, 
your Parts might have qualify'd you for a Maſter 
of Arts Degree, had you not miſ-employ'd em 
in minding ſs much thoſe fooliſh Foils you carry 


about with you, and that make you lag behind 
your Juniors. Look you, good Sir Batchelor, (aid 
the other, your mean Opinion of thele Foils i; 
erroneous and abſurd; for I can deduce the uſe. 
tulueſs of the Art of Fencing from ſeveral unde. 
niable Axioms : Pſhaw, ſaid Corchuelo, for fo was 
the other called, don't tell me of Axioms: III fight 
you, Sir, at your own Weapons. Here am I tha 
underſtand neither Quart, nor Tierce; but I haye 
an Arm, I haye Strength, and I have Courage, 
Give me one of your Foils, and in ſpight of all 
your Diſtances, Circles, Falſifies, Angles, and all 
other Terms of your Art, I'll ſhew you there's 
nothing in'c, and will make Reaſon glitter in your 
Eyes. That Man breaths not Vital Air, that I will 
turn my Back on. Aud he muſt have more than 
human Force, that can ſtand his Ground againſt 
me, As for ſtauding Ground, ſaid the Artſt, 1 
won't be oblig'd ro'r. But have a care, Sir, how 
you preſs upon a Man of skill, for Ten to One at 
the very firſt advance, but he's in your Body up 
to the Hilt. 11 try that preſently, ſaid Corchuelo, 
and ſpringing briskly from his Als, ſnatch'd one 
of the Foils which the Student carry'd. Hold, 
hold, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, I will ſtand Judge of 
the Field, and ſee fair Play on both ſides; and in- 
ter poſing with his Lance, he alighted, and gave 
the Artiſt time to pur himſelf in his Poſture, aud 
take his Diſtance. Then Corchuelo flew at him 
like a Fury, helter skelter, Cut and Thruſt, back- 
ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, ſingle and double, and laid 
on like any Lion. But the Student ſtopp'd him in 
the middle of his Career with ſuch a Dab jo * 
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Teeth, that he made Corchuels foam at the Mouths 
He made him kiſs the Button of his Foil, as if it 
dad been a Relick, though not altogether with ſo 
much Devotion. In ſhort, he told all the Buttons 
of his ſhort Caſſock with pure clean Stockadoes, 
and made the Skirts of it hang about him in Rags 
ke Fiſh-tails. Twice he ſtruck off his Hat, and 
in hne, ſo mawl'd and tir'd him, that through 
perfect Vexation Corchuelo took the Foil by the 
Hilt, and hurl'd it from him with ſuch Violence 
that one of the Country-men that were by, hap- 
pening to be a Notary Publick, has it upon Record 
to this Day, that he threw it almoſt Three quarters 
of a League; which Teſtimony has ſerv'd, and 
yet ſerves to let Poſterity know that Strength is 
overcome by Art. At laſt Corchuelo puffing aud 
blowing ſat down to reſt himſelf, aud Sancho 
coming up to him: Mr. Batchelor, quoth he, 
henceforwards take a Fool's Advice, and never 
challenge a Man to Fence, but to Wreſtle or Pitch 
the Bar ; you ſeem cut out for thoſe Sports: But 
this Fencing is a tickliſh Point, Sir, meddle no 
more with it; for I have heard ſome of your 
Maſters of the Science ſay, they can hit the Eye 
of a Needle with the Point of a Sword. Corchuelo 
acknowledg'd himſelf convinc'd of an Error by 
Experience, and embracing the Artiſt, they be- 
came better Friends than before. So, without ſtay- 
ing for the Notary that went for the Foil, and 
could not be back in a great while, they put on 
to the Town where Quiteria lived, they all dwel- 
ling in the ſame hog ah By the Way, the Stu- 
dent held forth upon the Excellency of the Noble 
Science of Defence, with ſo many plain and con- 
vincing Reaſons, drawn from expreſhve Figures 
aud Mathematical Demonſtrations; that all were 
latisfy'd of the Excellency of the Art, and Cor- 
chuely was reduc'd from his Incredulity. Twas 
now pretty dark, but before they got to the Vil- 
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lage, it appear'd entirely a blazing Conſtellation : 


eir Ears were entertain'd with the pleaſing, 
but confus'd Sounds of ſeveral forts of Muſick, 
Drums, Fiddles, Pipes, Tabors and Bells; and 
as they approached nearer ſtill, they found a latęe 
Arbour at the Entrance of the Town, ſtuck full of 
Lights, which burnt undiſturb'd by the leaſt Breeze 
of Wind. The Muſicians, which are the Life 
and Soul of Diverſion at a Wedding, went uy 
and down in Bands about the Meadow. In hor, 
ſome Danc'd, ſome Sung, ſome Play'd, and Mirth 
and Jollity Revell'd through that delicious Seat of 
Pleaſure, Others were employ'd in raiſing Scat 
tolds for the better View of the Shows, aud Ent 
tainments prepar'd for the happy Camacho's Wed- 
ding, and likewiſe to Solemnize poor Baſil's Fune- 
ral. All the Perſwaſions and Endeayours of the 
Students and Country-men could not move Don 
Quixote to enter the Town ; urging for his Rea- 
fon, the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants, who chol: 
to lodge in Fields and Foreſts under the Canopy 
of Heay'n, rather than in ſoft Beds under a gilded 
Roof; and therefore he left em, and went a little 
out of the Road, full ſore againſt Sancho's Will, 
who had not yet forgot the good Lodging aud 
pp he had at Don Diego's Houlc ot 
Caltle, | 
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CHAP. XX. 


An Account of Rich Camacho's WWeddingz 


and what befell poor Baſil, 


Carce had the fair Aurora given place to the 
8 reful 


ent Ruler of the Pay, and given him 
ume, with the heat of his prevailing Rays, to dry 
the liquid Pearls on his Golden Locks; when 
Don Quixote, ſhaking off ſluggiſh Sleep from his 
dtowſie Limbs, aroſe and call'd his Squire: 
But finding him ſtill Snoring, Oh thou the moſk 
happy Mortal upon Earth, faid he, how ſweet is 
thy Repole ; Envy'd by none, and Envying no 
Man's Greatneſs, ſecure thou ſleep'ſt, thy Soul 
compos'd and calm! No Power of Magick per- 
ſecures thee, nor are thy Thoughts affrighred by 
Inchantments. Sleep on, ſleep on, a Hundred 
times, ſleep on. Thoſe jealons Cares that break 
a Lover's Heart, do not extend to thee ; neither 
the dread of craving Creditors, nor the diſmal 
Forclight of inevitable Want, or Care of finding 
Bread for a helpleſs ſtarving Family, Keep thee 
mking. Ambition does not make thee uncaſy, 
the Pomp and Vanity of this World do not per- 


plex thy Mind; for all thy Care's extent reaches 


but to thy Aſs. Thy Perſon and thy Welfare thou 
haſt committed to my Charge, a Burden impos'd- 
on Maſters by Nature and Cuſtom, to weigh and 
counterpoiſe the Offices of Servants, Which 
5 the greateſt - Slave? The Servant's Buſineſs is 
perform'd by a few Manual Duties, which only 
reconcile him more to Reſt, and make him ſleep 
more ſound ; while the anxious Maſter has nor: 
tifure to cloſe his Eyes, but muſt labour Day 
and Night te make Proviſion for the Subſiſtence 


Hs of. 


. Rx 
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of his Servant; not only in time of Abundant, 
but even when the Heavens deny thoſe kindly 
Showers that muſt ſupply his want, To all this 
fine Expoſtulation Sancho anſwer'd not a Word ; 
but ſlept on, and was not to be wak'd by hi; 
Maſter's calling, or otherwiſe, till he prick'd hin 
in the Buttocks with the ſharp end of his Lanc, 
At length opening his * half way, and rub. 
bing them, after he had gap'd and yawn'd, and 
ſtrerch'd his drowſy Limbs ; he look'd about him, 
and ſnuffing up his Noſe, I'm much miſtaken, 
quoth he, if from this ſame Arbour there come 
not a pure Steam of a good broil'd Raſhers, tha 
comſorts my Noſtrils, more than all the Herbs 
and Ruſhes hereabouts. And by my Holy Dame, 
a Wedding that begins ſo ſavourly, muſt be 4 
dainty one. Away Cormorant, {aid Don Quixote, 
touſe and let's go ſee it, and learn how it fare 
with the diſdain d Bal. Fare? quoth Sancho, why 
if he be poor, he muſt een be ſo ſtill, and no: 
think to marry Quiteria. Tis a pretty Fancy, 
i'faith! For a Fellow who has not a Crols, to tun 
Madding after what is Meat for his Betters. II 
lay my Neck that Camacho covers this ſame Buſ! 
from Head to Foot with white Six Pences, and 
will ſpend ye more at a Breakfaſt than others 
worth, and be ne'er the worſe. And d'ye think 
that Madam Quiteria will quit her fine rich Gowus 
and Petticoats, her Necklaces of Pearl, her Jewels, 
her Finery and Bravery, and all that Comacho bas 
. her, or may afford to give her, to Marry 8 
cllow with whom ſhe muſt Knit or Spin for her 

Living? What fignifies his Bar-pitching and 
Fencing ? Will that pay for a Pint of Wine at 
the Tavern? If all thoſe rare Parts won't go to 
Market and make the Pot boil, the duce take em 
for me: Though where they light on a Man that 
has wherewithal, may I eyer live thus, if they 
don't ſet him off rarely. With good Materials 
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on 2 good Foundation, a Man may Build a good 
Houſe, and Money is the beſt Foundation in the 
World. For Heaven's ſake Sancho, ſaid Don ®©uix- 
ee, prithee bring thy tedious Harangue to a Con- 
duſion. For my part, I believe, were't thou let 
alone, when thy Clack is once ſet a going, thou 
would'ſt ſcarce allow thy ſelf time to eat or ſleep, 
but would'ſt prate on to the end of the Chapter. 
Troth Maſter ! reply'd Sancho, your Memory muſt 
be yery ſhort, not to remember the Articles of 
our Agreement before I came this laſt Journey 
with you. I was to ſpeak what I would,. and 
when I would, provided I ſaid nothing againſt my 
Neighbour, or your Worſhip's Authority; and I 
don't ſee that I have broken my Indentures yet. 
I remember no ſuch Article, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and thought it were ſo, tis my Pleaſure you now 
be filent and attend me; for the Inſtruments we 
heard laſt Night begin to cheer the Vallies, and 
doubtleſs the Marriage will be Solemnized this 
Morning, e'er the Heat of the Day prevent the Di- 
verſion, Thereupon Sancho ſaid no more but Sad- 
dled Rozinante, and clapp'd. his Pack-Saddle on 
Dapple's Back; then both mounting, away they 
rode fair and ſoftly into the Arbour. The 
icſt thing that bleſs'd Sancho's Sight there, was 
a whole Steer ſpitted on a large Elm, before a 
mighty Fire made of a Pile Wood, that ſeemed 
a flaming Mountain. Round this Bonfire were 
placed fix capacious Pors, caſt in no common 
Mould, or rather Six ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shamble of Meat, and entire 
Sheep were ſunk and loſt in them, and ſoak'd as 
conveniently as Pigeons.. The Branches of the 
Trees round were all garniſh'd with an infinite 
nmber of cas'd Harcs, and pluck'd Fowl of ſe- 
reral ſorts: And then for Drink, Sancho told above 
threeſcore Skins of Wine, holding each of em 
ren Gallons at leaſt, and as it afterwards prov'd, 

ſprightly 
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ſprightly Liquor. A goodly Pile of white Long and a co 
made a large Rampart on the one ſide, and a ſtacey ſaid he te. 
Wall of Cheeſes ſer up like Bricks made a comely your Sto 
Bulwark on the other. Two Pans of Oil, «ac WM Heaven 
bigger than a Dyer's Fat, ſerv'd to fry their Pay. WW 1 pur it 
cakes, which they lifted out with two ſtrong Pech and all, 
when they were fry'd enough, and then they no Body 
dipp'd 'em in as large a Kettle of Honey prepati WM thus em 
for that purpoſe. To dreſs all this Proviſion, there Farmers 
were above fifty Cooks, Men and Women, all WW ſtarcly N 
cleanly, diligent and chearful. In the amp Wh the Cou 
Belly of the Steer they had ſew'd up twelve !itle to their 
ſucking Diggs embowell'd, to give it the more Wi {everal C 
ſavoury Taſte. Spices of all forts lay about in ſhouting 
ſuch Plenty, that they appear'd to be bought by Yuitert 
whole-ſale. In ſhort, the whole Proviſion wa; m the 
indeed Country-like, bur plentiful enough to Feaſt Quixote 
an Army. Sancho beheld all this with wonder WF know; 
and delight. The firſt Temptation that captivated boſo, ye 
his Senfes was the goodly Pots; his Bowel here. 

yearn'd, and his Mouth water'd at the dainty Con- the ſpa 
tents; By and by he falls deſperately in Love wih Dancers 
the Skins of Wine; and laſtly, his Affections were active 
fix'd on the Frying-pans, if ſuch honourable Ket- WW with t! 
tles may accept of the Name. The Scent of the Colours 
fry'd Meat put him into ſuch a commotion ef cach of 
Spirit that he could hold out no longer, but ac- a Milita 
coſting one of the buſie Cooks, with all the ſmooth mixing 
and hungry Reaſons he was Maſter of, he begg d with w 
his leave to ſop a Luncheon of Bread in one 0! ing eac 
the Pans. Friend, quoth the Cook, no Hunger Don 2. 
muſt be felt near us to Day (thanks to the Foun- to ſuch 
der) Light, light Man, and if thou canſt find had cv; 
ever a Ladle there, skim out a Pullet or two, aud very. W 
much good may do you. Alack a day, quoth Maids, 
Sancho, I ſee no Ladle, Sir. Blood and Suet cryd WW Age, © 
the Cook, what a filly helpleſs Fellow thou art: filleried 
Let me ſee: With that he took a Kettle, and fow- loole a 


fing into one of the Pots, he fiſh'd out three Hem as the 
all 
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and a couple of Geeſe at one heave, Here, Friend, 
faid he to Sancho, take this, and make ſhift to ſtay 
your Stomach with that Scum till Dinner be ready, 
Heaven reward you, cry'd Sancho, but where ſhall 
put it? Here, anſwer'd the Cook, take Ladle 
and all, and thank the Founder, once more I ſay; 
no Body will grudge it thee. While Sancho was 
thus employ'd, Don Quixote ſaw twelve young 
Farmers Sons, all Dre(s'd very Gay, enter upon 
ſtarcly Mares, as richly and gaudily equipp'd as 
the Country could afford, with little Bells faſten'd 
to their Furniture. Theſe in a cloſe Body made 
ſeveral Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily 
ſhouting and crying out, Long hve Camachs,. and 
Jviteria, he as rich as the fait, and the the faiteſt 
in the World. Poor Ignorants (thought Don 
Quixote, over-hearing them ) you ſpeak as you 
know ; but had you ever {cen my Dulcinea del Jo- 
boſo, you would not be ſo lavith of your Praiſes 
here, In a little while, at ſcveral other parts of 
the ſpacious Arbour enter'd a great Number of 
Dancers, and among the reſt twenty four young, 
attive Country-Lads in their fine Holland-Shirts, 
wich their Handkerchiefs wrought with ſeveral 
Colours of fine Silk, wound about their Heads, 
each of em with Sword in Hand. Theſe Danc'd 
a Military Dance, and skirmiſh'd with one another, 
mixing and intermixing with their naked Swords, 
with wonderful fleight and activity, without hurt- 
wg each other in the leaſt, This Dance pleas'd 
Don Quixote mightily, and tho' he was no Stranger 
to ſuch ſort of Dances, he thought it the beſt he 
had ever ſeen. There was another he alſo lik'd 
rety well, perform'd all by moſt Beautiful young 
Maids, between fourteen and eightcen Years of 
Age, clad in flight Green, with their Hair partly 
fillened up with Ribbons, and partly hanging 
loole about their Shoulders, as bright and lovely 
4 the Sun's Golden Beams. Above all they wore 
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Garlands of Roſes, Jaſmine, Amaranth, and Hony. 
ſuckles. They were led up by a Reverend Old 
Man, and a Matronly Woman, both much more 
light and active than their Years ſeemed to pro. 
miſe. They danc'd to the Muſick of Zamora Bag. 
pipes; and ſuch was the Modeſty of their Looks, 
and the Agility of their Feet, that they appear'd 
the prettieſt Dancers in the World. After theſe 
came in an artificial Dance or Maſque, conſiſting 
of Eight Nymphs, caſt into two Diviſions, of 
which Love led one, and Wealth the other; one 
with his has, & his Bow, his Arrows, and his 
Gn, the other array'd in ſeveral gaudy Colours 
of Gold and Silk. The Nymphs of Cupid's Party 
had their Names inſcribed in large Characters be- 
hind their Backs. The firſt was Poeſy, Prudence 
was the next; the third Nobility, and Valour was 
the fourth. Thoſe that attended Wealth were Libe. 
rality, Reward, Treaſure, and Peaceable Poſſeſſion, 
Before 'em came a Pageant repreſenting a Caſtle 
drawn by four Savages, clad in green, cover'd 
over with Ivy, and grim ſurly Vizzards on their 
Faces, ſo to the Life that they had almoſt fright- 
ed Sancho. On the * and on every 
quarter of the Edifice was inſcrib'd, the Caſtle of 
Reſervedneſs. Four expert Muſicians play'd to them 
on Pipe and Tabor. Cupid began the Dance, and 
after two Movements, he caſt up his Eyes, and 
bent his Bow againſt a Virgin that ſtood upon the 
Battlements of the Caſtle, addreſſing himſelf in 
this manner. ; 
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The MASQUE. 


LOVE. 


Y Name is Love, ſupreme my Sway, 
The greateſt Good and greateſt Pain. 

Air, Earth, and Seas my Power obey, © 

And Gods themſelves muſt drag my Chain. 
In every Heart my Throne I keep, 

Fear neer could daunt my daring Soul : 
fre the Boſom of the Deep, 

And the pro ſoundeſt Hell controul. 


Having ſpoken theſe Verſes, Cupid ſhot an Ar- 
row over the Caſtle, and retired to his Station, 
Then Wealth advanc'd, and perform'd two Move- 
ments; after which the Muſick ſtopp'd, aud he 
exprels'd himſelf thus: 


WE AL T H. 


Ove's my Incentive and my End, 
But I'm @ greater Pow'r than Love ; 
Ib Earthly Born, I Earth tranſcend, 
For Wealth's a Bleſſing from above. 
Bright Maid, with me receive and bleſs 
The ſureſt Pledge of all Succeſs ; 
Defir'd by All, ud right by Few, 
But beſt beſtow'd, when grac'd by You. 


Wealth withdrew, and Poeſy came forward, and 
ater ſhe had perform'd her Movements like the 
reſt, fixing her Eyes upon the Lady of the Caſtle, 
icprated theſe Lines. 


POESY. 
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PO E S . 


Sweet Poeſy in moving Lays 
Love into Hearts, Senſe into Souls conveys ; 
With Sacred Rage can tune to Bliſs or Woe, 
Sways all the Man, and gives him Heav'n belou. 


Bright Nymph, with ev'ry Grace adorn'd, 
Shall noble Verſe by Thee be ſcorn'd ? 
*Tis Wit can beſt thy Beauty prize ; 

Then raiſe the Muſe, and thou by ber ſhall riſe, 


Poeſy retir'd, and Liberality advanc'd from 
IVealth's fide, and after the Dance, ſpoke this, 


LIBERALITY. 


Behold that noble golden Mean 
Betwixt the Sparing and Profuſe ! 

Good Senſe and Merit muſt be ſeen, 
Where Liberality's in Uſe. 


But I for Thee will laviſh ſeem ; 
For Thee Profuſeneſs I'll approve : 

For, where the Merit is extreme, 
Ibo'd not be predigal of Love? 


In this manner all the Perſons of each Party 
advanc'd and ſpoke their Verſes, of which ſome 
were pretty and ſome foolith enough. Among the 
reſt, Don Quixote, who had a very good Memory, 
remember'd only. theſe. After this, the two Divi- 
ſions joyn'd into a very pretty Country-Dance; and 


ſtill as Cupid paſs'd by the Caſtle he ſhot a Flight of 


Arrows, and IVealth batter'd it with golden Balls 
then drawing out a great Purſe of Roman Cat's- 
Skin that ſeem'd full of Money, he threw it a- 
gainſt the Caſtle, the Boards of which wen. 8 

ently 


of 


ſently di 
in diſcc 
Wealth 11 
thto wing 
bew of | 
his Arten. 
ties enga 
pining t 
25 before 
zud to th 
ſo the Sl 
Spectators 
one of th 
Entertain 
Clergyma 
Talent th 
Quixote, 
Camacho, 
than a P 
and Cam. 
your Dat 
I, quoth 
lays Dor 
to chang! 
ble, whi 
I know xr 
I know, 
a Bribe | 
and ther 
ladle out 
Pots (ad 
falling Ol 
BS. 
lo let hi. 
was wor 
the Wor] 
had ever 
Have m. 


Pulſe of 


low, 


iſe, 


from 


of the renown'd Den Quixote. 187 


ſently disjointed, and fell down, leaving the Vir- 
gin diſcover'd without any Defence. Thereupon 
Wealth immediately enter'd with his Par.y, and 
throwing a Gold Chain about her Neck, made a 
thew of leading her Priſoner; But then Cupid with 
his Attendants came to her Reſcue ; and both Pat- 
ties engaging, were parted by the Savages, who 
pining the Boards together, enclos'd the Virgin 
25 before; and all was perform'd with Meaſure, 
20d to the Muſick, that played all the while; aud 
ſo the Show ended, to the great Content of the 
Spetarors, When all was over, Don Quixote ask'd 


one of the Nymphs, who it was that compos'd the 


Eatertainment? She anſwer'd, that it was a certain 
Clergy man who liv'd in their Town, that had a rare 
Talent that way. I dare lay a Wager, ſaid Don 
Huixote, he was more a Friend to Baſi/ than to 
Camacho, and knows better what belongs to a Play 
than a Prayer-Book : He has expreſs'd Bas Parts 
and Camacho's Eſtate very naturally in the Deſigu of 
your Dance, God bleſs the King and Camacho lay 
I, quoth Sancho, who heard this. Well! Sancho, 
lays Don Quixote, thou art a white-liver'd Rogue 
t change Parties this Way; thou'tt like the Rab- 
ble, which always cry, Long live the Conqueror. 
I know not what I'm like, reply'd Sancho; but this 
I know, that this Kettle-full of Geeſe and Hens, is 
a Bribe for a Prince. Camacho has fill'd my Belly, 
and therefore has won my Heart. When ſhall I 
ladle out ſuch dainty Scum out of Bafi/'s Porridge- 
Pots (added he, ſhewing his Maſter the Meat, aud 
falling on luſtily ) ; therefore a Fig for his Abilitics 
hay I, As he ſows ſo let him reap, and as he reaps 
lo let him ſow. My old Grannam (reſt her Soul) 
Was wont to ſay, there were but two Families in 
the World, Have much and Have little; and the 
ad ever a great Kindneſs for the Family of the 
Have much. A Doctor gives his Advice by the 
Lulle of your Pocket; and an, Als coyer'd with 
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Gold, looks better than an Horſe with a Pack Wtry, aud d 
Saddle; ſo once more I ſay, Camacho for my Mo-; am as p 
ney. Haſt thou not done yer? faid Don Quixote, Nei hbou 
muſt have done an{wer'd Sancho; becauſe I fd (and mud 
you begin to be in a Paſſion, elſe I had Work cu {WConlider, 


out for Three Days and a Half. Well! ſaid Don de Word 
at the Kert 


ragious ar 
who woul 
he not bee 
me to rela 


of 


of Clay; when thou'rt dead, I hope I ſhal 
have ſome Reſt. Faith and Troth now Maſter, 
quoth Sancho, you did ill to talk of Death; Hes. 
ven bleſs us, tis no Child's lay; you've cen 
ſpoil'd my Dinner; the very Thought of ray 
Bones and lanthorn Jaws makes me fick. De 
cats up all things, both the young Lamb and os 
Sheep ; and I have heard our Parſon ſay, he vi 
lues a Prince no more than a Clown; all's I:h 
that comes to his Net; he throws at all, aud 
{weeps Stakes; he's no Mower that takes a Nap at 
Noon-Day, but drives on, fair Weather orfou!, and 
cuts down the green Graſs as well as the ripe Corn: 
He's neither ſqueamiſh nor queaſy-ſtomach'd, for 


The Pro 


he ſwallows without chewing, and crams down all Hil 
things into his ungracious Maw ; and though you. fu 
can ſee no Belly he has, he has a confounded Dio e were 
ſy, and chirſts after Mens Lives, which be guog'W*<lamari 
down like Mother's Milk. Hold, hold, cry'd g and g 
Knight, go no further, for thou art come to a ve!) who, ſur 
handſome period; thou haſt ſaid as much of Deal Perce, 
in thy home-ſpun Cant, as a good Preacher coult by the Cy 
have done: Thou haſt got the Knack of Preach fort of th 
ing, Man! I muſt get thee a Pulpir and Benefice, Gy-Cloat| 
] think. He preaches well that lives well, quod be law th 
Sancho; that's all the Divinity I underſtand. Thou this is no 
haſt enough, ſaid Don Quixote ; only I wonder a her Sill 
one thing, tis ſaid the Beginning of Wiſdom pr0- ſe Maſter 
ceeds from the Fear of Heaven; how happens ' hae not 


then, that thou, who feateſt a Lizard more tha Seen Ser 
Omnipotence, ſhou'd be ſo wiſe > Come, S., rant 
reply'd Sancho, judge you of your Knight-Ertan- I ne 


or), 
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ry, aud don't meddle with other Men's Fears ; for 
| am as pretty a Fearer of Heaven as any of my 
Neighbours ; and ſo let me diſpatch this Scum, 
(and much Good may't do thee honeſt Sancho; 
Conſider, Sir, we muſt give an Account for our 
idle Words another Day; I muſt have t'other Pluck 
at the Kettle. With that he attack'd it with ſo cou- 
ragious an Appetite, that he ſharpen'd his Maſter's, 
who would certainly have kept him Company, had 


he not been prevented by that which Neceſlity obliges 
me to relate this Inſtant, 


CHAP. XXL 


The Progreſs of Camacho's Wedding, with 
other delightful Accidents. 


Hile Don Quixote and Sancho were diſcours 
ſing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
lacy were 1nterrupted by a great Noiſe of Joy and 
Acclamations rais'd by the Horſemen, who ſhout- 
wg and galloping, went to meet the young Couple, 
who, ſurrounded by a thouſand Inftruments and 
Devices, were coming to the Arbour, accompany d 
dj the Curate, their Relations, and all the better 
lort of the Neighbourhood, ſer out in their Holi- 
Gy-Cloaths. Hey-day ! quoth Sancho, as ſoon as 
be (aw the Bride, what have we here > Adſzukets, 
ls is no Country-Laſs, but a fine City-Dame, all 
i her Silks and Sattins, by the Maſs! Look, look 
ye Maſter, ſee if inſtead of Glaſs Necklaces, the 
bare not on Fillers of rich Coral; and inſtead of 
- than deen Serge of Cuenca, a thirty-pil'd Velvet. Ill 
„ Su, (vertraut her Lacing is white Linnen; but hold, 
Ertan- u 1 never ſquint if it ben't Sattin. Bleſs us! 

try; ſee 
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ſee what Rings ſhe has on her Fingers, no Je 
no Pewter Bawbles, pure beaten Gold, as I'm: 
Sinner, and ſet with Pearls too! It every Pear 
ben't as white as a Syllabub, and cach of them x; 
precious as an Eye! How ſhe's bedizou'd, aud 
gliſtens from Top ro Toe! And now yonder again, 
what fine long Locks the young Slut has got! 
If they ben't falſe, I ne'er faw longer in my bon 
Days. Ah Jade! what a fine ſtately Perſon fhe n 
What a many Trinkets and glaring Gugaws ae 
dangling in her Hair and about her Neck! Cut. 
niggers! ſhe puts me in mind of an over-loadn 
Date-Tree. I'my Conſcience! the's a juicy Bu, 1 
mettl'd Wench, and might well paſs Muſter in 
Flanders, Well! 1 ſay no more, but happy is the 
Man that has thee + Don Quixote could not he 
ſmiling to hear Sancho. ſer forth the Bride after hu 
Ruſtick way, though at the ſame time he beheld 
her with admiration, thinking her the moſt beau. 
ful Woman he had ever ſeen, except his Miſteh 
Dulcinea. However, the fair Quite ia appeat' 
ſomewhat pale, probably wuh the ill Reſt which 
Brides commonly have the Night before ther 
Marriage, in eller to Dreſs themſelves to Adyan 
tage. There was a large Scaffold erected on on 
fide of the Mcadow, and adorn'd with N 10 
Boughs for the Marriage-Ceremony, and the mot 
convenient Proſpect of the Shows and Entertain 
ments. The |!'roccſſion was juſt arriv'd to i 
Place, when they heard a piercing Outcry, and 
Voice calling out, Stay, raſh and haſty People 
ſtay; Upon which all turning about, they fav 
Perſon coming after them in a black Coat border 
with Crimſon, powder'd with Flames of Fire. O! 
his Head he wore a Garland of mournful Cyprel 
and a large Truncheon in his Hand, headed wil 
au Iron Spike. As ſoon as he drew near, th 


knew him to be the gallant Baſil, and the whok 
Allcmbly began to fear ſome Miſchief would et 
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ſue, ſeeing him come thus unlook'd for, and with 
ſuch an Outcry and Behaviour. He came up tit d 
and panting before the Bride and Bridegroom ; then 
leaning on his Truncheon, he fix'd his Eyes on 
Juiteria, turning pale and trembling at the ſame 
time, and with a fearful hollow Voice, Too well 
you know, cry'd he, unkind Duiteria, that by the 
Ties of Truth, and Law of that Heaven which 
we all revere, while I haye Life you cannot be 
marry'd to another. You may remember too, that 
all the while I ſtay'd, hoping that Time and In- 
duſtry might better my Fortune, and render me a 
Match more equal for you, I never offer'd to tran- 
ſcend the Bounds of honourable Love, by ſolicit- 
ing Favours to the Prejudice of your Virtue, But 
jon, forgetting all the Ties between us, are going 
now to break em, and give my Right to another, 
whoſe large Poſleſſions, though they can procure bim 
all other Bleſſings, I had never envy'd, could they 
not have purchas'd you, But no more, the Fates 
have ordain'd it, and I will further their Deſign, by 
removing this unhappy Obſtacle out of your Way. 
Live, rich Camacho, live happy with the ungrate- 
ful Quiteria many Years; and let the poor, the mi- 
ſetable Baſel dic, whoſe Poverty has clipp'd the 
Wings of bis Felicity, and laid him in the Grave. 
Saying theſe Jaſt Words, he drew out of his ſup- 
pos'd Truncheon a ſhort Tuck that was conceal'd 
in it, and ſetting the Hilt of it to the Ground, he 
fell upon the Point in ſuch a Manner that it came 
out all bloody at his Back, the poor -W etch wel- 
ting on the Ground in Blood. His Friends ſtrange- 
ly confounded by this ſad Accident, ran to help 
him, and Don Quixote forſaking Rozinante made 
Haſte to his Aſſiſtance, and taking him up in his 
Arms, found there was ſtill Life in him. They 
would fain have drawn the Sword out of his Body, 
but che Curate urg'd it was not convenient till he 
had made Confeilion, and prepar'd himſelf for 
Death, 


of t 
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Death, which would immediately attend the Eff. Epe 
ſion of Blood, upon pulling the Tuck ont of his _ by 
Body. While they were debating this Point, 27 * 8 


ſeemed to come a little to himſelf, and calling on 


the Bride. Oh! Ouiteria, (ſaid he, with a fain nat 1 
and doleful Voice) now, now, in this laſt and de. 7 * l 
parting Minute of my Life, even in this dreadful aud Baſil 
Agony of Death, would you but vouchlafe ty — cog 
we me your Hand, and own your ſelf my Wife As * 
thould think my ſelf rewarded for the Torment ſhe _ : 
I endure; and pleaſed to think this deſperate Deed = 1 
made me yours, though but for a Moment, I would = 
die contented. The Curate hearing this, very ear- __ 


teria, ſaid 
buy come 
to telieve 
their Emb 
for thine. 
this, let 1 
has done 

free and 
pliance to 


ly thy tr. 


neſtly recommended to him the Care of his Soul's 
Health, which at the preſent Junure was more 
proper than any Gratification of his outward Man; 
that his Time was but ſhort, and he ought to be 
very earneſt with Heaven, in imploring its Mercy 
and Forgiveneſs for all his Sins, but eſpecially for 
his laſt deſperate Action. To which Baſil anſwer'd, 
That he could think of no Happineſs till 2uiteria 
yielded to be his; but if ſhe would do it, that Sa. 
tis faction would calm his Spirits, and diſpoſe him Aid 
to conſeſs himſelf heartily. Don Quixote hearing lure diſc 
this, cry'd out aloud, That Baſis Demand was juit with wy 
and reaſonable, and that Signior Camacho might Ix we 
as honourably reccive her as the worthy Baſis WR EE 5 


Widow, as if he had received her at her Father“ 3 g 


Hands. Say but the Word, Madam, continu'd be, Mr ki 
pronounce it once to ſave a Man from Deſpair aud _n ans 
Damnation ; you will not be long bound to it 1. 

ſince the nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom muſt be — De 
the Grave. Camacho ſtood all this while ſtrangely ve WI 
confounded, till at laſt he was ptevail d on by the * at: 
repeated Importunities of Baſi/'s Friends, to conſent 1 
that Quiteria ſhould humour the dying Mau, know- W © D> 
ang her own Happineſs would be deferr'd but ſome 0 1 
few Minutes longer. Then they all bent thei wag 

Entreaties ro Qziteria, ſome with Tears in thei! magm 


Eycs, 
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Eyes, others with all the engaging Arguments 
heir Pity could ſuggeſt. She ſtood a long Time 
zexorable, and did not return any Anſwer; till at 


2 b Iſt he Curate came to her, and bid her reſolve 
12 hat ſhe would do; for Baſil was juſt ready to give 
1 de. the Ghoſt. But then the poor Virgin, tremb ing 
add diſmay'd, without ſpeaking a word, came to 
ſe door Baſil, who lay gaſping for Breath, with his 
Wife Eyes fix'd in his Head as if he were juſt expiring ; 


ſhe kneel'd down by him, and with the moſt ma- 
nifeſlt Signs of Grief beckon'd to him for his 
Hand. Then Bafi/, opening his Eyes, and fixing 
them in a languithing Poſture on hers, Oh 9uz- 


eat . 
ou's nie, ſaid he, your Heart at laſt relents when your 
more by comes too late. Thy Arms are now extended 
15 to relieve me, when thole of Death draw me to 
e their Embraces, and they alas! are much too ſtrong 
lercy for thine. All I defire of thee, O fatal Beauty, is 
bis, let not that fair Hand deceive me now, as it 
101 
rd. bas done before, but confeſs, that what you do is 


free and voluntary, without Conſtraint, or in Com- 


1 pliance to any one's Commands ; declare me open- 
TH ly thy true and lawful Husband : Thou wilt not 
ring lure diflemble with one in Death, and deal falfly 


with his departing Soul, that all his Life has been 
true to thee. In the midſt of all this Diſcourſe he 


ofil's fainted away, and all the By-ſtanders thought him 
het“ 3 The poor Quiteria, with a bluthing Mode- 
| he, y, a kind of Violence upon her ſelf, took him by 
and dhe Hand, and with a great deal of Emotion, No 
"it, Force, laid ſhe, could ever work upon my Will to 
t be this Degree, therefore I believe it purely my own 
geh free Will and Inclination, that I here publickly de- 
the clare you my only lawful Husband: Here's my 
ſent Hand in Pledge, and 1 expect yours as freely an 
— teturn, if your Pains and this ſudden Accident 
ome have not yct bereft you of all Senſe. I give it 
heit you, ſaid B, with all the Preſence of Mind 


imaginable, and here I own my ſelf thy ane 
An 
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And 1 thy Wife, ſaid the, whether thy Life be 
long, or whether from my Arms they bear thee 
this Inſtant to the Grave. Methinks, quoth San- 
cho, this young Man talks too much for a Man in 
his Condition; pray adviſe him to leave off his 
Wooing, and mind his Soul's Health. I'm afraid 
his Death is more in his Tongue than in his 
Teeth, Now when Baſil and Quiteria had thus 
plighted their Faith to each other, while yer their 
Hands were joyn'd together, the tender-hearted Cu- 
Tate, with Tears in his Eyes, poured on 'em both 
the nuptial Bleſſing, beſeeching Heaven at the 
ſame Time, to have Mercy on the new-marty d 
Man's Soul, and in a manner mixing the Burial- 
Service with the Matrimonial. As ſoon as the Be- 
nediction was pronounc'd, up ſtarts B, briskly 
from the Ground, and with an unexpected Adtivi- 
ty whips the Sword out of his Body, and caught 
his dear Quiteria cloſe in his Arms. All the Spe— 
ctators ſtood amaz'd, and ſome of the fimpler lor: 
ſtuck not to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle! No, 
no, cry'd Baſil, no Miracle, no Miracle, but 3 
Stratagem, a Stratagem. The Curate, more aſto- 
niſh'd and concern'd than all the reſt, came with 
both his Hands to feel the Wound; and diſcover d 
that the Sword had no where paſs'd through the 
cunning Baſis Body, but only through a Tin 
Pipe full of Blood artfully fitted to his Body; and, 
as it was afterwards known, ſo prepar'd that te 
Blood could not congeal. In ſhort, the Curate, 
Camacho, and the Company, found they bad 2 
been egregiouſly impos'd upon. As for the Bride, 
ſhe was ſo far from being diſpleas'd, that heating 
it urg'd that the Marriage could not ſtand good in 
Law, becauſe the Contrivance was deceitful, ihe 
publickly declar'd that ſhe again confirm'd it to be 
Jaſt, and by the free Conſent of both Parties. Ca- 
macho and his Friends judging by this that the 
Trick was premeditated, and that ſhe was pl") 
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to the Plot, inrag'd at this horrid Diſappointment, 
had Recourle to a ſtronger Argument, and draw- 


San- WM ing their Swords, ſet turioufly on Baſil, in whole 
n in Defence almoſt as many were immediately un- 
" his WM ſheathed. Don DOnixote immediately mounting 
rad Lich his Lance couch'd, and cover d with bis 
his WW Shicld, led the Van of Baſil's Party, and falling in 


with the Enemy, charg'd clear thro' the Grots of 
their Battalia. Sancho, who never lik'd any dan- 


Cu- WH ocrous Work, reſoly'd to ſtand Neuter, and ſo rc- 
both ird under the Walls of the mighty Pot whence 
the be had got rhe precious Skimmings, thinking that 
yd WY would be reſpeted whatever Side gain'd the Bat- 


tle, Don Quixote addrefling himſelf to Camacho's 


Be- Party, Hold Gentlemen, cry'd he, 'tis not juſt thus 
skly WY with Arms to redreſs the Injuries of Love. Love 
t1v1- ad War are the the ſame thing, and a rs, e and 
ught Policy are as allowable in the one as in the other. 
pe- 2uiteria was defign'd for Baſil, and he for her 
ort by the unalterable Decrees of Heaven. Camacho's 
No, WWW kiches may purchaſe him a Bride, and more Con- 
ut a WW tent elſewhere, and thoſe whom Heav'n has joyn'd 
alto- ber no Man put aſunder. Baſi/ had but this one 
with Wi Limb, and the Lamb of his Boſom, let none 
ver d therefore offer to take his ſingle Delight from him, 
the though prefuming on his Power; for here I ſo- 
In kal) en * he who firſt attempts it muſt 
and, pals chrough me, and this Lance through him. At 
| the which he thook his Lance in the Air with ſo much 
rate, Vigour and Dexterity, that he caſt a fudden Ter- 
1 a tour into thoſe that beheld him, who did not 
ride, know the threatning Champion. In ſhort, Don 
ring Cuicote's Words, the good Curate's diligent Media- 
d in von, together with Quizeria's Inconſtancy, brought 
ſhe Bi Camacho to a Truce; and he then diſcreetly conſi- 
o be der d, that ſince Dpiteria lov'd Baſil before Marri- 
Ca- ave, 'twas probable the would love him afterwards, 
t the and that therefore. he had more Reaſon to thank 
ry Heaven for ſo good a Riddance, than to repine at 


Vol. III. I her 
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her Loſs. This Thought, improv'd by ſome . 
ther Conſiderations, brought both Parties to a fair 
Accommodation; and Camacho, to ſhew he (i 
not reſent the Dilappointment, blaming rather 


Dviteria's Levity than Bafes Policy, invited A Acco 
Whole pars. 5 = to ſtay, and take Share of why teſino 
he had provided. But B54“, whole Virtues, vi Manc 
ſpight of his Poverty, had ſecur'd him may ſucceſs 


Friends, drew away Part of the Company to 2. 


tend him and his Bride to her own Town ; aud * 


amoug the reſt Don Quixote, whom they a 
honour'd as a Perſon of extraordinary Wort 
and Bravery. Poor Sancho followed his Maſta 
with a heavy Heart; he could not be teconcild 
to the Thoughts of turning his Back ſo ſoon up. 
ou the good Cheer and Jollity at Camacho's Fealt, 
that laſted till Night; and had a ſtrange Hanke. 
ing after thoſe dear Fleſh-Pots of /Zgypr, whid 
though he left behind in Reality, he yer carry' 
along with him in Mind. The beloved Scun 
which he had, that was nigh gutil d already, 


made him view with Sorrow the, almoſt empyf 


Kettle, the dear Casket where his Treaſure lay 
So that ſtomaching mightily his Maſter's DcfeQion 
from Camacho's Feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on af 
Rozinante, very much out of Humour, though be 


had juſt fill'd his Belly. 
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a fait 

C did CG H A P. . 

14 n Account of the great Adventure of Mons 
br tclino's Cave, fituated in the Heart of la 
„ Mancha, which the Palorous Don Quixote 
many 


ſucceſsfully Atchiev'd. 


HE new married Couple entertained Don 
Quixote very nobly, in Acknowledgment 
his readineſs to defend their Cauſe; they 
ſteem d his Wiſdom equal to his Valour, and 
thought him both a Cid in Arms, and 3 Ci- 
cero in Arts. Honeſt Sancho too recruited tor 
the Parpoſe, during the three Days his Maſter 
ſtay'd, and ſo came to his good Humour again. 
heft! then inform'd them, that Quiteria knew no- 
thing of his Stratagems; bur being a pure Device 
of his own, he had made ſome of his neareſt 


after 
YBcLid 
n up- 
Feaſt, 
inkct— 
Which 
arry'd 
Scum 


ready, —— 

emp friends acquainted with it, that they ſhould ſtand 
„e him if occaſion were, and bring him off upon 
> 14a) ' , . 

adde Diſcovery of the Deceit. It deſerves a hand- 
COLON , » , 

\ affe ſomer Name, ſaid Don Quixote, ſince conducive to 
eh be good and honourable an End, as the Marriage 


of a Loving Couple. By the way, Sir, you mult 
know, that the greateſt Obſtacle to Love, is Want, 
and a narrow Fortune : For the continual Bands 
and Cements of mutual Affection are Mirth, Con- 
tent, Satisfaction, and Jollity. Theſe manag'd by 
x!1tul Hands, can make Variety in the Pleaſures of 
Wedlock, preparing the ſame thing always with 
lome additional Circumſtance, to render it new 
and delightful. But when preſſing Neceſlity and 
indigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures that pre- 
"ent Satiety, the Yoke of Matrimony is often 
149. bund very galling, and the Burden intolerable. 
dee Words were chiefly directed by Don Quixote 
o Baſil, to adviſe him by the way to give over 
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thoſe airy Sports and Exerciſes, which indeed 
might feed his Youth with Praiſe, but not his 004 
Age with Bread, and to bethink himlelf of ſome 
rave and ſubſtantial Employment, that might at. 
tord him a Comperency, and ſomething of a Stock 
for his declining Years. Then purſuing his Di 
courſe; The Honourable Poor Man, (aid he, / 1 
the Poor, delerves that Epithet) when he has ; 
Beautiful Wife, is blcts'd with a Jewel! lie tha 
deprives him of her, robs him of his Honour; and 
may be ſaid to deprive him of his Life. The Wo- 
man that is Beautiful, and Keeps her Honeſty whey 
her Husband is Poor, deſerves to be Crown dun 
Laurel, as the Conquerors were of Old. Beauty n 
a tempting Bait, that attracts the Eyes of all be- 
holders, aud the Princely Eagles, and the mol 
high-lown Birds ſtoop to its pleaſing Lure. Bu 
when they find it in. Neceſſity, then Kites aud 
Crows, and other. raycnous Birds will all be grap- 
ling with the alluring' Prey. She that can witl- 
ſtand theſe dangerous Attacks, does merit to be 
the Crown of her Husbaud. However, Sir, take 
this along with you, as the Opinion of a Wile 
Man, whoſe Name I have forgot; he ſaid, ther 


was but one good Woman in the V. orld, and ©! 


Advice was, that (very Married Man ſhould ik 
his own Wife was ſhe, as being the only way e 
live contemed. For my own part, I necd 1 
make the Application to my felt, for 1 am vw 
Married, nor have 1 as yet any Thought t" 
way ; but if J had, 'cwou'd not be a Womans 
Fortune, but her Character ſhould recommend het 
for publick Reputation is the Life of a Lady“ Vet- 
tue, and the outv ard Appearance ot tHoucly 

in one Senſe as good as the Realny ; ſiuce a pri: 
vate Lin is not fo. prejudicial in this World, as 4 
publick Indeccncy. If you bring a Woman non! 


d your Botom, tis cal) Keeping hor lo, and us 
bays you may improve her Vertues. It you (4s 
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an unchaſte Partner to your Bed, tis hard mend- 
ing het; for the Extremes of Vice and Vettue are 
ſo great in a Woman, and their Points fo far aſun- 
ter, that *ris very improbable, I won't lay impoſſi- 
ble, they thould ever be reconcil'd. Sancho, who 
had patiently Liſten'd fo far, cou'd not forbear ma- 
king (ome Remarks on his Maſter's Talk. This 
Maſter of mine, thought he to himſelf, when I 
am talking ſome good Things, full of Pitch and 
Marrow, as he may be now, was wont to tell me 
that 1 ſhould tic a Pulpit at my Back, and ſtroll 
with it about the World to retail my Rarities; but 
| might as well tell him, that when once he be- 
zins to tack his Sentences together, a ſiugle Pulpet 
5 too little for him; he had need have two for 
every Finger, and go peddling about the Marker, 
and cry, who buys my Ware? Old Nick take him 
for a Knight-Errant! I think he's one of the ſeven 
Wiſe Maſters. I thought he knew nothing bur his 
Knight-Errautry, but now I fee the Devil a thing 
can (cape him; he has an Oar in every Man's Boar, 
and a Finger in every Pye. As he murrer'd fome- 
what loud his Maſter over-heard him. What's 
that thou'rt Grumbling there, Sancho, laid he? 
Nothing, Sir, nothing, quoth Sancho, 1 was only 
wiſhing I had heard your Worthip | reach this 
Doctrine before 1 Married, then mayhaps I might 
bare ſaid the old Proverb, A found Man needs no 
Thyſician. Whar, is Tereſr fo bad then, ask'd 
Don Suixote? Not fo very bad neither, ant wer'd 
Jancho; nor yet fo good as 1 would have her. Fie, 
Sencho, laid Don Quite, thou do'ſt not do well to 
Iprak ill of thy Wife, who is a good Mother ro 
ny Children. There's no Love loſt, Sir, quoth 
dencho, for the fpeaks as ill of me, when the Fit 
akes her, eſpecially when ſhe's in one of her Jca- 
bus Moods, for then Old Nick himſelf cou'd not 
beat her Maundring. 


13 Don 
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Don Quixote having tarricd three Days with the 
young Couple, and becu entertain'd like a Prince, 
he entreated the Student, who fenced ſo well, 90 
help him to a Guide that might conduct him to 


Monteſino's Cave, reſolving to go down into it, and 
prove by his own Eyc-ſight the Wonders that were 
reported of it round the Country. The Studen 
recommended a Couſin-German of his for his Con- 
ductor, who, he ſaid, was an Ingenious Lad, x 
ptetty Scholar, and a great Admirer of Books of 
Knight-Errantry, and cou'd ſhew him the famous 
Lake of Ruydera too; rv > that he would be 
very good Company for the Knight, as being one 
that wrote Books for the Bookſellers, in order x 
Dedicate 'em to Grear Men, Accordingly the 
Learned Couſin came, mounted on an Als with 
Foal; his Pack-ſaddle cover'd with an old Carpet 
or coarſe Packing-Cloth. Thereupon Sancho havin 
got ready 'Rozinante and Dapple, well ſtuffed his 
Wallet, and the Student's Knap-ſack to boot, they 
all took their leave, ſteering the neareſt Courſe to 
Monicfino's Cave. To paſs the Time on the Road 
Don Quixote ask'd the Guide to what Coutlc ot 
Study he chiefly apply'd himſelf? Sir, an{wcrd 
the Scholar, my Buſineſs is Writing, and Copy 
Money my chief Study. 1 bave publiſh'd ſome 
Things with the general Approbation of th 
World, and much to my own Advantage. Perhaps 
Sir, you may have hcard of one of my Books call'd 
The Treatiſ of Liveries and Devices; in which 
I have oblig'd the Publick with no lefs then {even 
Hundred and three ſorts of Liveries and Devices 
with their Colours, Mottos, and Cyphers ; ſo that 
any Courticr may furniſh himſelf - ck upon auy 
extraordinary Appearance, with what may ſuit hi 
Fancy or Circumſtances, without racking his owt 
Invention to find what is agreeable to his Inclina 
tions. I can furniſh the __ the Forſakcn, 
the Diſdain'd, the Abſent, wich what will ft em 
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he had Hair, he had Hands, and he cou'd ſcratch 
But Father Adam was the firſt Man; Ergo, Father s 
Adam was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his Head. e Bottom 
'Tis plain you're in the right. O ho, am 1I (06, ſod all ba' 
Sir, quoth Sancho? Another Queſtion, by you xcordingly 
Leave, Sir, Who was the firſt Tumbler in hk: ais was 
World? Truly, Friend, auſwet'd the Student, that's onder w 
a Point I cannot reſolve you without conlultug curled blac 


my Books; but as ſoon as ever ! get home, I wil de nor lo 
ſtudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fat ung your 
Words, quoth Sancho, I'll fave you that Treubb. esu to b 
Can you refolve that Doubt, ask'd thc Author is none 0 


Ay, marry can I, ſaid Sancho: The fir{t Tumbler hel, and 
in the World was Lucifer, when he was caſt out e ute! Pi 
Heaven he tumbled into Hell. You are pofiuvcly ug faſt; | 
the right, ſaid the Scholar. Where did you ges 25 rele 
that Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? For J dare ſweat ris WJ ou are in. 


none of your own. Mum! quoth Sancho. In ack-W'iing all 


ing of foolith Queſtions, and ſelling of Bargains, ate you! 


let Sancho alone, quo I; I don't want the hey one chin 


of my Neighbours. Truly, ſaid Don Sri, , οhoeaſfis. 


thou haſt given thy Queſtion a better Epiche bro” ſtitch 


than thou art aware of: For there are ſome eit, II. 


Men who buſy their Heads, and loſe a World o bund, ne 


Time in making Diſcoveries, the Knowledge 0! dethought 
which is pood for nothing in Nature, unlels ut be Ve did il 


to make the Diſcoveries laugh'd at. i little. B 
With theſe, and ſuch aiverting Diſcourſes they ech me, 

3 . . | 
paſs'd rheir Journcy, till they came to the Cav ſc occa 


the next Day, having lain the Night before i 4 Ave, Bi 
conſiderable Village on the Road. There they per m. 
bought a hundred Fathom of Cordage to hang, tee 


Don Quixote by, and let him down to the lowelt Wi*vce for 
part of the Cave; he being reſolved to go to I ltrange 
very Bottom, were it as deep as Hell. The Mounten rau 


of it was inacceſſible, being quite ſtopp'd up wine and f 
Weeds, Buſhes, Brambles, and wild Fig-Itess, leerlels D 
though the Entrance was wide and ſpacious. Don henturot 
Quixote was no ſooner come to the Place, but he ae far dil 


pre pat d 
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1tch prepar'd for his Expedition into that Under- World, 
Aber enng the Scholar, that he was refolved to reach 
lead, e Bottom, though as deep as the profound Abyls 


nd all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 
xcordingly girt him faſt with a Rope, While 
his was doing; good {weer Sir, quoth Sancho, 
onlider what you do. Don't venture into ſuch a 
arſed black Hole! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
de nor ſo wilful as to bury your felf alive. Don't 
hang your ſelf like a Bottle or a Bucket, that's let 
dowu to be ſous'd in a Well. Alack a-day, Sir, 
us none of your Buſinels to pry thus into cvery 
Hole, and go down to the Pit,ot Hell for the 
once! Peace Coward, ſaid the Knight, and bind 


111 
ly inc faſt; for purely for me ſuch an Enterprize as 
u cer tis 15 reſer vd. Pray Sir, ſaid the Student, when 
ir "ris WW jou are in, be very Vigilant in exploring and ob- 
ack-WMcriing all the Rarities in the Place. Let nothing 
ins, bape your Eyes, perhaps you may diſcover there 
help Wome chings worthy to be inferred in my Meta— 
x01: Wnorphoſis. Let him alone, quoch Sancho, he'll go 
p1thc to ſtitch with it. He'll make a Hog or a Dog 
{om ot 1t, I'll warrant you. Don Quixote being well 
d o band, not over his Armour, but his Doubler, 
oc of Wthought himſelf of one thing they had forgot. 
it be e did ill, ſaid he, not to provide our ſelves of 
i little Bell, that I thould have carricd down 
they WT "ith me, ro Ring for more or leſs Rope as I may 
Cav Ws occalion for, and inform you of my being 
ue. Bur fince there is no Remedy, Heaven 
they eber me. Then Knechng down, he in a low 
hang, recommended himſelf ro the Divine Provi- 
welt etnce for Afliſtauce and Succels in an Adventure 
» the L ſttange, and in all appearance fo dangerous, 
ouch (ben rating his Voice, O thou Miſtreſs of my 
Wich i and Motions, cry'd he, - moſt Illuſtrious and 
"recs, eile Dulcinea del Toboſo, if the raycts of an 
Don heuturous abſent Lover may reach the Ears of 
ur he far diſtant Object of bis Withes, by the Power 
pat d 1 5 ot 
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of thy unſpeakable Beauty, I conjure thee to pray 
me thy Favour and Protection, in this Plunge ang 
Precipice of my Fortune. I am, now going to lu. 
gulph, and caſt my ſelf into this diſmal Profundi. 
ty, that the World may know, nothing can be im- 
poſlible ro him, who, influenc'd by thy Smiles, a: 
tempts under the Banner of thy Beauty, the moſt 


of 


alld for 
degrees, tl 
gs of tl 
That dor 
would he 


owever, 


difficult Tasks. This ſaid, he got up again, and a oy 
bing the Enirance of f Cave, he found range 
approacning the ce o „ he tound ich m. 
1 ſtopp'd up with Brakes and Buſhes, fo that he“ | 
muſt be obliged ro make his Way by Force. White. ar * 
n drawing his Sword, he began to cut and 5 3 b 
Lach the Brambles that ſtopp'd up the Mouth of thi ; c ＋ 
Cave, when. preſently an infinite number of ovcr- 1 Aa 
grown Crows and Daws came ruthing and fit- wins m: 
teting out of the Cave about his Ears, fo thick, * ly (a 
and with ſuch an Impetuoſity, as over-wheim'd 3 
him to the Ground. He was not Superſticigus ory 1 
enough to draw anz ill Omen from the Flight oi Wc 7 50 
the Birds; beſides, 'twas no {mall} Encouragement: Bur $ 3 
to him, that he {py'd no Batts nor Owls, not othet | gs 


ll-boding Birds of Night among them: He there: WT che 
fore roſe again with an undaunted Heart, and com- T1 alle 
mitted himſelf to the black and dreadful Aby!s. Wh 


But Sancho firſt gave him his Benediction, aud "ring 
making a Thouſand Croſſes over him, Heaven be WI... hin 
thy Guide, quoth he, and our * Lady of the Rock nech hi 
France, with the Trinity of Gaete, thou Flower aud Wh. a | 


Cream, and Scum, of all KnighteErrants. Go thy 
Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart of Stec|, 
and Arms of Braſs! And may'ſt thou come back 
Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this dreadful Hole, 
which thou art running into, once more to ſce the 
warm Sun, which thou art leaving. 

The Scholar too pray'd to the ſame Effect fo 
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you have 
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the Knight's happy Return. Don Quixote then Wye... 1, 
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Sauen for more Rope, which they gave him by 
agrees, till bis Voice was drown'd in the Wind- 
wo is ngs of the Cave, and their Cordage was run out. 
tund- Briar done, they began to confider whether they 
> im. aould hoiſt: him up again immediately or no; 


„ erer, they reſolv'd to ſtay half an Hour, and 
walken they began to draw up the Rope, but were 
„ ant "9 ely ſurpriz'd to find no Weight upon it;, 
tound PP made em conclude, the poor Gemleman 


at he 
V hte. 
t ang 
of the 
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was certainly. loſt. Sancho burſting out in Teats, 
ade a heavy Lamentation, and fell a haling up 
the Rope as faſt as he cou'd, to be thoroughly 
luisfy'd, But after they had drawn up about 
ere Fathoms, they felt a Weight again, 
which made em take Heart; and at length they 
plainly ſaw Don Quixote. Welcome, cry'd Sancho 
o him, as ſoon as he came in Sight; Welcome dear 
Maſter, I'm glad you're come again; we were 
aid you had been Pawn'd for the Reckoning. 


— but Sancho had no Anſwer to his Compliment, and 
* when they had pull'd the Knight quite up, they 
"ne und chat bis Eyes were clos'd as it he had been 
ſe aſt aſleep. They laid him on the Ground, and un- 

ond him: Yer he made no fign of Waking, aud 
T their turning and ſhaking was little enough w& 
= J maxe him come to himſelf. At laſt he began to 


ſtretch his Limbs, as if he had waken'd- our of 
ue moſt profound Sleep, and ſtaring wildly: about 
um, Heavens forgive you, Friends,.cry'd he; for 


IT aud 
o thy 


wy you have rais'd me now from one of the lweetcſt 
Mot les, that ever Mortal led, and moſt delightful 
= * iphts that ever Eyes beheld, Now I perceive- 


bu flecting ate all. the Joys of this Trauſitory 

Like: They are but an imperfect Dreamz. they 

ade like a Flower, and vauilh-likc a Shadow. Olk 
lated Monteſinos ! Oh Duranderte untortunatcly- 
Veunded ! Oh unhappy. Belerma! Oh deplorable 
Wediana! And: vou the diſtreſs d Daughters ot 
aera, whole flowing Waters ſkew: what Stream 4 


t for 
then 
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of Tears once trickl'd from your Lovely Eye; 
Theſe Expreſſions, utter'd with great Paffion and 
Concern, ſurpriz'd the Scholar and Sancho, aut 
they defir'd to know his meaning, and what he hat 
ſeen in that Hell upon Earth > Call it not Hd! 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for it deſerves a ber; 
Name, as I ſhall ſoon let you know. But firſt 911; 
me {omething to Eat, for I am prodigiouſly hun. 
ory. They x Fr ſpread the Scholar's courſe Saddle. 
Cloth for a Carpet; and examining their old Cup. 
board, the Knap-lack, they all Three ſat down 0: 
the Graſs, and Eat heartily together, like Men 
that were a Meal or Two behind-hand. When they 
bad done, Let no Man {tir, ſaid Don Quixote, f. 
ſtill, and hear me with Attention. 


SHA FP. XIII. 


Of the Monderſul things which the Un parle 
Don Quixote declar'd he had ſcen in 14: 
deep Cave of Monteſinos, the Gia 
and Impoſſibility of which makes this Ad. 
venture paſs for Apocryphal. 


| was now paſt Four in the Afternoon, and the 
Sun was opportunely hid behind the Cloud,, 
which, interpoſing between his Rays, invited Don 
Quixote, without Heat or Trouble, to relate to his 
Illuſtrious Auditors, the Wonders he had ſcen in 
Monteſinos's Cave. 

About twelve or fourteen Men's depth, ſaid be, 
in the Profundity of this Cavern, on the Right 
Hand, there is a Concavity wide enough to con- 
tain a large Waggon, Mules and all. This Place 
is not wholly dark, for thro* ſome Chinks and na!” 
row Holes, that reach to the diſtant Surface of the 
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Farth, there comes a glimmering Light. I dil 
cover'd this Recels, being already weary of hang- 
9 © : , 
Darkneſs of the Region below me, deſtitute of a 
Guide, and not knowing whether I went: Re- 
ſolving therefore to reſt my {elf there a while, I 
calld to yon to give me no more Rope, but it 
ſeems you did not hear me. I therefore cnter'd 
and coiling up the Cord, fat upon it very melau— 
cholick, aud chinking what way I thou'd moſt con- 
venicntly ger down to the Bottom, having no 
body to bear me up. While thus 1 fate penſive, 
and loſt in Thought, inſenſibly, without any previous 
Drowftnels, I found my lelt lurpriz'd by Sleep z 
and atrer that, not knowing how, nor which way 
| waken'd, I unexpectedly found my {c!t in the 
haſt, the ſweeteſt, and moſt delightful Meadow, 
that erer Nature adorn'd with her Beauties, or the 
moſt 1nventive Fancy cou'd ever imagine. Now 
that I might be ſure this was neither a Dream nor 
an Illuſion, I rubb'd my Eyes, blow'd my Note, 
and felt teveral Parts of my Body, and convinced 
my lelk that 1 was really awake, with the ule of 
all my Senſes, and all the Faculties of my Under- 
ſtanding found and active as at this Moment. 
Prelencly I. diſcover'd a Royal and Sumptuons 
Palace, of which the Walls and Battlements ſcem'd 
all of clear and tranſparent Cryſtal. Ar the ſame 
ume, the Spacious Gates opening, there came out 
towards me a vencrable old Man, clad in a fad- 
colour'd Robe, ſo long that it {wept the Ground; 


.0n his Breaſt and Shoulders he had a Green-Satrin- 


Tipper after the manner of thoſe worn in Colleges 
On his Head he wore a black Mz/an-Cap, and his 


broad hoary Bread reach'd down below his Middle, 


He had no kind of Weapon in his Hands, but a 
Roſary of Beads about the bigneſs of Walnuts, and 
bis Credo-Beads appear'das large asordinary Oftrich- 
Egge. The Awful and Grave Aſpect. the Pace, 

i the 


ing by the Loins, Gdilcuurag'd by the profound 
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the Port and goodly Preſence of this old Man, each 
of em apart, aud much more all together, ſtruck 
me with Vcucration aud Aﬀtoniſhment, He came 
up to me, and without any previous Cercmony, 
embracing me cloſe: Tis a long time, ſaid he, moſt 
Renowu'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, that 
we who dwelk in this inchanted Solitude have hop d 
to ſee thee here; that thou may'ft inform the up- 
per World of the furprizing Prodigies couceal'd 
trom Humane Knowledge in this Subterrancan 
Hollow, call'd the Cave of Montzfnos : An Eutct— 
prize reſerv'd alone for thy inſuperable Heart, aud 
{tupendous Refolution. Go with me then, thou 
moſt Illuſtrious Knight, and behold the Wonders 
enclos'd within this tranſparent Caſtle, of which 
I am the perpetual Governour and chief Warden, 
being the ſame individual Monteſinos, from whom 
this Cavern took its Name. 
No ſoouer had the reverend old Mau let me 
know who he was, but I cntreated him to tcl! 
me, whether it was true or no, that at his Friend 
Durandarte's Dying Requeſt he had taken ont his 
Heart with a ſmall Dagger, the very moment he 
expir'd, and carry'd it to his Miſtreſs Beler ma, as 
the Story was current in the World > Tis Li- 
terally true, anſwer'd the Old Gentleman, except 
that ſingle Circumſtance of the Dagger; for | 
us'd neither a ſmall nor a large Dagger on this 
occaſion,. but a well polith'd Pouyard, as ſharp as 
an Awl. I'll be hang'd, quoth Sancho, if it was 
not one of your Sevi Ponyards, of Raymond de 
Hoze's making. That can't be, ſaid Don Quixote, 
for that Cucler lived but r other Day, and the Bat- 
tel of Roncefvalles, where this Accident happen'd, 
was fought many Ages ago: But this is of no un- 
ortance to the Story. You are in the right, Sir, 
id the Student, 1 ray go on, for I hearken to 
your Relation with To greateſt Satisfaction ima- 
ginable, That, Sir, ſaid the Knight, cucteaſcs 
my 
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my Pleaſure in telling it. But to procced: The 


_ Venerable Monteſinos having conducted me into the 
2 Cryſtal-Palace, led me into a ſpactous Ground- 


Room, exceeding cool, aud all of Alabaſter. In 
vn he middle of it, ſtood a ftately Marble Tomb, 
that ſeem'd a Maſter-picce of Art; upon which 
hy a Kuight extended all at length, not of Stone 
ot Braſs, as on other Monuments, but pure Fleſh 
and Bones. He cover'd the Region of his Heart 
with bis Right Hand, which ſcem'd to me ſome- 
what hairy, and very full of Sinews, a ſigu of the 
great Strength of the Body to which it belong'd.. 
Honteſi nos obſerving that I view'd this Spectacle 
wich lurptize: Behold, ſaid he, the Flower and 
Mirror of all the amorous and valiant Knights of 
lis Age, my Friend Durandarte, who, together 
with me and many others of both Sexes, ate kept 
here inchanted by. Merlin that Britiſb Magician, who, 
they lay, was the Sou of the Devil tho' I cannot 
believe. u, only his Knowledge was lo great, that 
he might be ſaid to know more than the Devil. 
Here I ſay we ate inchan ed, bur how and for 
what cauſe. no Man can tell, tho' time I hope will 
mortly reveal it. But the moſt wonderful part of 
my Fortune is this, I am as certain, as that the Sun 
ww ſhines, that Durendarte dy'd in my Arms, and 
that with theſe Hands I took out his Heart, by the 
lame Token that it weigh'd above two Pounds, & 
lure Mark: of his Courage; for, by the Rules of 
Natural Philoſophy, the moſt Valiant Men have 
[till the greateſt Hearts. Nevertheleſs, tho* this 
Knight really dy'd, he ſtill complains aud fighs: 
lomerimes as if he were alive. Scarce had Monteftnos 
poke theſe Words, but the miſerable Durandarte 
cry'd out aloud, Oh! Couſin Monteſinos, the laſt 
and dying Requeſt of your departiug Friend, was to 
take my Heart out 72 Breaſt with a Ponyard 
or a Dagger, and carry it to Belerms. The Vener- 
able Monte ſi nos hearing this, fell on his Kaces 25 
re 
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fore the afflicted Knight, and with Tears in hit 
Eyes, Long, long ago, laid he, O Durandarte, thou 
deateſt of my Kinſmen, have I obey'd what you 
enjoyn' d me on that bittet fatal Day when you ex. 
pird, I took out your Heart with all imaginable 
Care, not leaving the leaſt Particle of it in your 
Breaſt; I gently wip'd it with a Lac'd Haundker- 
chief, and poſted away with it to France, as {von 
as I had committed your dear Remains to the 
Bolom of the Earth, having ſhed Tears cnough to 
have wath'd my Hands clear of the Blood they had 
gather'd by plunging in your Entrails. To con. 
urm this Truth yet farther, at the firſt place where 
I {topp'd from Ronceſvalles, I laid a little Salt upon 
Foun Heart, to prelerve it from Puttefaction, and 
cep it, if not treth, at leaſt free from any ul 

Smell, till I preſented it into the Hands of Belerma, 
who with you and me, and Guadiane your Squire, 
as allo Ruydera (the Lady's Woman) with her 
ieyen Daughters, her two Nieces, aud many 0- 
thers, of your Friends and Acquaintance, is here 
confin'd by the Necromantick Charms of the 
Magician Merlin; and tho' it be now above tic 
hundred Years fince we were firſt convey'd to this 
Iuchanted Caſtle, we are all ſtill alive, except 
Ruydera, her Daughters and Nicces who by the 
favour of Merlin, that pity'd their Tears, were 
twin'd into ſo many Lakes, ſtill extant in the 
World of the Living, and in the Province of Ls 
Mancha, diſtinguizh'd by the Names of the Lakes 
ot Ruydera ; leven of em belonging to the Kings 
of Spain; and the two Nieces to the Knights ot 
the moſt Holy Order of st. John. Your Squire 
Guiana, lamenting his hard Fate, was in like 
manner Metamorphos'd into a River that bears his 
Name; yer ſtill fo ſenſible of your Difaſter, that 
when he firſt aroſe out of the Bowels of the Earth 
to flow along its Surface, and faw the Sun in 2 
ſtrange Hemiſphere, he plung'd again under 
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Ground, ſtriving to hide his melting Sorrows from 
he World; but the natural Current of his Wate:s 
forcing a Paſſage up again, he is compell'd to ap- 
dear where the Sun and Mortals may ſce him. 
Thoſe Lakes mixing their Waters in his Boſom, he 
(wells, and glides along in ſullen State to Portugal, 
cen expteſſing his deep Melancholy by the mud- 
ly and turbid Colour of his Streams, which, as 
they refuſe to pleaſe the Sight, fo likewiſe deny to 
ndulge mortal Appetite, by breeding ſuch fair and 
ſavoury Fiſh as may be found in the Golden T7gus. 
All this I have often told you, my deareſt Dur az - 
{arte ; and fince you return me no Anſwer, I muſt 
conclude you believe me not, or that you do not 
hear me; for which (Witneſs it Heaven) I am ex— 
remely griev'd. But now I have other News to 
tell ye, which, though perhaps it may not aſſwage 
your Sorrows, yet I am ſure it will not cucreale 
em. Open your Eyes, and bchold in your Pre- 
ſence that mighty Knight, of whom Merlis the 
dige has foretold ſo many Wonders: That Don 
Vixote de la Mancha, I mean, who has not only 
reſtor'd to the World the Function of Knight-Er- 
tantry, that has lain ſo long in Oblivion, but ad- 


vancd it to greater Fame than it cou'd boaſt in the 
Days of Lore, the Nonage of the World. Tis by 
his Power we may expect to fee the fatal Charm 
Ulloly'd, that keeps us here confin'd; for great Per- 
ymances are properly reſerv'd for great \'erfon- 
ages. And ſhou'd it not be ſo; anſwer'd the 
geieving Durandarte, with a faint and langwithing 
Voice, Shou'd it not be fo, 1 fay, Oh Coulin ! 
Patience, 'and Shuffle the Cards —— Then turn- 
ug on one fide, without ſpeaking a Word more, he 
claps'd into his uſual Silence. After this, I was 
narm'd with a piteous howling and crying, which, 
mix'd with lamen:ablc Sighs and Groans, oblig'd 
me to turn about, to ſce whence it proceeded. 


Theu thro' the Cryſtal-Wall I ſaw a mournful 
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Proceſſion of moſt Beautiful Damſels, all in black, 
marching in two Ranks, with Turbans on thei: 
Heads 2 the Turkiſh Faſhion; and laſt of 29 
came a Majeſtick Lady, dreſs'd alſo in Mourning, 
with a long White Veil, that reach'd from he 
Head down to the Ground. Her Turban waz 
twice as big as the biggeſt of the reſt : She wa 
ſome what beetle-brow'd, her Noſe was flattiſh, 
her Mouth wide, but her Lips Red ; her Tecth, 
which the ſometimes diſcover'd, ſeem'd to be thin 
and ſnaggy, but indeed as White as blanch'd 4. 
monds. She held a fine Handkerchief, and dn. 
in it I cou'd perceive a Heart of Fleſh, fo dry aud 
wither'd that it look'd like Mummy. Montefine; 


inform'd me, that the Proceſſion conſiſted of 


Durandarte's and Belerma's Servauts, who were en— 
chanted there with their Maſter and Mitltrets ; bn: 
that the laſt was Belerma herſelf, who with het Ar- 
rendants us'd four Days in the Week conſtanth 
thus to ſing, or rather howl their Dirges over 
the Heart and Body of his Couſin; and that tho 
Belerma appcar'd a little haggard at that Juucture, 
occation'd by the Grict {ihe bore in her own 
Heart, for that which the carry'd in her Hand, 
yet had I ſcen her before her Misforrunes had 
funk her Eyes and rarvith'd ber Complexion, werſe 
than the Diſcaſes of her Sex, from which the was 
free, 1 muſt have own'd, that even the celebrated 
Dulcinea del Iubeſo, fo famous in La Mancha, ud 
over the whole Univerſe, cou'd (ſcarce have 194 
with her in Graccfulneſs and Beauty. Hold thee, 
_ vi Signior Don Montefinos, ſaid J. You know 
at Compariſons are cdious, therefore no more 
comparing, I beſeech you; but go on with your 
Story. The peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is what the 
is, aud the Lady Belerma is what ſhe is, and has 
been; fo no more upon that Subject. I beg you! 
Fardon, au{wer'd Monteftnos, Signiot Don Suiacte, 
I might have guels'd indeed that you were 1 
ulci- 
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Dsleinea's Knight, and therefore I ought to have 
bit my Tongue off, ſooner than to have compar'd 
her to any thing lower than Heaven it ſelf. This 
Satisfaction, which I thought ſufficient from the 
great Monteſi nos, ſtifled the Relentment I elfe had 
thewn, for hearing my Miſtreſs compar'd to Belerma. 
Nay, marry, quoth Sancho, I wonder you did not 
catch the old doating Huncks by the Wealſond, 
and mawl, and n him thick and threc fold. 
How cou'd you leave one Hair upon his Chin! 
No, no, Sancho anſwer'd Don Quixote, there is al- 
ways a Reſpect due to our Semors, tho' they be 
no Knights 3 but moſt when they are ſuch, and 
andert the Oppteſſion of Inchantment. However, 
I am ſatisfy d, that in what Diſcourſe paſs'd be- 
tween us, I took carc not to have any thing that 
look d like an Affront fix d upon me. Bur Sir, 
uk d the Scholar, how cou'd you ſee and hear fo 
many ſtrange things in ſo little Time? 1 can't 
conceive how you cou'd do n. How long, ſaid 
Don Qui vote, do you reckon that I have been in 
the Cave? A little above an Hour, anſwer'd Sau- 
cho. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote, for I flaw 
Morning and Evening, and Evening and Morning, 
three times ſince; ſo that 1 cou'd not be abſent 
kls than three Days from this upper World. Ay, 
ay, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's in the Right; tor 
tele Inchantments, that have the greateſt Hand 
in all bis Concerns, may make that ſeem thice 
Days and three Nights to him, which is but an 
Hour to. other People. It mult be fo, ſaid Don 
Lvixote. I hope, Sir, ſaid the Scholar, you have 
eaten ſomething iu all that time. Not one Morte}, 
teply'd Don Quixote, neither have bad the leaſt 
deſire to Eat, or ſo much as thought of it all che 
while, Do they that are Iuchaurcd cycr Eat? 
ud the Scholar. They never do, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote , and conſequently they are never 
woubl'd with exoncrating che Dregs of 1 ; 
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though tis not unlikely that their Nails, their Berta, 
and Hair ſtill grow. Do they never fleep nei. 
ther, (ſaid Sancho? Never, ſaid Don Quixote; x 
leaſt, they never clos'd their Eyes while I waz + 
mong em, nor I neither. This makes good the 
Saying, quoth Sancho, Tell me thy Company, art 
J tell thee what thou art. Troth! you have ll 
been inchanted together. No wonder it you nei 
ther cat nor ſlept, ſince you were in the Land ef 
thoſe that always watch and faſt. But Sir, wou' 
you ha' me ſpeak as I think ; and pray don': taks 
it in ill patt, for if I believe one Word of all 
you've ſaid. - What do you mean, Friend, 
laid the Student > Do you think the Noble Don 
Quixote wou'd be guilty of a Lye ; and if he had 
a mind to ſtretch a little, cou'd he, think you, 
have had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of Stories 
in ſo ſhort a time? I don't think that my Maſter 
wou'd lie neither, ſaid Sancho, What d'ye think 
then, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, 1 do believe that this ſame cunning Man, 
this Merlin, that bewitch'd, or inchanted, as you 
call it, all that Rabble of Feople you talk of, may 
have cramm'd and inchanted ſome way or other, 
all that you've told us, and have yet to tell us, 
into your Noddle. *Tis not impoſſible bur ſuch 
a thing may happen, ſaid Don Quixote, tho' I'm 
convinc'd *twas otherwiſe with me; for I am po. 
ſitive that I (aw with theſe Eyes, and felt with rhele 
Hands, all I have mention'd. But what will you 
think when I tell you, among many wonderful 
things, that I faw three Country-Wenches leaping 
and skipping about thoſe pleaſant Fields like 10 
many Wild Goars; and at firſt Sight knew one 0! 
em to be the Peerleſs Dulcinea, and the other T wo 
the very ſame we ſpoke to not far from Toboſo. 1 
ask'd Monteſinos it he knew 'em 2} He anſwer d in 


the Negative; but imagin'd them ſome Inchanted 
Ladies, who were newly come, and that the 4p- 
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earance of ſtrange Faces was no Rarity among 
em, for mauy of the paſt Ages and the preſent 
ere inchanted there, under ſeveral Diſguiles 
id that, among the reſt, he knew Queen Guine- 
er and her Woman Quintaniona, that officiated as 
t Lancelot's Cup-bearer, as he came from Britain. 
Sancho, hearing his Maſter talk at that Rate, had 
ike to have forgot himſelt, and burſt out a laugh- 
ug; for he well knew that Dulcinea's luchant- 
went was a Lye, and that he himſelf was the. 
cect Magician, and Raiſer of the Story ; and thence 
oncluding his Maſter ſtark-mad: In an ill Hour, 
quorh he, dear Maſter of mine, and in a woetul 
bay, went your Worthip down to the other 
World, and in a worſe Hour met you with that 
plaguy Menteſinps, that has ſent you back 1n this 
ruetul Pickle. Lou went hence. in your right Sen— 
es; cou'd talk ptettily enough now and then; 
nad your handſome Proyerbs and Wile Sayings 
det) Foot, and wou'd give wholſome Counſel to 
that would take it: But now, bleſs me! you 
alc as if you had left your Brains in the Devils 
Cellar. I Know thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixoutc, 
and therefore -I regard thy Words as little as I 
dught. And 1 yours, reply'd Sancho. Nay, you 
ay cripple, lame, or kill me, if you plate, ci— 
tier tor; what I've ſaid, or mean to ſay: I mult 
beak my Mivd-cho*' I die for't. But before your 
b.ood's.up, pray, Sit, tell me, how did you know 1t 
was your Miſtreſs? Did you ſpeak to her? What 
ad the lay to you? And what did you tay to her? 
| knew: her again, ſaid Don Quixote, by the ſame 
Chaths ſhe wore when thou thewd it ber to me. 1 
l2vKe to her; but the made no Anſwer, bart fuds 
dul ſurnd away, and fied from me like a Wirl- 
wind. „I. intended to have follow'd her, had noc 
Honteſi no told me 'twou'd be to no purpoſe; Wart 
wg me; befides, that 'twas high ume to retutu ro 
we upper Air. And changing the Dulſcourle, 1 
| tO; 


CRETE IE OE 


— 4 Ch ms 2 4. N PRETTY ” a * 2 — 8 
8 8 ——— 1 od * ö i COS Tan; OD 2 cx > * 
5 4 an * . — P = A . a. y — 4. : j 7 3 > —y 7 


. —_—_— 


— 


216 The Life aud Atchievements of 7 


told me that I ſhou'd hereafter be made acauai hear hov 
with the Means of diſinchanting them 2 : els of Ml 
while Monteſinos and 1 were thus talking n ain re. 
a very odd Accident, the Thoughts of which upon, 
trouble me ſtill, broke off our Converſation. For lar; * 

even 1 


as we were in the height of our Diſcourſe, 

ſhou d come to me = one of the . 
Dulcinea's Companions, and before I was aware 
with a faint and doleful Voice, Sir, {aid ſhe my 
Lady Dwulcizea del Tobofo gives her Service o you 
and defires to know how you do; and being a * 
tle ſhort of Money at preſent, ſhe deſires you of al 


il! 1 (we: 
\bitable G 
Parts of th 
125 done b 
reed her 


more you 


Love and Kindneſs, to lend her fix Reals upon this S 
New Fuſtian- Petticoat, or more or Jeſs as you cat ping me a 
ſpare it, Sir, and ſhe'll take care to redeem it Wl.” Tares 
very honeſtly in a little time. The Meſlage (ur- ines. 
priz'd me ſtrangely, aud therefore turning to Mon- uch Lach 
reſinos, Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid I, that Perſons of mech For 
Quality, when inchanted, are in want? Oh! very ſer at tha 
poſſible, Sir, ſaid he; Poverty ranges every where, P in that 
and ſpares neither Quality inchanted nor uni- e 
chanted ; and therefore ſince the Lady Dulcines Lear! 
deſires you to lend her theſe fix Reals, and the deat u 1 8 
Pawa is a good Pawn, let her have the Money; crack | ch 
for {ure "tis very low with her at this time. | von l- 
{corn to rake Pawns, ſaid I, but my Misfortune is, Inte-tan 
that I can't anſwer the full Requeſt ; for I have wards 3 
but four Reals about me, and that was the Money paaterer 
thou gaveſt me the t'other Day, Sancho, to diſti. demprebe 
bute among the Poor. However, I gave her al atcady f. 
I had, aud defir'd her to tell her Miſtreſs, I vas due thee 
very ſorry for her Wants; and that if 1 had all the below, t. 
Treaſures which Craſus poſſeſs d, they ſhou d bt 7 * 
1 


ar her Service; and withal, that I dy'd every Hou! 
for want of her reviving Company; and made it 
my humble and earneſt Requeſt, that ſhe wou'd 
vouchſafe to ſee and converſe with her Captive 
Servant, and weather-beaten Knight. Tell her, cou. 
tiuud I, when ſhe leaſt expects it, ſhe will come 
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» hear how I have made an Oath, as the Mar- 
als of Mantua did when he found his Nephew 
uldwin ready to expire on the Mountain, never 
eat upon a Table-cloath, and ſeveral other Par- 
\culars which he ſwore to obſerve, till he had 


ainted 
But 
Ci het, 


Which 


* 44 his Death; So in the like ſolemu manner 
0B. il! 1 (wear, never to deſiſt from traverſing the 
una . birable Globe, and ranging through all the ſeven 
Va, is of the World, more indefatigably than ever. 
u done by Prince Pedro of Portugal, till J have 
Veh reed her from her Inchantment. All this and 


* more * owe my Miſtreſs, ſaid the Damſel; and 


den, having got the four Reals, inſtead of drag- 
ping me a Curteſie, ſhe cur me a Caper in the Air 
wo Yards high. Now Heaven defend us, cry'd 
ancho! who cou'd ever have belicy'd that theſe De- 
liſh Inchanters and Inchantments thou'd have fo 
much Power in this World, as to bewitch my Ma- 
let at that rate, and craze his ſound Undcritand- 
3 in that manner. Alas! Sir, for Hcaven's ſake 
uke care of your ſelf, What will the World ſay 
of you? Rouſe up your dozing Senſes, and don't 
boat upon thoſe Whimſies, that have fo wickedly 
cack d that rare Hcad-picce of yours. Well, ſaid 
Don Quixote, I cannot be angty at thy ignorant 
Iutle-tattle, becauſe it proceeds from thy Love 
wwards me. Thou think'ſt, poor Fellow, that 
whatever is beyond the Sphere of thy narrow 
Comprehenſion muſt be impoſſible: But, as I have 
atcady ſaid, there will come a time, when I ſhall 
dre thee an account of ſome Things I have ſcen 
below, that will convince thee of the Reality of 
wole I rold thee now, the Truth of which adimus 
v! uo ⁰Diſpute. 
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The Sc 
r rant, an 
CH A P. XXIV. er 
A bich is very Fooliſh and Imperti nent, thy 2 
very neceſſar, for the better under ſtauding 1 
this grand Hiſtory. wile he w 
| a greater | 
HE Tranſlator of this great Hiſtory, den Qi. 
I clares, that at the beginning of rhe Che am ex 
ter, which treats of the Adventure of Monte/inc; Mjourncy v 
Cave, he found a Marginal Annotation, written wi:hſHonour « 
the Arabian Aurhor's own Hand, in theſe Words: yays eſte 
J cannot be ferfwared, nor believe, that al! thefWFlace, Si, 
wonderful Accidents ſaid to have happen'd u te Trans 
Palorous Don Quixote in the Cave, ſo p unde kes, ha 
befel him as he wvelates em: For, the Con:/e oc) great 
bis Adventures hitherto bas been very Natural ge 15, to 
and bore the Face of Probability ; but in this te Hing, 
af pears no Coberence with Reaſon, and nothing HH e even i 
monſtrous Incorgruities. But on the other Hoi may be 
if we conſider the Honour, Worth, and Integrity Mo, afte: 
the Noble Don Quixote, we have not the leaf! Re ak'd, P, 
ſon to ſuſpeQ he would be guilty of a Lye ; but repreſſion 
ther that be would ſooner have been Dang, ui lantment 
Arrows, Beſides, be has been ſo particular in d it w 
Relation of that Adventure, and given ſo ne eig of 
Circumſtances, that I] dare net declare it able ck'd, 1 
Apocryphbal; eſpecially when I confider, that be ent to P. 
not time enough ty invent ſuch a Cluſter of I touch 
J therefore inert it among the reſt, without cer o my v 
ing to determine whether it is true or falſe; haet Im 
ing it to the Diſcretion of the Judicicus ReaVerPuhentick 
Tho' I muſt acquaint him by the way, thi! Dougie, T. 
Quixote, upon bis Death-Bed, utter ly dif wn'd the 


Adventure, as 4 fperfedt Fable, which bc ſci, e, wh 


had invented furely to fleaſe bis Humour, ' auries. 
ſuitable to ſuch as be bad formerly read in Kemdi hat ou 
ces: And ſo much by way Dig ein. 'our, 81 
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The Scholar thought Sancho the moſt ſaucy Ser- 
rant, and his Maſter the calmeſt Mad-man that 
ever he ſaw; tho' he attributed the Patience of 
the latter to a certain good Humour and eaſineſs 
of Temper infus'd into him by the ſight of his 
Miſtreſs Dulcinea, even under Inchantment. Other- 
wile he wou'd have thought his not checking Sancho 
a gteater ſign of Madnels than his Diſcourſe. Noble 


thy 
"go 


„dea Qnixote, faid he, for four principal Reaſons 
Che am extremely pleas'd with having taken this 
10: WMjourney with you. Firſt, ic has procur'd me the 
2 Honour of your Acquaintance, which I ſhall al- 


rds: 
all the 
to th 


ys eſteem a ſingular Happineſs. In the ſecond 
Place, Sir, the Secrets of Monteſinos's Cave, and 
de Transformations of Guadiana, and Ruydera's 


greg kes, have been reveal'd ro me, which may look 
„% en great in my Spaniſh Ovid. My third Advan- 
urge 15, to have diſcover'd the Antiquity of Card- 
s ther yigg, which I find to have been a Paſtime in 
ing ue even in the Emperor Charles the Great's time, 
Hare may be collected from the Words of Durandarte, 
iti) o, after a long Speech of Honteſi voss, ſaid as he 
ed, Patience and ſhuffle the Cards; which vulgar 


but roW-rpreſſion he could never have learn'd in his In- 


with bantment: It follows therefore that he muſt have 
7 in Hi ed it when he liv'd in France, which was in the 
o man leign of that Emperor; which Obſervation is 
ſolute ck'd, 1 think, very opportunely for my Supple- 
e ent to Polydore Virgil, who, as I remember, has 


F ables 
it often 
; loan 
Reade 
hat Do 


ot rouch's upon Card-playivg: I will infert it 
o my Work, 11] aſſure you, Sir, as a matter of 
Kat Importance, having the Teſtimony of ſo 
uthenrick and Ancient an Author as Sir Duran- 
tz, The fourth part of my good Fortune, is to 
„is the certain and true Source of the River Gua- 
ai ae, which has hitherto diſappointed all Humane 
„ aies. There is a great deal of Reaſon in 
em you ſay, anſwer'd Don Quixote; But, under 

| 'our, vir, pray tell me, ſhould you happen to 
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0 
et a Licence ro publiſh your Books, which ! . : 
NR ewber ny whom will you pitch upon {or 1 
our Patrons? Oh, Sit, an{wer'd the Author, chere * 
are Lords and Gramices enough in Shain, lute, that bn * 
1 may Dedicate to. Truly, not many, faid Dou 7 ＋ | 
Dai vote; there are indeed, ſeveral whoſe Met 3 ( | 
delerve the Praiſe of a Dedication, but very few a "= 
-whoſc Purſes will reward the Pains aud Civilit * M , 
of the Author. I muſt confeſs, I know a Priuce | hat] 10 
whoſe Generoſity may make amends for what 15 == ic 
wanting in the teſt; and that to ſuch a Degree, 3 


that ſhould 1 make bold to come to Particular: 
and ſpeak of his great Merits, 'twould be cnouy 
to ſtir up a noble Emulation in above fou: ocue 
rous Bicaſts. But more of this ſome other nue Laight, 
'tis late now, and therefore convenient to tink "ap 
ot a Lodging. Hard by us here, Sir, tai ti i'd the; 


i), 
WPpIng ; 


late ye u 
mov d fo 


Leilure te 


Author, is an Hermitage, the Retirement of a 1 
vourPerton, who, as they lay, was once 4 50; 


and is look d upon as a good Chrutian, or ay 
charitable, that he has built there a little A 1 
at his own — purely for the Enter tame Kolar de 
of Strangers. But does he keep Heus ch. eg nomen f 
ask'd Sancho? Few Hermits in this Age wal 


| ſaid Don Ori rose; for their way of 1 Yancho no 
em, la! on Quote; fort their Way Verple th 


now falis mort ot the Strictnets and Auen, 


28 1 . 8 I Cteat 
thole in the Deſarts of Egypt. who: went cad 8 0 


a 

with Palm-lcaves, and ted on the Roots of wg 
Earth. Now, becauſe I {peak well of i446 v. 6 "Sens 
1 would not hive you think 1 reflect on tic 0 wne at ao; 
No, | only mean that their Penances are 1) bs Belly 
{cyere as iu former Days; ves this docs 10% 1 3 — 
der but that the Rermits of che preicur age i Comfort | 
be good Men, I look upon em co bc here 4G 
leaſt, their Diſkmulation ſecures em hm 1 N 
da! ;- and the Hypocrite that puts ou che r Nas 

3 docs CC: tainiy leis harm, tha lng Mb 
facd Sinner. As they went on iu their ble be lun, 2 


they law 4 Man toslowing them a great R law bea 


* 
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foot, aud ſwitching up a Mule laden with Lances 
end Halbards. He preſently overtook 'em, gave 
hate en the time of the Day, and pals'd by. Stay, ho- 
10 iſt Fellow, cry'd Don Quixote, ſceing him go 
Dou faſt, make no more haſte than is couſiſtent with 
Lans rood fpecd. I can't ſtay, Sir, ſaid the Man, for 
© WMucle Weapons that you ſec, muſt be us'd to mor- 
eie Moruing ; fo, Sir, Iam in haſte; good by, 
11 ſhall lodge to Night at the Inn beyond the Her- 
14: WMFnitage ; if you chance to go that Way, there you 
enten find me, and I' tell you ſtrange News. So 
are ye well. Then whipping his Mule, away he 
mov'd forwards, fo faſt that Don Quixote had nor 
leiſfure to ask him any more Queſtions. The 
knight, who had always an Itching Ear after No- 
lies, to latisfie his Curioſity immediately pro— 
od their holding ſtraight on to the Inn, without 
topping at the Hermitage, where the Scholar de- 
gu d to have ſtay'd all Night, Well, they all 
conlented, and made the beſt of theit Way; how- 
ect, when they came near the Hermitage, the 
dcholat de ſit'd Don, Quixote to call with him for a 
Moment, and drink a Glaſs of Wine at the Door. 
lancho no ſooner heard this propos'd, but he turn'd 
Dayple that way, and rode thither before ; but to 
| ls great Grief, che hoſpitable Hermit was abroad, 
a no body at home bur the Hermit's Compani- 
mM, who, being ask'd whether he had any ſtrong 
Liquor within? made anſwer, that he cou'd nor 
eme at any, but as for [mall Water he might have 
us Belly-tull, Body of me! quoth Sancho, were 
nine a Water-Thirſt, or had I liking to your cold 
Comfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road, 
Where 1 might have ſ(will' d my sskin full: Oh 
we good Cheer at Don Diego's Houſe, and the 
"oury Scum at Camacho's, Wedding, when ſhall 
und your Fellow! They now ſpurt'd on towards 
ne Inn, and ſoon overtook on the Road a youn 
low beating it on the Hoof pretty leifurcly. He 
2 carry'd 
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0 
carty'd his Sword over his Shoulder, with a Bundle etre tl 
of Cloaths hanging upon it; which, to all our. Wl gre; 
ward Appearance, conſiſted of a pair of Breeches, bare dc 
a Cloak, and a Shirt or Two. He had on a tatter d Gon by 
Velver-Jerkin, with a ragged Sattin-Lining ; his ſeatly 3 
Shirt hung out, his Stockings were of Silk, and hu me o 
Shoes ſquare at the Toes, after the Court-Faſhion. was a! 
He ſcem'd about Eighteen or Nineteen Years d farts at 
Age, a good pleaſant-look'd Lad, and of a luch was cor 
and active Diſpoſition. To paſs the Farigue of bu berter h. 
Journey the beſt he cou'd, he Sung all the Way, and how th 
as they came ncar him, was got to the end of ai yould r 
Ballad, which the Scholar got by Heart. fuch a r 

how cor 

A plague on ill Luck! Now my Ready's all gone, not ver 
To the Wars poor Pilgarlick muſt trugge : Sir, anſ 
Tho' bad ] but Money, to Rake as I've done, Maſters 
The Devil a Foot wou'd 1 budge. Monaften 
the freth 


So, young Gentleman, ſaid Don Quixote to him turn ther 
methinks you go very light and airy. White that ſuch 
are you bound, | pray you, if a Man may be Oſtentati 
bold? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, anſwer'd t| pearance 
Youth; and for my Travelling thus, Heat zu try, and 
Poverty will excuſe it. I admit the Hear, rcp!) Wi nuſt e'er 
Don Quixote, but why Poverty, I bulccch v,, 4 fordid 
Becauſe I have no Cloaths to pur on, reply'd aal ir, a 
Lad, but what I carry in this Bundle ; aud u tot repin; 
thou'd wear em out upon the Road, | thou'd 1 vith ſo 
nothing to make a handſome Figure with in 2 World m 
Town; for I have no Money to buy new 0 the firſt | 
till 1 overtake a Regiment of Foot that lics abo ally in tl 
ſome twelve Leagues off, where I «cfign to 1988 wr procu 
my ſelt, and chen I ſhall not want à Couvenic ll may at | 
to ride with the Baggage till we come to (,, rue, that 
gena, where, 1 hear, they are to Embark; fo the Gown 
had rather ſerve the King abroad, thau any b vhateyer | 

arly Courticr at home. But pray, ſaid the Sc wor What 


. have not you {aid up ſomething While aud ſome 
| * 
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undle Wi were there? Had 1 ſerv'd any of your Grandees 
out- Wi ot great Perſons, faid the young Man, I might 
ches, have done well enough, *. have had a Commiſ- 
iter d fon by this time; for their Foot-boys ate pre- 
; bis ſeotly advanc'd to Captains and Lieutenants, or 
d hu ſome other good Poſt : But a Plague on't, Sir, 
ion. was always my ill Fortune to ſerve pitiful Up- 
rs of Wi ſtarts and Younger Brothers, and my Allowance 
lively WW was commonly fo ill paid, and ſo ſmall, that the 
of bu better half was ſcarce enough to wath my Linnen; 
„ ma how then ſhould a poor Devil of a Page, who 


of 2 would make his Fortune, come to any good in 
ſuch a miſerable Service! But, (aid Don Quixote, 
how comes it about that in all this time you could 
not get your ſelf a whole Livery? Alack-a-day, 
vir, anſwer'd the Lad, I had a couple; but my 
Maſters dealt with me as they do with Novices in 
Monafteries if they go off before they Profels, 


the freſh Habit is taken from them, and they re- 


ane, 


o hin turn them their old Cloaths. For you muſt know, 
V 11:1" that ſuch as I ſerv'd, only buy Liveries for a little 
be "Ol Oſtentation ; ſo when they have made their Ap- 
rd pearance at Court, they ſneak down into the Coun- 


at auß tty, and then the poor Servants are ſtripp'd, and 


rep!) muſt e'cn betake themſelves to their Rags again, 
h you 4 fordid Trick, ſaid Suite, or as the Italians 


I'd 
ud u 
1d ba 
in +} 
* on 
5 abo 
to 1 
venent 


ail it, a notorious Eſpilocheria. Well, you need 
not repine at leaving the Coutt, fince you do it 
with ſo good a Deſign ; for there's nothing in the 
World more commendable than to ſerve God in 
the firſt lace, and the King in the next, eſpeci- 
aly in the Frofefſion of Arms, which if it does 
not procure a Man ſo much Riches as Learning, 
may at leaſt intitle him ro more Honour. Tis 
„nde, that more Families have been advanc'd b 

k ; erg thee Gown; but yer your Gentlemen of the Sword, 
ny b vhatever the Reaſon of it is, have always I know 
lic dig wi what Advantage above the Men of Learning; 
hile ad ſomething of Glory and Splendour attends 
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( 
em, that makes them out-ſhine the reſt of Mar- me, and 
kind. But take my Advice along with you, Chile way; a 
it you intend to raiſe your felt by a Military Em. The 
ploymen:, I would not have you be uncaty winde Kuti. 
the Thoughts of hat Misfortuues may bete per ver: 
you ; the worſt can be but to Die, and if 1t be while g 
a good Honourable Death, your Fortune's made; d have 
aud you're certainly happy. Fulins Caſar, thi him no 
valiant Roman, Emperor, being ask d what kind Ml Maſter « 
Death was beſt > That which is ſudden 2nd vil about 
expected, ſaid he,; and tho' his Antwer had ar- fhould t 
I:ih of Paganiſm, yet with reſpect ro Humane lu- he won 
brmities, 'twas very Judicious : for, ſuppeſe youll Well, } 
mould be cut off at the very firſt Engagement by Puddins 
a Canon-Ball, or the ſpringing of a Mine, wha t 5:04 
imports it? Tis all but Dying, and there's an en Don 2 
of the Buſineſs. As Terence ſays, a Soldier make Man w 
a better Figure Dead in the Field of Battle, than A keeper 
live and ſafe in Flight. The more likely he 15 %% Mule 5 
riſe in Fame and Preſerment, the better Diſcipling to be at 
he keeps; the better he Obeys, the better % Maſter t 
will know how to Command. And pray ob ferne 2 Caltle 
my Friend, that 'tis more Honourable for a S :t np 
dier to ſmell of Gun powder than of Musk audi Sta. 
Amber; or if Old Age overiakes you in th 
noble Employment, though all over Scars, thong L 
Maim'd and Lame, you will ſtill have Honour! 
ſupport you, and ſecure you from the Contemf 
of Poverty; nay, from Poverty it felt ; tor the 
is Care taken, that: Veteran and diſabled $0.1 i 777)... 
may not want: Neither are they to be us'd as e 7. 
Men do their Negro-Slaves, who, when they 4 * 
Old, and paſt Service, are turn'd Naked 0. « the 
Doors, under Pretence of Freedom, to be me telli; 
greater Slaves to Cold and Hunger; a Slavery tO 
which nothing but Death can ſet the csc 0 
free. But IIl (ay no more to you on this due D 
ject at this time. Get up behind me, and 1 Road ex 
carry you to the Inn, where you ſhall Sup VI Stable b 
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me, and ro morrow Morning make the beſt of your 
way; and may Heaven proſper your good Deſigns. 

The Page excus'd himſelt from riding behind 
the Knight, but accepted of -his Invitation ro Sup» 
pet very willingly, Sancho, who had all the 
while given Ear to his Maſter's Diſeourſe, is (aid 
to have been more than uſually ſurpriz'd, hcaring 
him now talk ſo wiſely. Now Bleſling on thee, 
Maſter of mine, thought he ro himſelf; how comes 
i: about that a Man who lays ſo many good things, 
ſhould tell ſuch damn'd Cracks, and \V himkhes, as 
he wonld have us believe of Monteſinos's Cave. 
Well, Heaven knows beſt, and the Proof of the 
Pudding's in the Eating. By this time, it began 
o grow Dark, and they arriv'd at the Inv, where 
Don Quixote, alighting, ask'd prefently for the 
Man with the Lances and Halbards. The Inn- 
keeper anfwer'd,” that he was rubbing down his 
Mule in the Stable. Sanchy was very well pleas d 
to be at his Journey's end; and the more, that his 
Maſter took the Houſe for a real Inn, and not for 
a Cattle, as he us'd ro do. He and the Scholar then 
let up the Alles, giving Ryzinante the beſt Mangei 
aud Standing in the Stable. 


. 


Where yon will fad the Grounds of the Brayin 
iS 4 J J 
Adventure, that o the Puppet-Player, aud 
the memorable Diviatng of the Fortune- 


telling "Ape. 


ON PDy;zxore was on Fhorns' to know the 
| ſtrange Story that the Fellow upon, the 
\oad engag'd to tell him; ſo that going into rhe 
able he minded him of his Promile, and preſs'd 
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him to relate the whole matter to him tha 
Moment. My Story will take up ſome time, quorh 
the Man, and is not to be tol ſtanding ; have 2 
little Patience, Maſter of mine, let me make 28 
end of ferving my Mule, then I'll ferve your 
Worſhip, and tell you ſuch things as will make 
you ſtare. Don't let that hinder, reply'd Don 
NQuixoze, for I'll help you my ſelf; and ſo (ayiug 
he lent him a helping Hand, cleanſing the M anger, 
and ſifting the Barley; which humble complyanc 
oblig'd the Fellow to tell his Tale the more will 
ingly : So that ſeating himſelf upon a Bench with 
Dou Quixote, the Scholar, the Page, Sancho andthe 
Inn-keeper about him, for his full Auditory, he be- 
gan in this manner. 

It happen d on a time, that in a Borough about 
ſome four Leagues and a half from this Place, one 
of the * Aldermen loſt his Aſs: They ſay 'twas 
by the Roguery of a waggiſh Jade that was his 
| Maid; but that's neither —_ nor there, the Als 
was loſt and gone, that's certain; and what's 
more, it could not be found neither high not 
Jow. This ſame Aſs had been miſſing Non a 
fortnight, ſome ſay more, ſome leſs, when another 
Alderman of the ſame Town meeting this ſame 
loohng Alderman in the Market-place, Brother, 
quoth he, pay me well, and I'll tell you news 0 
our Aſs. Troth! quoth the other, that I will; 
— then let me know where the poor Beaſt 1s! 
Why, anſwer'd r'other, this Morning what thould 
I meet upon the Mountains yonder but he, with- 
out either Pack-Saddle or Furniture, and ſo lean 
that it griev'd my Hears to ſee him; but yet (0 


wild and skittiſh, that when 1 would have driven! 


him home before me, he ran away as the Devil 
were in him, and got into the thickeſt ot the 
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Wood. Now if you pleaſe, we'll both go to- 
gether and look for him; I'll but ſtep home firſt 
and put up this Afs, then I'll come back to you, 
and we'll about it out of hand. Truly, Brother, 
ſaid the other, I'm mightily beholden to you, and 
will do as much for you another time. The 
Story happen'd neither more nor leſs, but ſuch as 
| rell you, for fo all that know i relate it word 
for word. In ſhort, the two Aldermen hand in 
hand, a foot, trudg'd up the Hills, and hunted up 
and down; but after many a weary Step, no 
als was to be found. Upon which quoth che 
Alderman that had ſeen him to rother, * hark you 
me, Brother, I have a Device in my Noddle to 
find out this ſame Aſs of yours, though he were 
under Ground, as you ſhall hear. You muſt know 
[can Bray to Admiration, and if you can but Bray 
never ſo little, the Job's done. Never ſo little, 
cy'd rother, Body of me! I won't vail: my Bon- 
net at Braying to cer an Als or Alderman in the 
Land. Well, we ſhall try that, quoth the other 
for my Contrivance is that you thall go on one ſide 
of the Hill, and I on the other; ſometimes you 
hall Bray, and ſometimes I; fo chat, if your Als 
de bur e my Life for yours, he'll be 
ure to anſwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gra'mercy, 
brother, quoth the other! A rare Device, Yfack ! 
& you alone for Plotting. At the fame time they 
parted according to Agreement, and when they 
were far enough off, they both fell a Braying ſo 
perfectly well, that they cheated: one another 7 
ind meeting, each in hopes to find the Als; is it 
poſſible, Brother, ſaid the Owner of the Als, that 
t was not my Als that Bray d? No, marry, that it 
vas n't, cwas I, anſwer'd the other Alderman. 
Well, Brother, cry'd the Owner, then there's no 
naner of difference. between you and an: Als, as 
o matter of Braying, 1 never heard any mr ſo 
utural in my Life, Oh fye! Sir, quoth the other, 
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I am nothing to you: Tou ſhall lay two to one 
againſt the belt Brayer in the Kingdom, and 1 
go your halves. Your Voice is lofty, and of a 
ou Compaſs ; you keep excellent Time, and 

old out a Note rarely, and your Cadence is ful 
and raviſhing. In ſhort, Sir, 1 knock under the 
Table, and yield you the Bays, Well then, Brother, 
an(ſwer'd the Owner, I ſhall always have the Ben: 
Opinion of my iclt for” this one good Quality, 
for though 1 knew I Bray'd pretty well, I ner 
thought. my felt fo great a Maſter before. Well, 
quoth the other, thus you ſee what rare | arts may 
be loſt for want of being known, and a Man n:yer 
Knows his own Strength, till he puts it to a Ina. 
Righr, Brother, quotb the Owner, for 1 thou! 
never have found out this wonderful Gitt ot mii 


had it not been for this buſineſs iu hand, and way! 


We ſpeed in't 1 pray. After theo Compliments 
they parted again, and went Braving, this a qu 
ide of the Hill, and that on t'ocher. But xl to vp 
purpoſe, for they ſtill decerv'd one anotber with the rt 
Braying, and running to the Noite, met one anochet 
as before. 

At laſt they agreed to Bray twice together, that 


by that Token they might be ture 'twas not the Als, 
but they, that Bray d. Bur all in vain; they almclt] 


Bray'd their Hearts out, but no aufwer from the 
Aſs. And indeed how could it, poor Cicaute“ 


When they found him at laſt in the Wood han! 


eaten by the Wolves. Alack-aday poor C 
cry'd the Owner, I don't wonder now he took (v 


little notice of his loving Maſter ! Had he been! 


alive, as ſute as he was an Als he would have 
Bray'd again. But let him go, this Comfort 1 have 


at leaſt, Brother; chough I've loſt him, I've found! 


out that rare Talent of yours, that has hugey 
folac'd me under this Affliction. 


1f the Abbot fings well, the young Monk is not 
much behind him. Wub 


The Glaſs is in 4 
good Hand, Mr. Alderman, quoth the other, and 
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With this, theſe ſame Aldermen, very much 
down i'th' Mouth, and very hoarſe, went home 
and told all their Neighbours the whole Story 
word for word; one prailing rother's Skill in 
Praying, and tother returning the Compliment. 
In thort, one got it by the end, and t'other got it 
by the end; the Boys got 1t, and all the idle Fel- 
lows got it, and there was ſuch a Brawling, and 
ſuch a Braying in our Town, that one would have 
thought Hell broke looſe among us. But to ler 
you ſee now how the Devil never lies dead in a 
Ditch, but catches at every foolith thing to ſer 
People by the Ears; our Neighbouring Towns 
had it up, and when they faw any of our Towns- 
folks, they fell a Braying, hitting us in the Teeth 
with the Braying of our Aldermen. This made 
i Blood between us; for we took it in mighty 
Dudgeon, as well we might, and came to Words 
upon't, and from Words to Blows; for the Peo- 
pie of our Town are as well known by this, as the 
Beggar knows his Diſh, and are apt to be jeer'd 
whereſocver they go; and then to't they go Din 
Dong, Hand over Head, in ſpight of Law or Golpel, 
and they've carry'd the Jeit o far, that I belteve 
o morrow or next day, the Men of our Town, to 
wit, the Brayers, will be in the Field againſt thoſe of 
another Town about two Leagues off, that att al- 
ways plaguing us. Now, that we thould be well 
provided, I have brought theſe Lances and Hal- 
bards that ye {aw me carry, So this is my Story, 
Gentlefolks, and if it bent a ſtrange one I'm 
woundily miſtaken. 

Here the honeſt Man ended; when' preſently 
enters a Fellow dreſs'd in Trouſſets and Doublet 
all of Shamoy-Leather, and calling out, as if he 
were ſome body; Landlord, cry'd he, bave you 
any Locgings? For® here comes the Fortune-tell- 
ing Ape, and the Pupper-thew of Aleliſandra's Des 


aycrance, Body of me! cry'd the Inukeeper, who's 
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here? Maſter Peter, we fhall have a merry Night, 
Faith! Honeſt Maſter Peter, you're welcome with 
all my Heart! But where's the Ape, and the Sbow, 
that I can't fee em. They'll be here preſently, 
ſaid Peter, I only came before to ſee if you had any 
Lodgings. Lodging, Man, ſaid the Inn-keeper, 
Zookers ! I would turn out the Duke of Alva him- 
ſelf, rather than Maſter Peter ſhould want room, 
Come, come, bring in your things, for here are 
Gueſts in the Houle to Night that will be good 
Cuſtomers to you, I warrant you. That's a good 
hearing, ſaid Peter; and to encourage em III 
lower my Prizes, and if I can but get my Charges 
to Night, I'll look for no moe; fo 1 will haſten 
forward the Cart. This ſaid, be ran out ot the 
Door again. 

I had forgot to tell you, that this ſame Maſter 
Peter wore over his left Eye and half his Check a 
Patch of Green Taffata, by which twas to be ſup- 

os'd that ſomething ail'd that ſide of his Face. 
Don Quixote cnquir'd who this Maſter Peter was, 
and what his Ape and his Show 2 Why Sir, au— 
{wer'd the Inn-keeper, he has ſtrolled about thc 
Country here this great while with a curious PFup- 
per-ſhow, which repreſents the Flay of Meliſand:a 
and Don Gayferos, one of the beſt Shows that has 
been ARed rime out of mind in this Kingdom. 
Then he has an Ape! Bleſs us Sir, tis ſuch au 
Ape! But I'll ſay no more; you ſhall ſee, Sit: 
*Twill tell you every thing you ever did in your 
Life. The like was never ſeen before. Ask him a 
Queſtion, *twill liſten to you, and then, whip, u 
it leaps on its Maſter's Shoulder, and whiſpers fil 
in his Ear what it knows, and then Maſter Peter 
tells you. He tells you what's to come, as well as 
what is paſs'd; tis true, he does not always hit ſo 
at as to what's to come; but after all, he's ſeldom 
in the wrong: which makes us apt to think, the 
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Price for every Queſtion be anſwers, or his Maſter 
for him, which is all one, you know ; and that 
will mount ro Money at the Year's end, ſo that 
us thought the Rogue is well to paſs ; and indeed 
much good may't do him, for he's a notable 
fellow, aud a boon Companion, and leads the 
merrieſt Life in the World, talks for ſix Men, and 
drinks for a dozen, and all this he gets by his 
Tongue, his Ape, and his Show. 

By this time, Maſter Peter came back with his 
Pupper-Show and his Ape in a Cart. The Ape 
was pretty luſty, without any Tail, and his Bur- 
tocks bare like a Felt. Vet he was not very ugly 
neither. Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw him, but 
coming up to him, Mr. Fortune-tellet, ſaid he, 
will you be pleas'd to tell us, what Fiſh we catch, 
and what wil become of us, and here's your Fee? 
laying this, he order'd Sancho to deliver Mr. Peter 
two Reals. Sir, anſwer'd Peter, this Animal gives 
no Account of Things to come; he knows ſome- 
thing indeed of Matters paſt, and a little of the 
prelent, Odds bobs! quoth Sancho, I would not give 
a braſs Jack to know what's paſt ; for who knows 
that better than my (elf 2 I'm not ſo Fooliſh as to 
pay for what I know already: But fince you lay he 
has ſuch a knack at gueſſing the preſent, ler Good- 
man Ape tell me what my Wife Iereſa is doing, 
and what ſhe's about, and here's my two Reals. 
I'll have nothing of you before-hand, ſaid Maſtcr 
Peter; ſo clapping himſelf on his lett Shoulder, up 
Skipp'd the Ape thither at one frisk, aud layivg his 
Mouth to his Ear grated his Teeth 3 and having 
made Apiſh Grimaces and a chatteriug Noiſe for a 
minute or two, with another skip down he leap'd 
on the Ground. Immediately upon this, Maſter 
Peter ran to Don Quixote, aud tell on his Knees, 
and embracing his Legs, Oh glorious Reſtorer of 
Kuight-Errantry, cry'd he, I embrace theſe Legs 
u I would the Pillars of Hercules. Who can 2 

ficicatly 
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ficiently extoll the great Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the Reviver of drooping Hearts, the Prop and Sta 
of the Falling, the Kaiſer of the Fallen, and th; 
Staff of Comfort to the Weak and Afflicted! 3. 
theſe Words Don Suixote ſtood amazed, Sarch; 

uak d, the Page wonder'd, the Brayer blely'd hin. 
felt, the Inn-kceper ſtat'd, and the Scholar was in 
a brown Study, all aſtoniſh'd ar Maſter Peters 
Speech z who then turning to Sancho, And thoy, 
honeſt Sancho Panca, (aid he, the beſt Squire to thy 
beſt Knight in the World, bleſs thy kind Stats; for 
thy good Spoule Tereſa is a good Houſe-wife, aud 
is at this inſtant dreſſing a pound of Flax; by th: 
faine token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on her |:{: 
Hand, a large broken- mouth Jug, which hold: 4 
pretty ſcantling of Wine, to cheer up her Spins. 
By yea and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely c- 
nough, for ſhe's a true Soul, and a jolly Soul, aud 
were it not for a Spice of Jealouſy that the bas 
now and then, I would not change her tor the 
Giaucels Andondona herſelf, who, as my Maſter 
ſays, was as clever a picce of Woman's Flcth as 
ever went upon two Legs, Well, much good mant 
do thee, honeſt Tereſa; you arc reſolv'd to pro- 
vide for one, I find, though your Heirs ſtarve for 
it. Well! faid Don Qrixore, great is the Know- 
ledge procur'd by Reading, Travel and Experience 
What on Earth bur the Teſtimony of my ov 
Eyes could have perſwaded me that Apes had thc 
Gift of Diviuarion! 1 am indeed the ſame Don 
Quixote de Ia Mancha, mention'd by this ingenious 
Animal; though I muſt confeſs ſomewhat unde- 
ſerving of fo great a Character as it has pleas'd him 
to beſtow on mc: But nevertheleſs I am not forty 
to have Charity and Compaſſion bear ſo great a Patt 
in my Commendation, ſince my Nature has 4“ 
ways diſpos'd me to do good to all Men, and hut 
to none. 
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No had I but Money, ſaid the Page, I would 
know of Mr. Ape what Luck I tha!l have in the 
Wars. I have told you already, (laid Maſter Peter, 
who was got up from betorc Don Quixote) thar 
this Ape does not meddle with what is to come; 
but if he could, it mould coſt you nothing, for 
Don £uixotes fake, whom to oblige 1 would 
ſacrifice all the Intereſt I have in the World; 
and as a Mark of it, Gentlemen, I freely ſet up my 
Show, and give all the Company in the Houſe 
ſome Diverſhon gratis. The Inn-keeper hearing 
this, was overjoy'd, and arder'd Maſter Peter a 
convenient Room to ſet up his Motion, and he im- 
mediately went about it. 

In the mean time, Don Q#ixote, who could not 
bting himſelf to believe that an Ape could do all 
this, taking Sancho to a Corner of the Stable; Look 
ye, Sancho, (aid he, 1 have been weighing and con- 
ndering the wonderful Gifts of this Ape, and find 
in hort, Maſter Peter muſt have made a fecrer 
Compact with the Devil. Nay, quoth Sazcyvo, (mils 
under{tanding the word Compal] if the Devil and 
he have pack'd any thing together in hugger-mug— 
ger, tis a pack ot Roguery to be ſure, and they ate 
a pack of Kuaves for their pains, and let em c'en 
pack together tay I. Thou do'ſt not apprehend 
me, ſaid Don Ovuixote; I mean, the Devil and he 
muſt have made an Agreement together, that Satan 
mould infuſe this Knowledge into the Ape, te 
putchale the Owner an Eſtaic ; and in return, the 
hſt has certainly engaged his Soul to this de- 
ſtructive Seducer of Mankind. For the Apes 
Knowledge is cxactly of the ſame proportion with 
the Devil's, which only extends ro the Diſcovery 
of things paſt and preſent, having ao Inſight into 
Futurity, bur by ſuch probable Conjectures and 
Concluuons as may be deduc'd from the former 
working of autecedent Cauſes; true Preſcience and 
Prediction being the Sacred Pierogatiye of apes Ao 
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whoſe all-ſeeing Eyes, all Ages, paſt, preſent, 
and to come, without the Diſtinction of Succeſſion 
and Termination, are always preſent. From this, 
I ſay, tis apparent this Ape is but the Organ 
through which the Devil delivers his Anſwers to 
thoſe that ask it Queſtions ; and this ſame Rogue 
ſhould be pur into rhe Inquiſition, and have the 
Truth preſs'd out of his Bones. For ſure neither 
the Maſter nor his Ape can lay any Pretence to 
Judicial Aſtrology ; nor is the Ape ſo couverlaut 
in the Mathematicks, I ſuppoſe, as to erect a 
Scheme. Though I muſt confeſs, that Creatures 
of leſs Parts, as foolith illiterate Women, Foot- 
men and Coblers, pretend now a-days to draw 
Certainties from the Stars, as eaſily had readily as 
they thuffle a Pack of Cards, to the Diſgrace of the 
Sublime Science, which they have the Impudcuce 
to profeſs. I knew a Lady that ask'd oue of theſe 
Figure-caſters, if a little foiſting Bitch the had 
mould have Puppies, and how many, and of what 
Colour ? My Conjurer, after he had ſcrawl'd out 
his Scheme, very judiciouſly pronounc'd, that the 
pretry Creature thould have Three delicate |'up- 
pies, one Green, one Red, and another Mix d- 


colour'd ; provided the would take Dog berweeu | 


Eleven and Twelve at Night or Noon, either on 4 
Monday or a Saturday; and the Succeſs happen'd 


as exactly as could be * np from his Art; for | 


the Birch ſome Days after, dy'd very faitly of 
a Surfeit, and Maſter Figure-flinger was reputcd a 
ſpecial Conjurer all the Town over, as moſt of theſe 
Fellows are. For all that, ſaid Sancho, I would 
have you ask Maſter Peter's Ape, whether the 
Paſſages you told us concerning Montefnos's Cave 
be true or no; for ſaving the Reſpect I owe your 
Worthip, I take them to be no better than Fibbs, 
and idle Stories, or Dreams at leaſt. You may 
think what you will, anſwer'd Don Quixote, how- 
ever I'll do as you woutd have me, chough _ 
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ſeſs my Conſcience ſomewhat ſcruples to do ſuch 
a thing. While they were thus engag'd in Diſ- 
courſe, Maſter Peter came aud told Don ee 
the Show was ready to begin, and deſit d him to 
come and fee it, for he was ſure his Worthip 
would like it. The Knight told him, he had a 
Queſtion to put to his Ape firſt, and deſit'd he 
might tell him, whether certain things that hap- 
pen d to him in Monteſinos's Cave were Dreams 
or Realities, for he doubted they had ſomething of 
both in them. Maſter Peter ferch'd his Ape im- 
mediately, and placing him juſt before the mage 
aud his Squire; Look you, ſays he, Mr. Ape, this 
worthy Knight would have you tell him whether 
ſome things which happen'd to him in Monteftnos's 
Cave were true or no? Then upon the uſual 
Signal, the Ape jumping upon Maſter Peter's left 
Shoulder, chatter'd his Anſwer into his Ear, which 
the Interpreter delivered thus to the Enquirer, 
The Ape, Sir, ſays, That part of thoſe things are 
falſe, and part of chem true, which is all he can 
reſolve ye, as to this Queſtion ; and now his Vir- 
tue has left him, and won't return till Friday next. 
If you would know any more, you mult ſtay till 
then, and he'll anſwer as many Queſtions as you 
pleaſe. Law you there now, quoth Sancho, did 
not | tell you, that all you told us of Monteſinos's 
Cave would not hold Water? That the Event will 
determine, reply d the Knight, which we muſt 
leave. to Procels of Time to produce; for it 
brings every thing to light, though buried in the 
Bowels of the Earth. No more of this at preſent ; 
let us now ſee the Pupper-ſhow ; I fancy we thall 
lind ſomething in it worth ſeeing. Something! ſaid 
Maſter Peter, Sir you thall {ce a Thoulaud things 
worth your Sight. I tell you, Sir, I dcfy the 
World to thew ſuch another. I lay no more : 
Operibus credite & non verbis. But now let us 
begin, for it grows late, and we bave much to do, 


lay 
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ſay and ſhow. Don Quixote and Sancho comply'4, 
and went into the Room where the Show {tood, 
with a good Number of ſmall Wax-Lights glim- 
mering round about, that made it ſhine gloriouſly, 
Maſter Peter got to his Station within, being the 
Man that was to move the Puppets; and his Boy 
ſtood before to tell what the Puppets ſaid, and with 
à white Wand in his Hand, to point at the ſcveral 
Figures as they came 1n and out, and explain the 
Myſtery of the Show. Then all the Audience 
having taken their Places, Don Quixote, Sancho, 
the Scholar, and the Page, being preferr'd to the 
beſt ; the Boy, who was the Mouth of the Motion, 
began a Story, that ſhall be heard or ſeen by thoſe, 
who will rake the pains to read or hcar the next 
Chapter. 


2 


CH AP. XXVI. 


4 pleaſant Account of the Puppet - Play, with 
other very good Things, truly. 


| HE Tyrians and the Trojaus were all ſileut; 

that is, the Ears of all the Spectators hung 
on the Mouth of the Interpreter of the Show, 
when in the firſt. place they had a loud FElouriſh 
of Kettle-Drums and Trumpers within the Mu 
chine, and then ſeveral Diſcharges of Arr llery ; 
which Prelude being foon over, Gentlemen, cry 
the Boy, raifing his Voice, We preſent you here 
with a true Hiſtory taken out of the Chronic 
of France, and the Spaniſh Ballads, ſung even by 
the Boys about the Streets, and in every Body» 
Mouth; it tells you how Don Gayferos deliver'd hs 
Wife Meliſandra, that was a Priſoner among th: 
Moors in Spain, in the City of Sanſuena, now cal: « 
Saiagoſſu., Now, Gallayts, the firſt Figure we pic 
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ſeat you with, is Don Gayſeros playing at Tables, 


according to the Ballad. 


Now Gay feros the live-long Day, 
Oh errant Shame ! at Draughts do's play, 
And, as at Court, moſt Hushbands do, 
Forgets his Lady Fair and Ine. 


Gentlemen, in the next place, mark that Per- 
lonage that peeps out there with a Crowy on his 
Head, and a Sceptre in his Hand. Tis the Em- 
peror Charlemain, the fair Meliſandra's repured 
Father, who, vex'd at the idicact; and Negligence 
of his Son-in-Law, comes to chide him; aud pray 
obſerve with what Paſſion and Earneſtnels he 
rates him, as if he had a mind to lend him halt 
Dozen found Raps over the Hate with his Scepter. 
Nay, ſome Authors don't ſtick to tell ye, he gave 
bim as many, and well laid on too; and after he 
had told him how his Honour lay a Bleeding, till 
he had deliver'd his Wife out of Durance, among 
many other pithy Sayings, look to it (quoth he 
to him as he went) I'll fay no more, Mind how 
the Emperor turns his Back upon him, and how 
he leaves Don Gayferos nettl'd and in the Dumps. 
Now ſee how he ſtarts up, and in a Rage dings 
tne Tables one way, and whirls the Men another ; 
aud calling tor his Arms with all haſte, ' borrows 
bis Coulin-German Qrlando's Sword Durindaena. 
He offers to go along with him in this difficult 
Adventure.z but the valorous enrag'd Knight will 
not let him, and ſays, he's able to deliver his Wife 
himſelf, wichout his help, though they kept her 
down in the very Center of the Earth. And now 
he's going to put ou his Armour, in order to begin 
his Journey. | 

Now, Gentlemen, caft your Eyes upon yon 
Tower; you are to ſuppoſe it one of the Towers 
of the Caſtle of Saragoſſa, now call'd the Aale, 

That 
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That Lady, whom you fee in the Balcony there i 
a Moorijh Habit, is the peerleſs Meliſandra, thatcaſ 
many a heavy Look towards France, thinking of 
Paris and her Husband, the only Comfort in her 


Impriſonment. But now! (Silence, Gentlemen, 
pray Silence!) here is an Accident wholly ney, 
the like perhaps never heard of before : Don't you 
ſee that Moor who comes-a Tiptoe, creeping and 
ftcaling along with his Finger in his Mouth be. 
hind Meliſandra? Here what a ſmack he gives on 
her ſweet Lips, and fee how ſhe ſpits and wipe; 
her Mouth with her white Smock-Sleeve ! See 
how ſhe takes on, and tares her lovely Hair fc 
very madneſs, as if twere to blame Ge this Al. 
front. Next pray obſerve that grave Moor that 
ſtands in the open Gallery! That's Marfilius the 
King of Sanſuena, who having been an Eye-Wit- 
neſs of the Saucineſs of the Moor, order'd him im- 
mediately to be apprehended, (tho' his Kinſman 
and great Favourite) to have two hundred Lathes 
given him, then to be carried thro' the City, with 
Criers before ro proclaim his Crime, and Rods of 
Juſtice behind. And look how all this is put in 
Execution ſooner almoſt than the Fact is commit- 
ted. For your Moors, ye muſt know, don't uſe 
any Form of Inditment as we do, neither have 
they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child, ſaid Don 
Lrixote, go on directly with your Story, and dont 
keep us here with your Excurſions and Ramblings 
out of the Road: I tell you there had need be 2 
formal Proceſs and Legal Tryal to prove Matter of 
Fact. Boy, ſaid the Maſter from behind rhe 
Show, do as the Gentleman bids you. Don't run 
fo much upon $lourithes, but flow your plain 
Song, without venturing on Counter Points for 
fear of (ſpoiling all. I will, Sir, quoth the Boy, 
and ſo — Now, Sirs, he that you lee 


there a Horſe- back wrapt up in the Gaſcoign-Clock, 
is Don Gayferos himſelf, whom his Wife (now of 
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eng d on the Moor for his Impudence) feeing 
om the Battlements of the Tower, takes him for 
Stranger, and talks with him as ſuch, according 
to the Ballad. 


Quoth Mcliſandra, if per Chance 

Sir Traveller, you go for France ; 

For Pity's ſake, a when you're there, 
For Gayteros, my Husband dear. 


I omit the reſt, not to tire you with a long 
Story. Tis ſufficient chat he makes himſelf known 
to her, as you may gueis by the Joy the ſhews; 
and accordingly now {ce how the lets herſelf down 
fom the Balcony, to come at her loving Husband, 
and get behind him. But uahappily alas ! one of 
the Skirts of her Gown is * upon one of the 
Spikes of the Balcouy, and there the hangs and 
kovers in the Air milerably, without being able to 
get down. But ſce how Heaven is merciful, and 
lends relief in the greateſt Diſtreſs! Now Don 
Gayferos rides up to her, aud not fcaring to tear 
her rich Gown, lays hold on't, and at one pull 
brings her down; and then at one lift, (ers her a- 
ſtride upon his Horſe's Crupper, bidding her ro fic 
faſt, and clap her Arms about him, that the might 
not fall; for the Lady Meliſandra was not us'd to 
that kind of Riding. 

Obſerve now, Gallants, how the Horſe neighs, 
and thews how proud he 1s of the Burden of his 
brave Maſter, and fair Miſtreſs. Look now, how 
they turn their Backs, and leave the City, and 
gallop it merrily away towards Paris. Peace be 
with yeu, for a pcerlels Couple. of true Lovers ! 
May ye get ſaſe and found into your own Coun— 
try, wichout any Let or ill Chance in your Journey, 
and live as long as Neſtor in Peace and Quietueſs 
among your Friends and Relations : Plainnels, 
Boy, cry'd Maſter Peter, noue of your Flights, I 

lecch 


— 2 2 7 - 
— — - =_ — — 
— ” * — 1 — - 4 Cs = 
. 
* 0 — — — 
U # 2» Am 
2 6 — > 
* - - 
2 * x 4 - I x +» D G 

- — > -—* - = 

. 


© 444 


— n — 
1 


— >, 
„ — 


240 The Liſe an! Atchievements 


eſeech you, for Attccta;ion is the Devil. The 
Boy autwerd noching, buz going on; Now, Sirs, 
quorh he, tome of thoie wk People that love to 
pry into every thing, bappcad to ipy Melijandiaas 
the was making ner Eicape, and ran pteſently and 
gave Mai filius notice of it; v bercupon he ſtraight 
commanded ro {ound an Alarm ; and now mind 
what a Din and Hurly-burly there 15, and how the 
City ſhakes wich the ripging of the Bells back- 
wards in all the Moſques! There you are out, 
Boy, ſaid Don Quixote : The Moors have no Bells, 
they only uſe Kettle-Drums, and a kind of Shaulms 
like our Waits or Hautboys; ſo that your Ring- 
ing of Bells in Sanſuena is a meer Abſurdity, good 
Maſter Peter. Nay, Sir, (ſaid Maſter Peter, giving 
over Ringing) it you ſtand upon theſe Trifles, 
with us, we thall never pleaſe you. Don't be ſo 
ſevere a Criticx: Are there not a thouſand Plays 
that pals with great Succeſs and Applauſe, though 
they have many greater Abſurdities, and Non— 
tenſe in abundance ? On, Boy, on; let there be as 
many Impertinencies as ,Moats in the Sun; no 
matter, ſo I get but Money. Well ſaid, an- 
fwer'd Don Quixote, And now, Sirs, quoth the 
Boy, obſerve what a vaſt Company of glittering 
Horſe come pouring out of the City, in purſuit of 
the Chriſtian Lovers; what a dreadful Sound ot 
Trumpets, and Clarions, and Drums, and Kettlc- 
Drums there's in the Air. I fear they will over: 
take em, and then will the poor Wretches be 
dragg'd along molt barbarouſly at the Tails of their 
Horſes, which wou'd be {ad indeed. Don Quixot: 
ſeeing ſuch a Number of Moors, and hearing ſuch 
an Alarm, thought it high time to aſſiſt the flying 
Lovers; and ſtarring up, It tha!l never be, ſaid 
while I live, cry'd he aloud, that I ſufter'd ſuch a 
Wrong to be done to fo famous a Knight, and 10 
daring a Lover as Don Gayferos. Forbear then 
your unjuſt Purſuit, ye bale born Raſcals ; Stop, 
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x prepare to meet my furious Reſentment. Then 
tau ing out his Sword, to make good his Threats, 
u one Spring he gets to the Show, and with a 
wolent Fury lays at the Mooriſh Puppets, cutting 
and flaſhing in a moſt terrible manner; ſome he 
werthrows, and beheads others; maims this, and 
deaves that in pieces, Among the reſt of his 
metcileſs Strokes, he thunder'd one down with 
uch a mighty Force, that had not Maſter Peter 
uckly duck d and ſquatted down, it had certainly 
chopp'd off his Hcad as cafily as one might cut au 
apple. Hold, hold, Sir, (cry'd the Vuppet- layer, 
after the narrow Eſcape) hold, for pity's fake. 
What do you mean, Sir? Theſe arc no real Moors 
that you cut and hack fo, but poor harmlc(s Pup- 
gets made of Paſteboard., Think o' what you do, 
you ruin me for ever. Oh that ever I was born! 
you've broke me quice. But Don Nuirote, with- 
out minding his Words, doub!'d and redonbl'd 
bs Blows ſo thick, and laid about him ſo out- 
ragcoufly, that in leis than ewo minutes he had 
cut all the Strings and Wires, mang! d the Pap- 
pers, and ſpoil'd and demoliſh'd the whole Mo- 
non. King Marfilius was in a grievous Condinon. 
The Emperor Charlemain's Head aud Crown were 
clefr in two. The whole Audience was in a fad 
Conſternation. The Ape ſcamper'd off ro the top 
of the Houſe. The Scholar was frigh:cd our of 
15 Waits z the Page was very uncaſie, aud Sancho 
vimſelt was in a terrible Fright ; for, as he {wore 
ater the Hurricane was over, he had never (cen 
lus Maſter iu ſuch a Rage before. 

The general Rout. vt the Puppets being over, 
Don Quixote's Fury began „ abaie; aud with a 
more, pacily'd Counenance turning to the Compa- 
ly, Now, laid he, cou'd I wiſh all thoſe incredu- 
lous Verſons here who flight Knight-Errantry might 
r*vc Conviction of their Error, and behold un- 
&uiable Proots of the Benckt of chat Function: 


. . „ pe. 
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For how miſerable had been the Condition of poor 
Don Gayferos and the fair Meliſandra by this Time, 
had I not been here and ſtood up in their Defence! 
I make no Queſtion but thoſe Infidels wou d have 
apprehended em, and us'd 'em barbarouſly. V ell, 
when all's done, long live Knight-Errantry, long 
let it live, I ſay, above all things whatſocyer in 
this World. Ay, ay, (aid Maſter Peter in a dole- 
ful Tone, let it live long for me, fo 1 may die; 
for why ſhould I live ſo unhappy, as to fay with 
King * Rodrigo, Yeſterday I was Lord of Spain, to 
Day have not a Foot of Land I can call mine? Tis 
not Half an Hour, nay ſcarce a Moment, ſince I had 
Kings and Emperors at Command. I had Horſes 
in Abundance, and Cheſts and Bags full of fine 
things; but now you ſee me a poor ſorry undone 
Man, quite and clean broke and caſt down, and in 
Mort a meer Beggar. What's worſt of all, I's: 
loſt my Ape too, who I'm ſure will make me 
ſweat cer I catch him again; and all through the 
raſh Fury of this Sir Knight here, who they (ay 
protects the Fatherleſs, redteſſes Wrongs, and docs 
other charitable Deeds, but has fail'd in all thelc 

ood Offices ro miſcrable me, Heaven be prais'd 
tort! Well may I call him the Knight of the 
Woctul Figure, for he has put me and all that be— 


longs me to in a wocful Caſe. The Puppet-playcr's 


Lamentatious moving Sencho's Pity, Come, quoth 


he, dont cry Maſter. Peter, thou break'ſt my Hear: 
to hear thee take on ſo ; Don't be caſt down Man, 
for my Maſter's a better Chriſtian, I'm ſure, than 
to let any poor Man come to Loſs by him; when 


he comes ro know he's done you Wrong, he'll pay 


pon for cvery Farthing of Damage I warrant you. 
truly, ſaid Maſter Peter, if his Worſhip wou'd but 


— — — 


* The laſt King of the Goths that reign'd in 


Spain, conguer'd by the Moors. 
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make good at leaſt ſome of the Damage he has 
doue me, I'll ask no more, and he'Il diſcharge a good 
Conſcience; for he that wrongs his „ 
and does not make Reſtitution, can never hope to 
de lay d, that's certain. I grant it, ſaid Don Quix- 
oe; but I am not ſenſible how I have in the leaſt 
mur d you, good Maſter Peter. No Si! not in- 
ur d me, cry d Maſter Peter! Why theſe poor Re- 
licks that lie here on the cold Ground, cry out for 
Vengeance againſt you. Was it not the invincible 
Force of that powerful Arm of yours that has 
ſcacter'd and diſmembet d 'em fo? And whoſe 


wete thoſe Bodies, Sir, but mine? and by whom 


was I maintain'd, bur by them? Well, ſaid Don 
Quixote, now I am thoroughly convinc'd of a 
Truth, which I have had Reaton to believe before, 
that thoſe curled Magicians that daily perſecute 
me do nothing but delude me, firſt drawing me 
into dangerous Adventures by the Appearances of 
them as really they are, and then preſently after 
changing the Face of things as they pleaſe. Real- 


ly and trul) Gentlemen, I vow and protelt before 


ye all that hear me, that all that was acted here, 
em d to me to be really trauſacted ipſo fade as it 
appear d. To me Melijandia appear'd to be AHeli- 
ſandra, Don Gay ſeros was Don Gayferos, Mar ſilius 
Ha filius, and Cbarlemain was the real ('barlemain. 
Which being ſo, I could not contain my Fury, 
aud acted according to the Duties of my Fun- 
ton, which obliges me to take the injur'd 
vide, Now, tho' what l have doue proves to be 
quite contrary to my good Deſign, che Fault ought 
not to be imputed to me, but ro my perſecuting 
Foes, yer I own my (elf forty for the Miſchance, 
and will condemn my lelf to pay the Coſts. Let 
Maſter Peter ſee what he mult have for the Figures 
that are damag'd, aud | will pay ic him now in good 
aud lawful Money on the Nail. Heaven bleſs your 
Worthip , ,cry'd Maſter Peter, with a profound 
ape Ge 
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0 
Cringe; I cou'd expect no lefs from the wonder. % here 
Ful Chriſtianity of the valorous Don Quixote dc l Ml, One | 
Mancha, the ſure Relief and Bulwark of all miſc. good Be: 
rable Wanderers. Now let my Landlord and the help ev'r 
great Sancho be Mediators and Appraiſers between ing, ſo 
your Worſhip and my ſelf, and I'll ſtand to their I Kmeht 1 
Award. They agreed ; and preſemly Maſter Peter WM Haic he 
taking up Marſilius King of Saragoſſa, that la) by beter col 
on the Ground with his Head off: You fee Gen- Nas miſt 
tlemen, ſaid he, tis impoſſible to reſtore this King WM but one 
to his former Dignity; and therefore, with Sub- WM chin! 
miſſion to your better Judgments, I think that for In this m 
his Deſtruction, and to get him a Mi Deac 
Four Reals. Succeſſor, * ſeven and twenty Pence WM noderate 
and a Half. is little enough o' Conſcience. Pro- WM yhole Su 
ceed, ſaid Don Quixote. Then tor Quarters, 
this that is cleft in two (ſaid Maſter Peter, taking Matter b. 
up the Emperor Cbarlemain) I Trouble c 
+ Five Reals think he's richly worth + One and WI Don Qui 
and 4 Quar- Thirty Pence Half- Penny. Not (6 Ape; and 
ter. richly neither, quoth Sancho. Try- te aſſur'd 
ly, laid the Inn-keeper, I think tis vere (afe 
rerty reaſonable ; but we'll make it even Money, Ml No Body 
et the poor Fellow have Half a Crown. Cone, peter; tl 
ſaid Don Quixote, let him have his full Price; well dim, if 
nor ſtand haggling for ſo ſmall a Matter in a Caſe being us 
like this: So make haſte Maſter Peter, for tis near i Morrow 
Supper-rime, and I have ſome ſtrong PreſumpuonsWM well ſee : 
that I thall cat heartily, Now, ſaid Maſter Pee The wt 
for this Figure here that's without a Noſe and 1:00 per they v 
of one Eye, being the fair Meliſundra, I'll be realon- treated the 
able with you; give me“ Fourtceiß t ſelf. B. 
* Two Reals Pence, I wou'd not take lcls fro Halbards 
and Twelve my Brother. Nay, ſaid Don Q1* Cbolar a; 
Maravedis. ote, the Devil's in't if Heſiſand I knighe , 


bceen't by chis Time with her Hul continu 
band, upon the Frontiers of France at leaſt ; for tb Don Nix 
Horſe that carry'd em ſeem'd to me rather to fl 


thau to gallop ; and now you tell me of a Meſijes | 
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ler. WW {ra here without a Noſe forſooth! when 'tis Ten 
„%o One but ſhe's now in her Husband's Arms in a 
le- good Bed in France. Come, come Friend, God 
the WW belp ev'ry Man to his own; let us have fair Deal- 
cen WW ing, ſo proceed. Maſter Peter finding that the 
heit Knight began to harp upon the old String, was a- 


eter raid he wou'd fly oft; and making as if be had 
Y by WY better conſider'd of it, Cry y e Mercy, Sir, ſaid he, I 
zen» ¶ was miſtaken ; this cou'd not be Meliſanara indeed, 
king but one of the Damſels that waited on her; and 
_ ſo I think Five Pence will be feir enough for her. 
t for 


In this manner he went on, ſetting his Price upon 
the Dead and Wounded, which the Arbitrators 


'ence Wl moderated to the content of both Parties ; and the 
Pro- vholc Sum amounted to Forty Reals and Three 
n tor Quarters, which Sancho paid him down; and then 
king Mester Peter demanded IT wo Reals more, for the 


Trouble of catching his Apc. Give it him, faid 
Don Quixote, and ſet the Monkey to catch the 
Ape; and now wou'd I give Two Huudred more to 
be aſſur'd that Don Gay feros and the Lady Meliſandra 
were ſafely arrived in France among their Friends. 
No Body can better tell than my Ape, (aid Maſter 
Peter; though the Devil himſelf will hardly catch 
lim, if Hunger, or his Kindueſs for me, don't 
bring us together again to Night. Hewever, to 
Morrow will be a new Day, and when tis ligbt 
well ſee what's to be done. 

The whole Diſturbance being appeas'd, ro Sup- 
per they went lovingly together; and Don Quixote 
treated the whole Company, for he was Libcralicy 
t ſelf. Before Day, the Man with the Lances and 
Halbards left the lun, and ſome Time after the 


puons 
Peter, 
| bine 
eaſon- 
zurecel 
fro 


Q41* WM *bolar and the Page came ro take Leave of the 
[an Knight ; the Firſt to return Home, and the Second 
r * o continue his Journey, towards whoſe Char 
tor the 


Don Nui xote gave him Twelve Keals. As for Maſtce 


to beter, he knew roo much of ebe Knights Humour 


* W 1 dclire to have any ching to do with him, and the re- 
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fore having pick'd up the Ruins of the] uppet- Show, 
and got his Ape again, by Break of Day he pack d 
off to {ck his Fortune, The Inn-kecper, who did 
not know Don Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd at 
his Liberality as at his Madneſs. In fine, Sanchs 


paid him very honeſtly by his Maſter's Order; aud} 


mounting a little before Eight a Clock, they left] 
the Inn, and procecded on their Journey; where we 
will leave em, that we may have an Opportunity to] 
relate ſome other Matters very, requiſite for the bettet 
underſtanding of this famous Hiſtory, f 


—_—_ 


CHAP. XXVII. 


T)Vherein is diſ:over d who Maſter Peter wag 
and his Ape; as alſo Don Q.:1x0te's i!! Suh 
ceſs in the Braying Adventure, which did 
not end Jo happily as be deſir d and © 


70 Ae d. 


I D Hamet, the Author of this celebrated Hi 
1 ſtory, begins thus Chapter with this Aﬀeve 
Taizon, 1 ſwear 24 a true Catholick ; which tt 
Eranſlator 11]uitraces and explains in this mauer 


That Hiſtorian's making uſe of a Chriſtian O::M8 


thoug he was a Mahomcran Moor, ought to be 
ccivd in no other Senſe, than that, as a true Ci 
tholick, when kc aftirms any thing wich an Oath 
does or ought to ler Truth; fo would he rclal 
the Truth, as w partially as a Chiriftian would d 
if he had taken luch an Oath, in what he deſigu 
to Write of Dan Quirure; clpecially as to the 4 
count that i ro be given us of the Perſou who % 

known b che Name of Maſter Peter, and tte rg 
&unc-rcihing Apr, whole Aulwers occaſion d [t 

a Noilc, aud ctcatcd .\ueh au Amazement all © 
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the Country. He ſays then, that any one who hag 


ho, read the foregoing Part of this Hiſtory, cannot but 
lia Wl remember one Gines de Paſſamonte, whom Don 
1 a: WJ Quixote had reſcu'd, with ſeveral other Galley- 
„ehe Slaves, in Sierra Morena; a Piece of Service 
and WJ for which the Knight was not over-burden'd with» 


Thanks, and which that ungratefu} Pack of Rogues. 
repaid with a Treatment altogether unworthy ſuch 
2 Deliverance. This Gines de Paſſamonte, or, as 
Don Quixote call'd him, Gizefi!lo de Parapilla, was 
the very Man that ſtole Sancho's Als; the manner of 
which Robbcry, and the Time when it was com- 
mitted, being not inierted in the firſt Part, has 
been the Realon that ſome: People have laid thar, 
which was caus'd by the Printer's Neglect, to the 
Inadvertency of the Author. But tis beyond all 
queſtion, that Gines ſtole the Als while Sancho ſlept 
on his Back, making ufe of the ſame Trick and 
Artifice which Branel/o practis'd when he carry'd off 
Sacripante's Horſe from under his Legs, at the Siege 
of Albraca. However, Sancho got Poſſeſſion again, 
as has been told you before. | 

Gines it ſeems being obnoxious to the Law, was 
apprehenfive of the ſtrict Search that was made af- 
ter him, in order to bring him to Juſtice for his 
repeated Villanies, which were fo great and nu— 
merous, that he himſelf had wrote a large Book of 


0:4 em; and therefore he thought it adviſable ro make 
be he beſt of his Way into the Kingdom of Arragon ; 
ic Ci ind having clapp'd a Plaiſter over his Left Eye, 


reſoly'd in that Diſguiſe to ſet up a Puppet- Shou, 


Oarll 
ad (troll with it about the Country: for you muſt 


» x(lal 


114 d know, he had not his Fellow at any thing that could 
i jon be done by Shght of Hand. Now it happen'd, 
hc chat in bis Way he fell into the Company of ſome 
ho „ Ciriſtian Slaves who came from Barbary, and [truck 
lc * Bargain with 'em for this Ape, whom he taught 
4 1:0 '9 leap on his Shculder at a certain Sign, and to 


make as if he whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear: 
| L 3 Having 
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Having brought his Ape to this, beforc he enter'd 


into any Town he inform'd himſelt in the adjacent! 
Parts, as well as he could, of what particular Ac-! 
eideuts had happen'd to this or that ; erfon ; aud! 
having a very recentive Memory, the fiiſt thing he! 
did was to give em a Sight of his Show, that repre-$ 
Jented ſometimes one Story and ſometimes auo-f 
ther, which were gencrally well known and takiug f 
among the Vulgar. The next thing he had go do, 
was to commend the wouderful Qualities of his 
Ape, and tell the Company, That the animal had 
the Gift of revealing Tags paſt and pcclent ; 
1241 but that in Things to come, he was al- 
About a together uninſttucted. He ask d“ Two, 
Reals for every Anſwer, tho' ſome-Þ 
times he lower'd his Price as he felt“ 
Sometimes when he 
came to the Houſes of People, of whoſe Concerns 
he had ſome Account, and who wou'd ask the Ape 
no Queſtions, becauſe they did not care to patt with 
their Money; he wou'd notwithſtanding be making 
Signs to his Ape, and tell 'em, the Animal had ac- 
quainted him with this or that Story, according to 
the Information he had before; and by that means 
he got a great Credit among the common People, 
At other 
Times, though he knew nothing of the Perſon, the 

bis want of Know- 
ledge, and brought him off with Credit; and no 
Body being ſo inquiſitive or prefling as ro make 
him declare by what Means his Ape attain'd to this 
Gift of Divination, he impos'd on every ones 
Underſtanding, and got almoſt what Moncy he 


Shilling. 
the Pulſe of his Cuſtomers. 


and drew a mighty Crowd after him. 


Subrilty of his Wir ſupply'd 


pleas'd. 


He was no ſooner come to the Inn, but he kucw F 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the reſt of the Company: 
But he had like to have paid dear for his Know- 
tedge ; had the Knight's Sword fallen but a lite $ 
lower when he made Liog Marſlius's Head fly, aud 


routed 
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routed all his Mooriſh Hor ſe, as the Reader way have 


2 obſery d in the foregoing Chapter. And this may 
4. ſuflice in relation to Mr. Peter and his Ape. 

rl Now let us overtake our Champion of / Man- 
> he cha. After he had left the Inn, he reſolv'd to take 
bie- Sight of the River Ebro, and the Country about 
100. WY i before he went to Saragoſſa, ſince he was not 
©,» WJ ſtrcighren'd for Time, but might do that, and yer 
_ arrive ſoon enough to make one at the Juſts and 
bie 5 Tournaments at that City. Two Days he travell'd 
had! without meeting with any thing worth his Notice 
1: . or the Reader's, when on the third, as he was rid- 
« ling up a Hill, he heard a great Noiſe of Drums, 
Two Trumpers, and Guns. Ar firſt he ous ſome 
me. Regiment of Soldiers was on its March that Way, 
el which made him ſpur up Rozinante to the Brow of 


| he che Hill, chat he might fee em paſs by; and then 
| he ſaw in a Bottom above two hundred Men, as 


Avel WJ car as he cou'd gueſs, arm'd with various Wea- 
ich pou, as Lances, Croſs-bows, Partiſans, Halbards, 
ing! Pikes, ſome few Fire-locks, and a great many Tar- 
acl gets: Thereupon he deſcended into the Vale, and 
g rol made his Approaches towards the Batallion ſo 
eins WY car, as to be able to diſtinguiſh their Banners, 
ple, judge of their Colours, aud obſerve thcir Devices ; 
ther more eſpecially one that was to be fecn on a stan- 

= dard of white Sattin, on which was tepreſented to 


the Life a maſculine Als, much like a Sardinian 


guns = A(5-Clor, holding up his Head, ſtretching out his 
ke! Neck, and thruſting out his Tongue in he I 
this Poſture of an Aſs that is bray ing, wich this Diſtic 
ne's vuruten in fair Characters about it, 

he 


Tuas ſomething more than Nothing which one Day 
Made one and t'other Bailiff bray. 


Don Quixote drew this Inference from the Motto, 
That thole were the Inhabitants of the 8 
Town, and he acquainted Sancho with what he ha 
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obſery'd, giving him alſo to underſtand, that the 
Man who told em the Story of the two braying 
Aldermen was apparently in the Wrong, ſiuce, ac- 
cording to the Verſes on the Standard, they were 
two Bailiffs and not two Aldermen. It matters not 


one Ruth what you call em, quoth Sancho; for | 


thoſe very Aldermen that bray d might in Time 
come to be made Bailifts of the Town, and ſo both 
thoſe Titles might have been given em well e— 
nough. But what is it to. you, or me, or the Sto- 


. whether the two Brayers were Aldermen or | 


ailifts, ſo they but bray d as we are told? As if a 
Bailiff were not as likely to bray as an Alderman ! 

In ſhort, both Maſter and Man plainly under- 
ſtood, that the Men who were thus up in Arms, 
were thoſe that were jeer'd for Braying, got toge- 
ther to Fight the People of another Town, who 
indeed abus d them more than was the part of 
good "ip. anugggt z thereupon Don Quixote advanc'd 
rowards them, to Sancho's great Grief, who had no 
manner of liking to ſuch kind of Adventures. The 
Multitude ſoon got about the Knight, taking him 
for ſome Champion, who was come to their Aſſiſ- 


tance. Bur Don 9uixote lifting up his Vizor, with 


a ore Deportment, rode up to the Standard, 
and there all the chief Leaders of the Army got 
together about him, in order to take a Survey of 
his Perſon, no leſs amaz'd at this ſtrange Appea- 
Tance than the reſt, Don Quixote ſeeing em look 
ſo earneſtly on him, and no Man offer ſo much as 
a Word or * took Occaſion from their Si— 
lence to break his own; and raiſing his Voice, 
Good Gentlemen, cry'd he, i beſcech you wirh 
all rhe Endearments imaginable, to give no Intcr- 
ruption to the Diſcourſe I am now delivering to 
you, unleſs you find it diſtaſteful or tedious; which 
if I am unhappy enough to occaſion, at the leaſt 
hint you malf ive me, I will clap a Seal on my 
Lips, and a Padlock on my Tongue. They 

cry'd, 
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pe Nay'd that he might ſpeak what he pleas'd, aud 


ug hey would hear him with all their Hearts. Having 
& this Licence, Don Quixote proceeded, Gentlemen, 
re ſad he, I am a Knight-Errant; Arms are my Ex- 
ot erile; and my Profeſſion is to ſhew Favour to 
Or thoſe that arc in Neceſſicy of Favour, and to give 
ne Aliſtance to thoſe that ate in Diſtreſs. 1 have tor 
th ſome Time been no Stranger to the Cauſe of your 
e- Uaeaſinels, which excites you to take Arms 
o- o be reveng'd on your Infulcing Neighbours; 
or and having often buſied my Intellectuals, in ma- 
'2 king Reflections on the Morives which have 
N brought you together, I have drawn this Infe- 
er- rance from ir, That according to the Laws of 
15, Arms, you really injure your (elves, in thinking 
e- your {elves affronted; for no particular Perſon can 
ho ve an Affront to a whole Town and Society of 
of Min, except it be by accuſing em all of High- 
cd Treaſon in general, for want of knowing on which 
no of them to fix ſome Trealonable Action, of which 
he le luppoſes ſome of them to be guilty. We have 
im au Inſtance of this Nature in Don Diego Ordonnez 
ſiſ- Ve Lara; who ſent a Challenge to all the Inhabi- 
ith unts of -Zamora, not knowing that Ve/lidode Oifos 
d, had Aſlaſſinated the King bis Maſter in that Town, . 
01 vithout any Accomplices ; and io acculing and de- 
of hing em all, the Defence and Revenge belong'd 
ea- o em all in general. Though it muſt be own'd, 
ok at Don Diego was ſomewhat unreaſonable in his 
as Deaance, and ſtrain'd rac Point too fat: For, it 
di- W* was very little ro the urpoſe to defy the Dead, 
cc, Wi Waters, the Bread, thoſe that were yet Unborn, ,, 
uh ih mauy other ludiccens Matters mentioned 
er- u the Challenge. But it ſignifies not much; 
to r when the Choler boils over, the Tongue grows 
ich „ untuly, aud knows no Moderation. Taking it 
alt ar granted then, chat no particular Perſun can af- 
my boat a whole Kingdom, Province, City, Common- 
all MWicalb, or Body Politick; ir is but juſt ro con- 
d, L. 5 clade, 
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clude, That *tis needleſs to revenge ſuch a pretend- 
ed Affront; ſince ſuch an Abule is no ſufficient 
Provocation, and indeed, poſitively no Afront, 
It would be a pretty Piece of Wiſdom, truly, 


thould thoſe out of the Town of Reloxa ſall) out 


every Day on thoſe, who ſpend their ill-natur'd 
Breaths miſcalling em every while. 


for every idle inſignificant Quartel. 
ven forb 


Eſtares, but on the four following 


God and Nature. 


and the Conſervation of their Eſtares. 


Country. 
ſubjoin'd ſeveral others, whic 
to vindicate themſelves, 


ings, to labour under a Scarcity of Senſe. Beſides, 
to ſeek after an unjuſt Revenge (and 


forgive 


"T would be 
a fine Buſineſs indeed, if the Inhabitants of thoſe 
ſeveral famous Towns that are nick-nam'd by our | 
Rabble, and call'd the one Cheeſe-mongers, the 
other Coſter-mongers, theſe Fiſh-mongers, and thole | 
Soap-boilers, ſhould know no better than to think 
themſelves Diſhonour'd, and in revenge, be 2 
ways drawing out their Swords at the leaſt Word, | 
No, no, Hea-f 
id! Men cf Sagacity and Wiſdom, and! 
well-povern'd Commonwealths are never inducd$ 
to take up Arms. nor endanger their Perſons and! 
Occaſions. lu 
the firſt Place, to defend the Holy Catholick Faiih.$ 
Secondly, for the Security of their Lives, which} 
they are commanded to preſerve by rhe Laws at 
Thirdly, the Preſervation off 
their good Name, the Reputation of their Fame), b 
Fourthly, 
the Service due to their Prince in a juſt War ; aid $ 
if we pleaſe, we may add a Fifth, which indeed $ 
may be referr'd to the Second, the Defence of cut 
To theſe five Capital Cauſes may be} 

b may perſwade Men} 
and have Recourſe cven 1 
to the way of Arms: But to take em up for mecr 
Trifle s, and ſuch Occaſions as rather challenge out 
Mirth and contempruous Laughter, than Revenge, | 
ſhews the Perſon who is guilty of ſuch Procecd- 


indeed no 


Humane Revenge can be juſt) is directly againſt | 
the Holy Law we profeſs, which commands us to 
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forgive our Enemies, and to do good to thoſe thar 
hare us. An Injunftion, which, though it ſeems 


difficult in the Implicit Obedience we ſhou'd pay 


to it; yet is only ſuch to thoſe who have leſs of 
Heaven than of the World, and more of the Fleſh 
than of the Spirir. For, the Redeemer of Man- 
kind, whoſe Words never could deceive, ſaid, That 
bis Yoak was eaſy, and his Burden light, and accord- 
ing to that, he could preſcribe nothing to our Prac- 
tile which was impoſlible to be done. Therefore, 
Gentlemen, ſince Reaſon and Religion recommend 
Love and Peace to yon, I hope you will not ren- 
der your ſelves obnoxious to all Laws, both Hu- 
mane and Divine, by a Breach of the publick Tran- 
quility The Devil fetch me, quoth Sancho to 
himſelf, if this Maſter of mine muſt not have been 
bred a Parſon ; if not, he's as like one as one Egg's 
like another. Don Quixote paus'd a while, ro take 
Breath ; and perceiving his Auditory ſtill willing to 
Five him Attention, had proceeded in his Harangue, 
ad not Sancho's good Opinion of his Parts, made 


him lay hold on this Opportunity to talk in his 


Turn. Gentlemen, quoth he, my Maſter Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, once call'd the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, and now the Knight of the Lions, 
is a very judicious Gentleman, ps | 

bis own Mothet-Tongue as well as any one of your 
Varſity-Doctors. Whatever Difcourſe he takes in 
hand, he ſpeaks ye to the purpoſe, and like a Man 
of Metal; he has ye all the Laws and Rules of that 
ſame thing you call Duel and Punctilio of Honour, 


at his Fingers Ends; fo that you have no more to 


do but to do as he ſays, and if in taking his Coun- 


ſel you ever tread awry, let the Blame be laid on. 


my Shoulders. And indced, as you've already been 
told, *ris a very filly Fancy to hear one Bray; for 
I remember when I was a Boy, I could Bray as of- 


ten as I liſted, and no body went about to hinder 
ne; and 1 could do it ſo rarely, and to the Life, 


without 


talks Latin and 
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without Vanity be it (ſpoken, that all the Aſſcs 
in our Town would fall a Braying when they heard 


me Bray; yet for all this, I was an honeſt Bodys 


Child, and came of a good Parentage, d'ye fee ; tis 
true, indced, four of the beſt young Men in our 
Parith envy'd me for this great Ability of mine; 
bur I car'd not a Ruth for their Spight. Now, that 
you mayn't think I cell you a Flam, do but heat 
me, and then judge; for this rare Art is like 


Swimming, which, when once learn'd, is never to | 


be lorgotten. This (aid, he clapp'd both the Palm; ; 


of his Hands to his Noſe, and fell a Braying fo ob- 


Kreperouſly, that it made the neighbouang Valleys | 


ring again. But while he was thus Braying, ouc 


of thoſe that ſtood next him, believing he did ir 


to mock vs Kung him fuch a hearty Blow with | 
„ that down he brought him Neck 


a Quarter-Sta 
and Shoulders to the Ground. Don Quixote ſceing 


what a rough Entertainment had becu given to bis , 
Squire, mov'd with his Lance in a threatning o- 


ſture towards the Man that had us'd poor u 


thus; but the Crowd thruſt themſclves in fuch a } 
manner between them, that the Knight found 1t | 


impracticable to purſue the Revenge he defign'd. 
At the ſame time, finding that a Shower of Stoucs 


began to rain about his Ears, and a great Num- 


ber of Croſs-Bows and Muskets were getting ready 
for his Reception, he turn'd Rozinante's Reins, 


and Gallop'd from 'em as faſt as four Legs would | 
carry him, ſending up his hearty Prayets to Hea- 


ven to deliver him from this Danger; and, being 


under grievous Apprehenſions at every Step, that he 


ſhould be ſhot through the Back, and have the Bul- 
let come out at his Breaſt, he ſtill went fetching his 
Breath, to try if it did any ways fail him. But 
the Country-Battalion were (arisfy'd with ſeeing 


him . and did got offer to ſhoot at him. 
or Sancho, he was ſet upon his Afs before he 


well recoyer'd his Scuſes, which the Blow oy 
taken 
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taken from him, and then they ſuffer'd him to 
move oft; not that the poor Fellow had Strengch 
enough to guide him; but Dapple naturally fol- 
low d Rozinante of his Own accord, not being able 
to be a Moment from him. The Don being at a 
ood Diſtance from the arm'd Multitude, fac'd a- 
. and ſecing Sancho pacing after him without 
any troubleſome Attendants, ſtay'd for his coming 
up. As for the Ribble, they kept their Poſts till 
i grew dark, and their Enemies having not taken 
the Field to give em Battle, they march'd Home, 
lo overjoy'd to have thewn their Courage without 
Danger, that had they been ſo well bred, as to 
have known the ancient Cuſtom of the Greeks, they 
would have erected a Trophy 1a that Place, 


CHAP. -- XVI 


Of ſome Things which Benengeli tells ut, he 
that Reads ſhall know, if he Reads 'em 
with Attention, 


HEN the Valiant flies, he muſt have dif- 
cover'd ſome foul Play, and tis the part 
of pcuden: Perſons to reſerve themſelves for mote 
lavourable Opportunities. This Truth is verified 
in Don Zuixote, who, rather than expole himſelf 
to the Fury of an inccns'd and ili-detigning Mul- 
utude, betook himſelf to Flight, without any 
Thoughts of Sancho, till he found himſelf bey ond 
the reach of thoſe Dangers in which he had left his 
tuſty Squire involv'd. Sancho came aſter him, as 
we have told you before, laid a-croſs his Als, and 
aving recover'd his Senſes, overrook him at lait, 
and let himſelf drop from his ack-ſaddle at Ri- 
nante's Fect, all Baitcr'd and Bruis'd, and in a ſor— 
ö | rowtul 
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row ful Condition. Don Quixote preſently diſmount- 
ed to ſearch his Wounds, and finding no Bones bro. 
ken, but his Skin whole from Head to Foct; You 
muſt Bray, (cry'd he angrily) you muſt Bray, with 
a Vox, muſt you! 'Tis a piece of excellent Diſcre- 
tion to talk of Halters in the Houſe of a Man 
whoſe Father was Hang d. What Counter part 
could you expect to your Muſick, Blockhead, bur 
a Thorough-Paſs of Baſtinadoes ? Thank Provi- 
dence, Sirrah! that as they gave you a dry Bene« 


dition with a Quarter Staff, they did not croſs | 
you with a Cutlaſs. I han't Breath to anſwer you | 


at preſent, quoch Sancho, but my Back and Shoul- 


ders ſpeak enough for me. Pray let's make the 
beſt of our way from this curſed Place, and} 
whene'er I Bray again, may I get ſuch another} 
Polt on the Kidneys. Yet I cant help ſaying, that 
your Knights-Errant can betake themſelves to their 
Heels to ſave one uten Occaſion, and leave their} 
2 like Stock- fi ſh, in the 

midſt of their Enemies. A Retreat is not to be 
accounted a Flight, reply'd Don Qi xote; for 
know, Sancho, that Courage that has not Wiſdom} 
6 Name of Temeriy ; | 

and the raſh Man's ſucceſsful Actions are rather} 
owing to his good Fortune, than to his Bravery. | 
] own I did rctire, but I deny that 1 fled; aud in 
ſuch a Retreat J did but imitate many Valiant Men, 
who, not to hazard their erſons indiſcreetly, re- 
ſerv'd themſelves for a more fortunate Hour. Hiſ- 
tories are full of Examples of this nature, which | 
1 do not care to relate at preſent, becauſe this} 
would be more tedious to me, than profitable to 


truſty Squires ro be 


for its Guide, falls under t 


thee. 


By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sancho to 
beſtride his Aſs, and being himſelf Mounted on} 
Rozinante, they Pac'd ſoftly along, and got into 2 
Grove of Poplar Trees, about a Quarter of a League 
from the Place where they Mounted, Yet as 5 | 
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y as they rode, Sancho could not help now and 
then heaving up deep Sighs and lameniable Groans. 
Don Quixote ask'd him, V hy be made ſuch a heavy 
Moan? Sancho told him, That from his Rump to 
his Pole, he felt ſuch grievous Pains, that he was 
ready to fink. Without doubt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
the Intenſeneſs of thy Torment, is by reaſon the 
Staff with which thou wert ſtruck, was broad and 
long, and fo having fallen on thoſe Parts of thy 
Back, cauſcd a Contuſion there, and aftets them 
all with ain; aud had it been of a greater Magni- 
tude, thy Grievances had been ſo much the great- 
er. Truly, quoth Sancho! you've clear'd that in 
very pithy Words, of which no Body made any 
doubt. Body of me! was the Cauſe of my Ailin 
ſo hard to be gueſs'd, that you muſt tell me that 
ſo much of me was fore as was hit by the Weapon? 
Shou'd my Ankle-bone ach, and you ſcratch your 
Head till you had found out the Caule of it, I 
would think that ſomething. But for you to tell 
me that Place is fore where I was Bruis'd, cvery 
Fool could do as much, Faith and Troth, Sir 
Maſter of mine, I grow Wiſer and Wiſer every 
Day: I find you're 'ike all the World, that lay to 
Heart no Body's Hirms but their own. I find 
whereabouts we are, and what I'm like to ger by 
vou; for e'en as you left me now in the Lurch to 
be well belabour'd and Rib-roaſted, and rother 
Day to dance the Carp-Galliard in the Blanket you 
wot of; ſo I muſt expect a Hundred and a Hun- 
dred more of theſe good Vails in your Service 
and as the Miſchief has now lighted on my Shoul- 
ders, next Bout I look for it to fly at my Eyes. A 
Plague of my Jolter-head, I have heen a Fool and 
Sot all along, and am never like to be Wiſer while 
I live. Would it not be better for me to trudge 
home to my Wife and Children, and look after my 
Houſe with that little Wit that Heaven has given 
me, without galloping after your Tail high 25 
Wy 
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low, through confounded croſs Roads and By-ways, 
and wicked and crooked Paths, that the Ungodly 
themſelves can't find out! And then moſt common- 
ly to have nothing to moiſten one's Weaſand that's 
ring for a Chriſtian rodrink, nothing but meer Ele- 
ment and Dog's Porridge! And nothing to ſtuff one's 
Puddings that's worthy of a Catholick Stomach ! 
Then after a Man has tir'd himſelf off his Legs, 
when he'd be glad of a good Bed, te have a Ma- 
ſter cry, Here, are you fleepy 2 Lie down Mr. 
Squire, your Bed's made: Take fix Foot of good 
hard Ground, and mcaſure your Corps there ; and 
if that won't ſerve, take as much more and wcl- 
come: You're at Rack and Manger, ſpare not, I 
beſeech your Doglthip ; there's Room enough. Old 
Nick roaſt and burn to a Cinder that unlucky Son 
of Miſchief that firſt ſet Veople a madding after 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry ; or art leaſt the 
firſt Ninny-hammer chat had fo little Forecaſt as 
to turn Squire to ſuch a Parcel of Mad-men as 
were your Knights-Errant 
I, mean ; 1 am better bred than to ſpeak ill of thoſe 
in our Time; no I honour them, fince your Wor- 
thip has taken up this bleſſed Calling; for you've 
a long Noſe, the Devil himſelf could not out- 
reach you, you can ſee farther into a Milſtone than 
he. I durſt lay a Wager, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
now thou art ſuffered to prate without Interruption, 
thou feel {t. no manner of Pain in thy whole Body. 
Prethce talk on, my Child, ſay any thing that 
comes uppermoſt to thy Mouth, cr is burdeu- 
ſome to thy Brain; ſo it but alleviates thy Pain, 
thy Impertinencies will rather pleaſe than offcud 
me; and if thou haſt ſuch. a longing Deiire to be 
at home with thy. wife and Children, Heaven for- 
bid I. ſhould be againſt it. Thou haſt Mopcy ot 
mine iu.thy. Hands: Sec how long tis ſince we 
ſallied out laſt ftom Home, and 2 up the Wages 
by the Month, and pay thy ſelf, An't like 775 
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8, Worſhip, quoth Sancho, when 1 ſerv'd my Maſter 
ly Carraſco, Father to the Batchelor, your Worthip's 


u- Acquaintance, I had two Ducat a Month, beſides 
t's my Victuals: I don't know what you'll give me; 


tho' Im ſure there's more Trouble in being Squire 
to a ye gh ir than in being Scrvant to a 


b farmer; for truly we that go to Plough and Cart 
up in a Farmer's Service, though we moil and {wear 
la- o a-days as not to have a dry Thread to our Backs, 
Ir, et the worſt come to the worſt, are fure of a Belly- 
od ful at Night out of the or, and to ſnore in a 
nd Bed. Bur I don't know when 1 have had a good 
el- Meal's Meat or a good Night's Reſt in all your 
© whole Service, unlef! it were that ſhort time when 
„d Wh ve were ar Don Diego's Houſe, and when I made 
on Feaſt on the ſavoury Skimming of Camache's 
frer Cauldron, and Eat, Drank, and Lay at Maſters 
the Baſe 's. All the reſt of my time I have had my 
as lodging on the cold Ground, and in the open 
as tields, ſubject to the Inclemency of the Sky, as 
ore you call it ; living on the Rinds of Cheeſe, and 
ole Cruſts of mouldy Bread ; drinking ſometimes 
or- Ditch-water, ſometimes Spring, as we chanc'd to 
ive Wight upon't in our way. Well, ſaid Don Quixote, 
Jut= | grant all this, Sancho; then how much more doft 
nan hou expect from me, than thou had'ſt from thy 
hat Maſter Carraſco? Why, truly, quoth Sancho, if 


on, our Worthip will pay me Twelve-pence a Month 


dy. nore than Thomas Carraſco gave me, I thall think 
that t vety fair, and tolerable ages; but then in- 
len- rad of the Iſland which you know you promis'd 
ain, de, I think you can't in Conſcience give me leſs 
cud ban fix and thirty Pence a Month more, which 


zul make in all Thirty Reals, neither more nor 
ls. Very well, ſaid Don Quixote, let's ſee then, 
's now twenty five Days fince we fer out from 
ome, reckon what this comes to, according to 
de Wages thou haſt allowed thy ſelf, and be thy 
wn Pay-maſter. Udſdiggers! quoth Sancho, we 

Arc 
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are quite out in our Account; for as tu the Go- WM When 
vernour of an Iſland's : lace, which you promiſed WM Poſt, : 
to help me to, we ought to reckon from the time ¶ call'd r 
you made the Promiſe, to this very Day. Well, WM Thou'rt 
and pray how long is it, ask d Dou Quixote? It 1 WY without 
remember rightly, quoth Sancho, tis about ſome Will the beſt 
twenty Years.ago, Iwo or Three Days more or les, ¶ might f 
With that Don Dui xote, _— himſelf a good Wl the Ch 
clap on the Forchead, fell a Laughing heartily, Aſs, ar 
Why, cry'd he, we have hardly becn out two dic; for 
Months 1 the very beginning of our firlt EX- while th 
pedition, and in all the time we were in Sierra He- Don 2 
rena, and our whole Progreis: And haſt thou the the poo; 
Impudence to affirm it's twenty Years fince I pro- ark 
mis' d the Grant of the Iſland? I am now couviuc'd il Tears ſt 
thou haſt a Mind to make all the Money which Sir, cry 
thou haſt of mine in thy Keeping, go for the Pa) | confel 
ment of thy 8 If this be thy meaning, well Als; if 
and good, cen take it, and much Good may it do one to 
thee; for rather than be troubled any longer with e aud be 


ſuch a Varlet, I woul! contemtedly fee my or Lite: B 
without a Penny. But tell me, thou Pervettet oi on n 
the Laws of Chivalry chat relate to Squires, where piece of 
didſt thou ever fee or read, that any Squire to nudom 
Knight-Errant ſtood capitulating with his Maltct e Knave, 
as thou haſt done with me, for 2 much or ſo much himſelf 
a Month? Launch, unconſcionable V\ retch, thou Cut Don 2. 
Throat Scoundrel; launch, thou baſe Spirit O Diſcourt 
Mammon, into the vaſt Ocean of their Hittories 8 give the 
and if thou can'ſt ſhew me a Precedent of wy correct (1 
Squire that ever dar'd to ſay, or but to think 2 (cy 
much as thou haſt preium'd to tell me, then wil Heart th 
I give thee leave to afhx it on my Fore-head, and h entertain 
me four Fillips on the Noſe. Away theu, pa u thee : 
off with thy Aſs this Moment, and get thee Homq vo chili 
for thou thalt never ſtay in my Service any longers promis'd 
Oh how much Bread, how many Promiſes have on his 0 
pow ill beſtow'd on thee! Vile groveling Wietck Trike 
that haſt more of the Beaſt than of the Manz into che 


Wh 


* 
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Go- When I was juſt going to prefer thee ro ſuch a 


i(cd Wl Poſt, that in ipighc of ch ie thou had'ſt been 
ime i call'd my Lord, thou ſucak'ſt away from me. 
Vell, Thou'rt Icaving me, when I had fully refolv'd, 


1 1 
ome 
lels. 
good 
iy. 
rwo E 
r- 
No- 


without any more Delay, to make thee Lord of 
the beſt Ifland in the World. Sordid Clod! Well 
migheſt thou ſay indced, that Honey is not for 
the Chaps of an Als. Thou art ay for a very 
Als, an Als thou wilt live, and an Afs thou wilt 
die; for I dare lay, thou lt never have Senſe enough 
while thou hv ſt, to know thou art a Brute. V. hile 
bon 2uixute thus upbraided and rail'd ar Sancho, 
the the poor Fellow, all diſmay'., aud rouch'd to the 
pro- quick, beheld him with a wiſtful Look,; and the 
inc Tears ſtanding in his Eyes for Grief, Good ſweet 
y 1c Sir, cry'd he, with a doleful and whining Voice, 
PaY-FJl | confeſs I want nothing but a Tail to be a pet fect 
well als; if your Worthip will be pleas'd but to put 
it do one ro my Back-fide, I ſhall deem it well fer on, 
wit aud be your moſt faithful Ats all the Days of my 
delt lite: But forgive me, I beſcech you, and take pi- 
cr CO ty on my Youth. Conſiger I've but a dull Head- 
where piece of my own; and if my Tongue runs at 
: 10 Ti random ſometimes, tis becauſe I'm more Fool than 


alter Knave, Sir, Who errs and mends, to Heaven 
much himſelf commends. 1 thou'd wonder much, ſaid 
u Cul Don Quixote, if thou ſhould'ſt not interlard thy 
rit ON 


Diſcourſe with fome 2 } roverb, Well, III 


les se thee my Pardon for this once, provided thou 
t wy correct thoſe Impertctions that ſnd me, aud 
ink bhew'ſt thy (elf of a leſs craving Temper. Take 
n wil Heart then, and let the Hopes which thou may'lt 
and "y entertain of the Performance of my Promite raiſe 
 P* u ſchee a nobler Spirit. The Time will come, do 
Homq; uot think it impoſſible becauſe delay d. Sancho 
118 WT Promis'd to do bis beſt, though he could not rely 


on his own Strength. 
Matters being this amicably adjuſted, they put 
into the Grove, where the Don laid himſelf at the 


Foot 


Y retcy 
| Many 
Whe 
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Foot of an Elm, and his Squire at the Foot of a 

Beach; for every one of thoſe Trees, and ſuch o- 
thers, has always a Foot, tho' never a Hand. Sar- | 
cho had but an ill Night's Reſt of ir, for his Bruiſes | 
made his Bones more than ordinarily ſenſible of the 
Cold. As for Don Quixote, he entertain'd himſelf } 
with his uſual Imaginations. However they both | 
llept, and by Break of Day continu'd their Journey 
towards the River Ebro, where they met 
what ſhall be told in the next Chapter. | 


. 
* 


L 


— * — 


00 


CHAP. XXIX: 
The famous Adventure of the inchanted Bark. 


AIR and ſoftly, Step by Step, Don Quixote 
and his Squire got in Two Day's Time to the 
Banks of the River Ebro, which yielded a very en-“ 
tertaining Proſpect to the Knight. The Verdure 
of its Banks, and the abounding Plenty of the 
Water, which, clear like liquid Cryſtal, flow'd 3 
gently along within the ſpacious Channel, awak d 
a thouſand amorous Chimera's in his roving Imag!-$ 
nation, aud more eſpecially the Thoughts of what E 
he had ſeen in Monteſi nos's Cave; for tho' Malter Bt 
Peter's Ape had aflur'd him, that it was party falle 
as well as pattly true, he was rather inclin'd to be-! 
lieve it all true; quite contrary to Sancho, wioY 
thought it every Tittle as falſe as Hell. ; 

While the Knight went on thus agreeably 2 
mus'd, he ſpy'd a little Boat without auy Oars OS 
Tackle, moor'd by the River-Side ro the Stump of 3 
a Tree: Thereupon looking round about him, and 
diſcovering no Body, he preſently alighted, and 
order'd Sancho to do the like, and tie cheir _— 
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faſt co ſome of the Elms or Willows thereabouts. 
Sancho ask'd him what was the Meaning of all this ? 
Thou art ro know, anſwered Don Quixere, that 
moſt certain this Boat hes here for no other Reaſon 
but to invite me to embark in it, for the Relief of 
ſome Kight or other Perſon of high Degree 
that is in great Diſtreſs: For thus, according ro 
the Method of Inchanters, in the Books of Chi- 
valry, when any Knight whom they protect hap- 
pens to be involv'd in ſome very gieat Danger, 
from which none but ſome other valorous Knight 
can ſet him free; then though they be two or 
three thouſand Leagues at leaſt diſtant from each 
other, up the Magician ſnatches the auxiliar 

Champion in a Cloud, ot clſe provides him a Boat, 
and in the Twinkling of an Eye, in either Vehi- 
cle, through the airy Fluid or the liquid Plain, h 

watts him to the Place where his Aſſiſtance is 
wanted. Juſt ro the ſame Intent does this very 
Bark lie here ; 'tis as clear as the Day, and there— 


fore, before it be too late, Sancho, tie up Rozinante 


aud Dapple, let us commit our lelves to the Gui- 
dance of Providence; for embark I will, though 
bare-footed Friars mould beg me to deſiſt. Well, 
well, quoth Sancho, it I muſt, I muſt. Since you 
will ever) Foot run haring into theſe I don't 
know how to call them, theſe confound-d Vaga- 
ries, I have no more to do but to make a Leg, and 
ſubmit my Neck to the Collar; for, as the Saying 
is, De as thy Maſter bids thee, thougb it be to fit dun 
at bis Table. Bur for all tha:, fell Back fall Edge, 
I muſt and will diſcharge my Conlcieuce, and tell 
you plaivly, that, as blind as I am, 1 can ſee with 
Halt an Eye, that it is no inchanted Bark, bur 
ſome Filhcrman's Boat; for there are man; in this 
River, whoſe Waters afford the beſt Shads in the 
World. This Caution did „anche give his Maſter 
while he was tying the Beaſts ro a Tree, and goin 
to leave them to the Protection of Inchanters, tall 
| lore 
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ſore agaiuſt his Will. Don Suite bid him not be 
concern'd at leaving them there, for the dage who 
was to Carry em through in 4 Journey of duch an 
Extent an, Longi:ude, woul be ſurc o take Cate 
of the Animals. Nay, niy, as for that Matter, 
quoth Sancho, I dou't underſtand your Lonyiude, I 
never heard ſuch a cramp Word in wy Born-days, 
Longitude, ſaid Don Quixote, is-he (ame as Length: 
I don't wonder that thou do'ſt not unde: ſtaud the 
Word, for thou'rt not obliged to underſtand Latin, 
Vet you thall have ſome 3 Coxcombs pre- 
tend to be knowiug, when they are ignorant. Now 
the Beaſts are faſt Sir, quoth Sancho, what's next to 
be done? Why now, antwered Don Quixote, lei us 
recommend our felvc. o Providence and weigh 


Anchor, or to ſp: ak plainly, embark and cut the | 


Cable. With that, icaping in, and Sancho follow— 
ing, hc cut the Rope, and ſo by Degrees the Stream 
carry'd the Boat fr m the Shore. Now when San- 
cho ſaw himſelf towards the Middle ol the River, 
he began to quake for fear; bur nothing gr;cv'd his 
Heart ſo much as to hear Dapple bray, and to ſee 
Roz inante ſtruggle to ger looſe. Sir, quoth he, 
hark how my poor Dajple brays, to bemoan our 
lea ug of him; and ſee how poor Rozinante tugs 
hard to break his Bridle, and is e'en wild to thiow 
himſelt after us. Alack and alack! my poor dear 
Friends, Peace be with you where you are, and 
when this mad Freak, the Cauſe of our dolcful 

arting, 15 ended in Repentance, may we be brought 
Ct to your ſweet Company again This fait, he 
fell a blubvering, and ſet up ſuch a Howl, that Don 
Quixote had no latience with h'm, but looking 
augrily on him, What daſt thou fes, cry'd be, 
thou great whitc-liver'd Calf? What doſt thou 


cry for? Who purſues thee > Who hurts thee, 
thou daſtardly Craven, thou Cowardly Mouſe, 
thuu Soul of a Miik-ſop, thou Heart of Butter! 
baſe unſatisfy'd Wretch ? 
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What would'ſt thou ſay, wert thou to climb bare- 
foot the rugged Rbiphean Mountains 2 Thou that ſit- 
teſt here in State like an Archduke, Pleucy aud De- 
light on each fide of chee, whilſt thou glideſt gent» 
ly down the calm Current of (his delightful River, 
which will ſoon convey us into the Main Ocean? 
We have already flow'd down f{o:ic leven or eight 
bundred Leagi--.. Had but an +jirulabe here 
to rake th Latitude of che Pole, I could cafily 
tell thec how far we have proceeded to an inch: 
Tho' eicher I know but hale, ot we have juſt 
pals d, or ſhall pretertly pats the EG e , Line, 
that divi ſes and lets the wo opyuirc Foles at an e- 
qual diſtonce. 

And when we come :o this ſame Line yon ipeak 
of, quoth Sancho, how far have we gone then? A 
mighty way, anſweted Don Ouixore. © bu we 
come under the Line I ſpoke of, we ſhall have 
meaſur'd the other half of the Terraqucous Globe, 
which according to the Syſtem and Computation 
of Prolomy, who was the greateſt Coimoyrapher in 
the World, contains three hundred and fi De- 
grees. Odsbodikins! quoth Sancho, you've brought 
me now a notable Fellow to be your Voucher, 
Goodman Tolle, wi h his Amputation and (ien, 
and the reſt of your gibberiſh! Don te imil'd 
at Saucho's Blunders, and going on, The Spania: 4s, 
laid he, and all thoſe that Embaik at (ig for the 
taſt-Indies, to know whether they have paſs d the 
Equinoctial Line, according to an Obiervation that 
been often experienc'd, need do no more than 
look whether there be any Lice left alive among 
the Ship's Crew; for if they have paſe'd it, not 
one is to be found in the Ship, th.ugh they would 
give his weight in Gold for him. Lock therefore, 
Sancho, and if thou find' ſt any ſuch Ver min ſtill 
creeping about thee, then we LE not yet pals'd 
the Ine; but if thou doſt nor, they we have 
lurely pals'd it. The Devil a Word I believe 4 

a 
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all this, quoth Sancho. However, I'll do as you 
bid me. Bur hark you me, Sir, now I think ont 
again, where's the need of hb, theſe Quirks } 
Don't 1 ſee with my two Pes that we are not 
five Rods length trom the Shore? Look you there 
ſtands Rozinante and Dapple, upon the very {por 
where we left them; and now 1 look clolely imo 
the Matter, I will take my Corporal Oath that ve 
move no faſter than a Snail can Gallop, or an Ant 
can Trot, No more Words, ſaid Don Quixote, 
bur make the Experiment as I bid you, and let the 
reſt alone. Thou doſt not know what belongs to 
Colours, Lines, Yarallels, Zodiacks, Eclipticks, 
Poles, Solſtices, Equinoctials, Planets, Signs, Points, 
and Mcaſures, of which the —_ Celcſtial and 
Terreſtrial are compes'd; for didſt thou know al. 
theſe Things, or ſome of them art leaſt, thou might- 
eſt plaiuly perceive what Parallels we have cut, 
what >igns we have paſs'd, and what Conſtcl|a. 
tions we have lefr, and are now leaving behind us. 
Therefore I would with rhee once again to ſearch 
thy ſelf; for I cannot believe bur thou art as clear 
from Vermin as a Sheer of white Paper. Therc 
upon Sancho advancing his Hand very gingerly to 
wards the letr nde of hi Neck, after he * gros 
a while, lifted up his Head; and ſtaring in his 
Maſtcr's Face, look, you Sir, quoth he, pullin 
out ſomething. either your Rule is not ws this 
or we are many a fair League from the Place yo 
ſpoke of, How! auſwered Don Quixote, haſt tho 
found ſomeching then, Sa Ay, marry have! 
quoth Sancho; and more things than one too, all 
ſo ſaying, he thook and ſnap'd his Fingers, an 
then dipp'd his whole Hand into the River; dow! 
whoſe Stream the Boat drove gently along, wih 
out being wov'd by any ſecret Influence or hiddet 
Inchamment, but only by the help of che Cullen 
hitherto calm and ſmooth. 
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By this time they diſcry'd two great Water- 
mills in the middle of the River, which Don 
Quixote no ſooner ſ{py'd, bur calling to his Squire, 
Look, look, my Sancho, cry'd he! ſee'ſt thou yon 
City or Caſtle there! This is the Place where 
ſome Knight lies in- Diſtreſs, or ſome Queen or 
Princeſs is detain'd, for whole Succour I am con- 
ſey'd hicher. What a Devil do you mean with 
your City or Caſtle, cry'd Sancho « Body of me! 
fir, don't you ſee as plain as the Noſe in your 
Face, they are nothing but Water-mills, in the 
midſt of che River, to grind Corn? Peace, Sancho, 
reply'd Don Quixote, they look like Water-mills 
| grant you, but they are no ſuch things: How 
often, have I not told thec alrcady, do theſe Ma- 
gicians change and overturn every thing as they 
pleaſe, not that they can change their very Being, 
but they diſguiſe and alter the Appearances of 
them; in which we have an Inſtance in the un- 
happy Transformation of Dulcinea, the only Re- 
ge of my Hope. 

The Boat being now got into the very ftrengels 
of the Stream, began to move leſs lowly, than it 
did before. The People in the Mills perceiving 
the Boat to come a-drift full upon the Mill-- 
wheels, came running out with their long Poles 
o ſtop it; and as their Faces and Cloaths were 
powder'd all over with Meal-duſt, they made 2 
ety odd Appearance. So-ho! there, cry'd they, 
as loud as they could bawl, is the Devil in the Fel- 
lows? Are ye mad in the Boat there? Hold ? 
You'tl be drown'd, or ground to pieces by the 
Mills-wheels. Don Quixote having calt his Eyes on 
the Millers, did I not tell thee, Sancho, ſaid he, 
that we ſhould arrive where I muſt exert the 
ſtrength of my Arm, Look what Hang-Gogs, what 
borrid Wretches come forth to make Head as» 
painſt me! How many Hobgoblins oppoſe my 
Paſlage! Do but ſee what . Fhyſiogno- 
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mies they have, Meer Bug-bears ! But I ſhall make 
ye know, Scoundrels, how inſignificant all your 
Efforts muſt prove. Then ſtanding up in the 
Boat, he began to threaten the Millers in a haughty 
Tone: Ye paltry Slaves, cry'd he, baſe and ill- 
advis'd Scum of the World, releaſe inſtantly the 


Captive Perſon who is injuriouſly detain'd and | 
oppteſs'd within your Caſtle or Priſon, be he of 
high or low Decree; for I am Don Ser de la 

the Lions; 
for whom the happy Atchievement of this Adven- | 
This | 
ſaid, he unſheath'd his Sword, and began to fence } 
with the Air, as if he had been * engaging | 
the Millers; who hearing, but not underſtanding } 
his mad Words, ſtood ready with their Poles to 
*y the Boat, which was now near the Mill-dam, | 
an 


Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight 


ture is reſerv'd, by the Decree of Heaven. 


falling into the rapid Stream and narrow Chan— 
nel of the Wheels. 


In the mean time, Sancho was devoutly fallen on 
his Kuees, praying Heaven for a happy Deliverance | 
out of this mighty plunge, but this one time, And 
good Suc- | 
ceſs ; for the Millers ſo beſtirr'd themſelves with? 
their Poles that they ſtopp'd the Boat, yet not lo I 
cleverly but they over-ſet it, tipping Don Quix- 
'T was well k 
For the Knight that he could (ſwim like a Duck ; | 
and yet the weight of his Armour ſank him twice 
to the Bottom; and had it not been for the Mig 
lers, who jump'd into the Water, and made af 
thift to pull out both the Maſter and the Man, in! 
a manner Craning them up, there had been ant 


indeed his Prayers met with pretty 


bote and Sancho over into the River. 


end of them both. 


When they were both hawl'd a-ſhore, more over- 


french'd than thirſty, Sancho betook himſelf to his 


Knees again, and with up-lifted Hands and Eyes | 
made a long and hearty Prayer, that Heaven mich | 
| | cep 
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keep him from this time forwards clear of his 
Maſter's raſh Adventures. | 

And now came the Fiſher-men who own'd the 
Boar, and finding it broken to picces, fell upon 
Sancho, and begau to ſtrip him, demanding Satrt- 
faction both of him and his Maſter for the Loſs of 
their Bark. The Knight with a great deal of Gra- 
rity and Unconcern, as if he had done no manner 
of Harm, told both the Millers and the Fiſhetmen, 
that he was ready to pay for the Boat, provided 
they would fairly ſurrender the Perſons that 
were detain'd unjuſtly in their Caſtle. What Per- 
ſons, or what Caſtle, you mad Oaf, ſaid one of 
the Millers? Marry guep, would you carry away 
the Folk that come to grind their Corn at our 
Mills 2 So, ſaid Don Quixote, a Man had as good 
preach to a Stone-wall, as to expect to perſwade 
with Entreaties ſuch Dregs of Humane Kind to do 
a good and generous Action, Two Sage Inchan- 
ters certainly claſh in this Adventure; and the one 
thwarts the other: One provided me a Bark, t'other 
overwhelm'd me in it. Hcaven ſend us better 
Times! There is nothing bur Plotting and Coun- 
ter- plotting, Undermining and Counter-mining 
in this World. Well, I can do no more. Then 
taiſing his Voice, and caſting a fix'd Eye on the 
Water-mills, Well ! my dear Friends, cry'd he, who- 
ever you are that are immur'd in this Priſon, par- 
don me, I beſeech ye; for ſo my ill Fate and 
yours ordains, that I cannot free you from Op- 
preſſion: The Adventure is reſery'd for ſome o- 
ther Knight. This ſaid, he came to an Agree- 
ment with the Fiſher-men, and order'd Sancho to 
pay them fifty Reals for the Boat. Sanche pull'd 
out the Moncy with a very ill Will, and parted 
with it with a worſe, muttering between his 
Teeth, that two Voyages like that would fink 
weit whole Stock. 
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The Fiſher-men and the Millers could not for- 
bear admiring at two ſuch Figures of Humane 
Off-ſpring, that neither ſpoke nor acted like the 
reſt of Mankind: for they could not ſo much as 
gueſs what Don Quixote meant by all his Extraya- 
gaut Speeches; ſo taking them for Mad-men, they 


left 'em, and went, the Millers to their Mills, and 
Don Quixote and 
Sancho return'd to their Beaſts like a Couple of as 
ſenſeleſs Animals; and thus ended the Adventure of 


the Fiſher-men to their Hurts. 


the Inchanted Bark. 


A... 


CG H-A-P-. AAA 


That happen'd to Don Quixote with the i 


Fair Huntreſs. 


zinante and Dapple ; though Sancho was the more 
caſt down and out of Sorts of the Two; for it 


griev'd him to the very Soul to fee the Money} 
of that as of his Heart's} 


dwindle ; being as Char 
Blood, or the Apples of his Eyes. To be thorr, 


to Horſe they went, without ſpeaking one Word 
and left the famous River: Don 
Quixote, bury'd in his amorous Thoughts, and 
which be 


ro each other, 


Sancho in thule of his Preferment, 
thought far enough off yet. For, as much a For 
as he was, he plainly perceiv'd that all, or molt o 
bis Maſter's Actions were idle and filly: There 
fore he but waned an Opportunity to give him th 
Slip, and go Home without coming to ally farthe 
Reckoning, or taking a forma] Leave. But For 


tune provided for him much better than he © 


pectc e. 


IT H wet Bodies and melancholick Minds, | 
the Knight and Squire went back to Ro-! 
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It happen'd that the next Day about Sun-ſer, a9 
they were coming out of a Wood, Don Quixote 
caſt his Eyes round a Verdant Meadow, and at the 
farther End of it deſcty'd a Company, whom upon 
a nearer View he judg'd to be Perſons of Quality, 
that were taking the Diverſion of Hawking; ape 
proaching nearer yet, he obſerved among em a 
very fine Lady upon a white pacing Mare, in 
green Trappings, and a Saddle of Cloth of Silver. 
The Lady her ſelf was dreſs'd in Green, fo Rich 
and ſo Gay, that nothing could be finer, She 
rode with a Goſs-Hawk on her left Fiſt, by which 
Don Quixote judg'd her to be of Quality, and Mi- 
ſtreſs of the Train that attended; as indeed ſhe 
was. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son Sancho, 
cry'd he, Run and el] that Lady on the Palfry 
with the Goſs-Hawk on her Fiſt, that I the Knjgbe 
of the Lions humbly ſalute her Highneſs; and thar 
if the pleaſes ro give me leave, I thould be proud 
to receive her Commands, and have the Honour 
of waiting on her, and kifling her fair Hands. Bur 
take ſpecial care, Sancho, how thou delivereſt thy 
Meſſage, and be ſure don't Lard my Compliment 
with any of your old Saws. Why this to me, 
quoth Sancho“ Marry you need nor talk of Lard- 
ing, as if I had never went Ambaſlador before to 
a High and Mighty Dame. I don't know that ever 
thou did'ſt, reply'd Don Quixote, at leaſt on my 


Account, unleſs it were when I ſent thee to D. 


cinea. It may be to, quoth Sancho: But a good 
Pay-maſter necds no Surety ; and where there's 
Plenty, the Gueſts can't be empty: That is to 


lay, I need none of your telling nor tutoring about 


that matter; for, as filly as I look, 1 know ſome- 
thing of every thing. Well, well, I believe it, ſaid 
Don Quixote. Go then in a good Hour, and Hea- 

ven inſpire and guide thce. 
Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from his old Pace 
to a Gallop; and approaching the fair Huntreſs, 
M 3 he 
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he alighted, and falling on his Knees z Fair Lady, 
quoth he, that Knight yonder, call'd the Knight of 
the Lions, is my Maſtcr; I am his Squire, Sancho 
Panca by Name, This ſame Knight of the Lions, 
who but t'other day was call'd The Kntght of the 
Wie ſul Figure, has ſent me to tell you, That {6 
pleaſe your Worſhip's Grace to give him leave 
with your gocd Liking, to do as he has a mind; 


which, as he ſays, and as I believe, is only to 


ſerve your high-flown Beauty, and be your ternal 
Vaſlal; you may chance to do a thing that will be 


for your own good, and he will rake it for a huge- 

Indeed, honeſt | 
Squire, ſaid the Lady, you have acquitted your | 
ſelf of your Charge with all the graceful Circum- 


ous Kindneſs at your Hands. 


ſtances which ſuch an Embaſly requires: Riſe, 


pray riſe, for 'tis by no means fit the Squire to lo | 
oreat a Knight, as The Knight of the Woeful Fi- 
to whoſe Name and Merit we are no 
Riſe then, | 
and deſire your Maſter, by all means, to honour us 
with his Company, that my Lord Duke and I} 
may pay him our Reſpets at a Houſe we have 


gure, 
Strangers, ſhould remain on his Knees. 


hard by. 


Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the Lady's | 
Beauty, than at her Affability, but much more be- 
gers to his 


cauſe ſhe told him they were no Strang 


Maſter, The Knight of the Woeful Figure. Not 
did he wonder why the did not call him by his 
Title of K v4 of the Lions ; conſidering, he had 


but lately aſſum' d it. 


Pray (ſaid the Dutcheſs, whoſe particular Title | 


we don't yer know) 1s not this Maſter of yours 
the Perſon, whoſe Hiſtory came out in Print, by the 
Name of the Renowned Don Quixote de la Han- 
cha, the Miſtreſs of whoſe Affections is a certain 
Lady call'd Dulcinea del Toboſo * The very lame, 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid Sancho ; and that 


Squire of his that is, or ſhould be in the Book, 
Sancho 
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Sancho Panca by Name, is my own (elf, if I was 
not chang'd in my Cradle ; I mean, chang'd in the 
Preſs. I am mighty glad to hear all this, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs. Go then, Friend Panga, and tell your 
Maſter, That I congratulate him upon his Arrival 
in our Territories, to which he is Welcome; and 
allure him from me, that this is the moſt agree- 
able News I could poſſibly have heard. 

Sancho, 48 with this gracious Anſwer, 
return'd to his Maſter, to whom he repeated all 
that the great Lady had ſaid to him; - praiſing to 
the Skies, in his clowniſh Ehraſe, her great Beauty, 
and courteous Nature. 

Don Quixote, plcas'd with this good beginning, 
ſeared himſelf handſomely in the Saddle, fix'd his 
Toes in his Stirrups, ſet the Bever of his Helmet 
as he thought beſt became his Face, rous'd u 
Rozinante's Mettle, and with a graceful Aſſurance 
mov'd forwards to kiſs the Darchels's Hand. As 
ſoon as Sancho went from her, the ſent for the 
Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of 
Don Duivxore's Embally. Thereupon they both 
attended his coming wich a plcalant Impatience ; 
tor, having read the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, chey 
were no leſs defirous to be acquainted wich his Per- 
ſon; and rcloly'd, as long as he ſtay'd with them, 
to give him his own Way, and humour him in 
all things, treating him ſtill with all the Forms 
Eſſential co the Entertainment of a Knight-Er- 
tant; which they were the bettet able to do, 
having been much converſant with Books of 
that Kind, _ 

And now Don Quixote drew nigh with his Vizor 
up; and Sancho ſeeing him offzr to alighr, made 
all the haſte he could ro be ready to hold his 
Surcup; But, as III-luck would have it, as he was 
throwing his Leg over his Pack-Saddle ro ges 
oft, he entangl'd his Leg ſo ſtrangely in the Rope, 
that ſery'd him inſtead of a Stirtup, that not be— 


M 4 ang 


274 The Life and Atchievements 


ing able to get his Foot out, he hung by the Hee! 
with his Noſe to the Ground. On the other Side, 
Don Quixote, who was us'd ro have his Stirrup 
held when he diſmounted, thinking Sancho had 
hold of it already, lifted up his right Leg over 
the Saddle to alight; but as it happen'd ro be ill 
girt, down he brought it with himſelf to the 
Ground, confounded with Shame, and muttering 
between his Teeth many a hearty Curſe againit 
Sancho, who was all the while with his Foot in 
the Stocks. The Duke ſceing em in that Con- 
dition, order'd ſome of his People to help em, 
and they rais'd Don Quixote, who was in no very 
good Caſe with his Fall; however, limping a; 
weil as he could, he went to pay his Duty ro the 
Lady, and would have fall'n on his Knees at her 
Horſe's Feet: But the Duke alighting, would by 
no means permit it; and embracing Don Qs ixote, 
Iam ſorry, ſaid he, Sir Knight of the Moe ful Figure, 
that ſuch a Miſchance ſhould happen to you at 
your firſt coming on my Ground, but the Neglt- 
gence of Squires is often the Cauſe of worſe Acct- 
dents. Moſt generous Prince, ſaid Don Quixote, 
I can think nothing bad that could befal me hete, 
ſince I have had the Happineſs of ſeeing your 
Grace: For though I had fallen low as the very 
Center, the Glory of this Interview would rale 
me up again. My Squire indeed, a Vengeance 
ſeize him for't, is much more apt to give his 
ſaucy Idle Tongue a Looſe, than to gird a Saddle 
well; but Proſtrate or Erect, on Horle-back or on 
Foot, in any Poſture I ſhall always be at you! 
Grace's Command, and no lets at her Grace's, you! 
worthy Conſort's Service. Worthy did 1 lay; 
yes, the is worthy to be calld the Queen of Beau- 
ty and Soveraign Lady of all Courteſy. Pardon 
me there, ſaid the Duke, Noble Don Quiet 
de la Mancha; where the Peerleſs Dulcinea is te- 
member'd, the Praiſe of all other Beauties ought 
to be forgot. Sanche 


San 
ſtandi, 
thip's 
anſwe 
in an) 
del To 
we lea 
great 
ture, 
lome 
And 
that n 
thort « 
upon 
Grace 
ever h 
Conce 
honou 
your ( 
the D 
it's a 
you þk 
Brain, 
I'll w 
Prater 
the b 
well, 
Our tit 
tal Fi 
neſs i 
is out 
play. 
Knigh 
6-4 
ſuch ! 
a Perf 
my |: 
that t 


Heel 
Side, 
irtup 

had 


over 
e ill- 
the 
ering 
aint 
Jt in 
Con- 
em; 
very 
8 as 
the 
1 her 


d by 


xote, 


gure, 


Ju at 
degli 
Acci- 
vote, 
here, 
your 
very 
raile 
Cance 
e his 
addle 
or on 
Your 
your 

lay, 
Beau- 
ardon 
ite 
is te- 
ought 
anche 


of the renown d Don Quixote. 275 


Sancho was now got clear of the Nooſe, and 
ſtanding near the Dutcheſs, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
thip's Highneſs, quoth he, before his Maſter could 
anſwer, it can't be deny'd, nay, 1 dare vouch it 
in any Ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcinea 
det Toboſois woundy handſome and fair: But where 
we leaſt think, there flarts the Hare. I've heard your 
great Scholards ſay, That the you call Dame Na- 
ture, is like a Potter, and he = makes one hand- 
ſome Pipkin may make two or three Hundred. 
And ſo, d'ye ſee, you may underſtand by this, 
that wy Lady Dutcheſs here does not a jot come 
thort of my Lady Du/cinea del Toboſo. Don Quixote 
upon this addreſſing himſelf ro the Dutcheſs, Your 
Grace muſt know, ſaid he, that no Knight-Erranc 
erer had ſuch an cterual Babbler, ſuch a bundle of 
Conceit for a. Squire, as I have; and if I have the 
honour to continue for ſome time in your Service, 
your Grace will find it true. I am glad, anſwer'd 
the Dutcheſs, that honcſt Sancho has his Conceits, 
it's a threwd ſign he is wiſe; for merry Conceits, 
you Know, Sir, are not the Offt-{prings of a dull 
Brain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocoſe, 
III warrant him alto a Man of Senſe. And a 
Prater, Madam, added Don Quixote. So much 
the better, laid rhe Duke; for a Man that talks 
well, cau never talk too much. But not to looſe 
our time here, Come on, Sir Knight of the Woe- 
tul Figure, Knight of the Lions, your High- 
nels thould fay, quoth Sancho: The Woeful Figure 
is out of Date; and ſo pray let the Lions come in 
play. Well then, faid the Duke, I entreat the 
Knight of the Lions to vouchſate us his Preſence 
at a Caſtle I have hard by, where he fall find 
luch Entertainment as is jultly due to ſo eminent 
a Perſonage, ſuch Honours as the Dutchcis and 
my felt are wont to pay to all Knigh-Errants 
that travel this Way, 
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Sancho havin by this got Rozinante ready, and 
girded the Saddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his 
Steed, and the Duke a ſtately Horſe of his own i 
and the Dutcheſs riding between dem both, they 
mov d towards the Caſtſe: She defir'd that Sancho 
might always attend near her, for the was ex- 
tremely taken with his notable Sayings ; Sancho 
was not hard to be entreated, but crowded in be- 
tween em, and made a fourth in their Converſa- 
tion. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were very well 
ſatisfied, eſteeming themſelves very fortunate in 


having an Opportunity to entertain at their Caſtle 


ſuch a Knight-Errant aud ſuch an erring Squire, 


CHAP. XXI 
Which treats of many and great Matters. 


Ancho was over-joy'd to find himſelf fo much in 

the Dutcheſs's Favour, flattering himſelf that 

he ſhou'd fare no worſe at her Caſtle than he 
had done at Don Diego's and Baſil's Houſes ; for 
he was ever a Cordial Friend to a plentiful way 
of Living, and therefore never fail'd ro take ſuch 
Opportunities by the Fore-top, where-ever he met 
them. Now the Hiſtory tells us, that before they 
got to the Caſtle, the Duke rode away from them, 
to inſtruct his Servants how to behave themſelves 
toward Don Quixote; ſo that no ſooner did the 
Knight come near the Gates, but he was met by 
two of the Duke's Lacquies or Grooms in long 
Veſts, like Night-Gowns, of fine Crimſon-Sattin. 
Theſe ſuddenly took him in their Arms, and lift- 
ing him from his Horſe without any further Cere- 
mony, Go great and mighty Sir, ſaid they, and 
help my Lady Dutcheſs down, Thereupon Don 
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Quixote went and offer'd to do it; and many 
Compliments, and much Ceremony paſs'd on both 
ſides: but in Concluſion, the Dutcheſs's Earneſt- 
neſs prevail'd ; for the wou'd not alight from her 
Palfry but in the Arms of her Husband, excuſing 
her Lt from iucommoding fo great a Knight with 
ſo inſignificant a Burden. With that the Duke 
took her down. And now, being enter'd into a 
large Court-yard, there came two Beautiful Dam- 
ſels, who threw a long Mantle of fine Scarlet over 
Don 2uixote's Shoulders, In an inſtant, all the 
Galleries about the Courr-yard were crouded with 
Men aud Women, the Domeſticks of the Duke, 
who cry'd out, Welcome, Welcome, the Flower 
and Cream of Knight-Errantry ! Then moſt, if 
not all of em, ſprinkl'd whole Bottles of ſweet 
Water upon Don Quixote, the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs, This Uſage agrecably ſurpriz'd the 
Don, and this was indeed the firſt Day he knew 
and firmly belicy'd himſelf to be a Real Knight- 
Errant, and that his Knighthood was more than 
Fancy; finding himſelf treated juſt as he had read 
the Brothers of the Order were entertain'd in for- 
mer Ages. 

Sancho was ſo tranſported, that he even forſook 
his beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the Dutcheſs, 
and enter'd the Caſtle with the Company, But his 
Conſcience flying in his Face for leaving that dear 
Companion of his alone, he went to a Reverend 
old Duena, who was one of the Dutchels's Retinue, 
and whiſpering her in the Ear, Mrs. Gonſa/es, or 
Mrs. Pray forſooth may I crave your Name? 
Donna Rodriguez de Grijalva is my Name, ſaid the 
old Waiting- Woman, What is your Buſineſs with 
me, Friend? Pray now, Miltrels, quoth Sancho, 
do ſo much as go out at the Caſtle-Gate, where 
you'll find a Dapple Ass of mine; ſee him put into 
the Stable, or elſe put him in your (elf; for poor 


thing, tis main fearful and cimerlome, and ar t 
| abids 
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abide to be alone in a ſtrange Place. If theMaſter, 
ſaid the pettiſhly, has no more Manners thay che 
Man, we ſhall have a fine time ou't. Get you 
gone, you ſaucy Jack, the Devil take thee and 

im that brought you hither, to affrout me. Go 
ſeek ſomewhere elſe for Ladies ro look to your 
Aſs, you Lollpoop ? I'd have you to know, that 
Gentle women like me are not us'd to ſuch Drudge— 
ries. Don't take Pepper in your Noſe at it, reply'd 


Sancho, you need not be fo frumpiſh, Miſtreſs. } 


As good as you have don't. I have heard my 
Maſter ſay (and he knows all the Hiſtories in the 
World) that when Sir Lancelot came out of Br;i- 
tain, Damſels look'd after him, and Waiting-wo- 
men after his Horſe. Now by my Troth! whe— 
ther you believe it or no, I wou'd not ſwop my 
Als "An Sir Lancelot's Horſe, I'II tell you that. 1 
think the Fool rides the Fellow, quoth the Wait- 
ing-woman: Hark you, Friend, if you be a But- 
toon, keep your Stuft for thoſe Chapmen that will 
bid you fairer. I wou'd not give a Fig for all the 
Jelts in your Budget. Well enough yer, quoth 
Sancho, and a Fig for you too, an' ycu go to that: 
Adad ! ſhou'd I take thee for a Fig, I might be 
ſure of a ripe one, your Fig's rotten Ripe, for- 
ſooth ; ſay no more; if Sixty's the Game, you're a 
Peep out. You Raſcally Son of a Whore, cry d 
the Waiting-woman, in a pelting Chafe, whether 
I am Old or no, Heaven beſt knows, I ſhanc 
{ſtand to give an Account to ſuch a Raggamuffin as 
thou, thou Garlick-cating Stinkard. She fpoke 
this ſo loud, that the Dutcheſs overheard her; and 
fecing the Woman ſo alter'd and as red as Fire, 
asked what was the Matter? Why, Madam, ſaid 
the Waiting-woman, here's a Fellow wou'd ha' 
me put his Aſs in the Stable; telling me an idle 
Story of Ladies that look'd afrer one Lancelot, 
and Waiting- women after his Horſe; and becauſe 
I won't be his Oſtler, the Rake- ſhame very 3 
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et, calls me Old. Old, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that's an 


che Affront no Woman can well bear. You are mi- 
ou ſtaken, honeſt Sancho, Rodriguez is very Young, 
nd aud the long Vail ſhe wears, is more for Authority 
Go and Faſhion-ſake, than upon account of her Years. 
our May there be ne'er a good one in all thoſe I've to 


hat live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any Harm, only 
I've ſuch a natural Love for my Afs, an't like your 
Worſhip, that I thought I cou'd not recommend the 
poor Titt to a more charitable Body than this 
fame Madam Rodriguez. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
with a ſower Look, do's this Talk befit this Place > 
D'you know where you are? Sir, quoth Sancho, 
every Man muſt tell his Wants, be he where he 
will. Here J bethonghe my felt of Dapple, and 
here I ſpoke of him; Had I call'd him to mind in 
the Stable, I wou'd have ſpoken of him there. 

Sancho has Reaſon on his fide, (aid the Duke; 
and no Body ought to chide him for it. Bur ler 
him take no further care, Dapple thall have as much 
Provender as he will cat, and be us'd as well as 
Sancho himflelf. 

Theſe ſmall Jars being over, which yielded Di- 
rerfion to all the Company, except Don Quite, 
he was led up a ſtately Stair-Caſe, and then into a 
noble Hall, ſumpruouſly hung with rich Gold- 
Brocade. There his Armour was taken off by Six 
young Damſels, that ſerv'd him inſtead of Pages, 
all e fully inſtructed by the Duke and Dutcheſs 
how to behave themſelves fo towards Don Quixote, 
hat he might look on his Entertainment as con- 
ſormable to thoſe which the famous Knight-Er- 
ants recety'd of Old. 

When he was unarm'd, he appear'd in his cloſe 
breeches, and Shamoy-doubler, raw-boned and 
neagre, tall and lank, with a Pair of Lamern-Jaws 
hat met i'the middle of his Mouth; in ſhort, he 
nade ſo very odd a Figure, that notwithſtanding 
be ſtrict Injunction the Duke had laid on the 
Young 
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2 
Young Females who waited on him, to ſtifle theit or this 
Laughter, they were hardly able to contain. © She 
They deſit'd he would give 'em leave to take off mis d 
his Cloaths, and put him on a clean Shirt. But he ¶ and to 
would by no Meaus permit, giving em to under- rather 
ſtand, That Modeſty was as commendable a H conſide 
Vertue in a Knight as Valour ; and therefore he need n 


deſir'd them to leave the Shirt with Sancho; and ache, 

then retiring to an adjacent Chamber, where there his Belt 
was a Iich Bed, he lock d himſelf up with his dis She 
Squire, pull'd off his Cloaths, thifted himſelf, and then 


Green 

while they were alone he began to take him to Task. H bamſel. 
Now, ſaid he, modern Buffoon and Joker-head Room, 
of old, what can't thou ſay for thy ſelf > Where] lows, 
learned you to abuſe ſuch a Venerable Ancient o walh 
* Gentlewoman, one ſo worthy of Reſpect as Donna „ich rey 
Rodriguez ? Was that a proper time to think of nonies, 
your Dapple? Or can you think Perſons of Quality, Wc? 


who nobly entertain the Maſters, forget to pro- 
vide for their Beaſts? For Heavens fake, Sancho, 
mend thy Behaviour, and don't betray thy home- em in = 
ſpun Breeding, leſt thou be thought a Scandal to hind *; 
thy Maſter. Doſt thou not know, ſaucy Ruſticæ 
that the World often makes an Eſtimate of the 


um to 
ind Dut 


. As {oo 

Maſter's Diſcretion by that of his Servants Hbucche 65 

and that one of the moſt conſiderable Advantage ind wich. 

the Great have over their Inferiors, is to have hat afſu; 

Servants as good as themſelves > Art thou not * 

] ſenſible, vinifal Fellow as thou art, the more union, "4 
| happy I, that if they find thee a groſs Clown, or Wire the 
mad Buffoon, they will rake me for ſome Hedge "bans 

Knight or palltry ſhifting Rook ? Prithee, there, che 

fore, dear Sancho, ſhun theſe Inconveniencies ; toi... Tong 

he that aims too much at Jeſts and Drolling, is aps this 6 

to trip and rumble, and is at laſt deſpis'd as an ing, ani 

ſipid ridiculous Buffoon, Then curb thy Tonguq Ager . 

think well, and ponder thy Words before they ge des, Dor 

looſe; and take notice, we are come to a Plac Ag 


wheuce by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the Ford 


ble a freſ 
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of this puiſſant Arm, we may depart better'd five 
to one in Fortune and Reputation. Sancho pro- 
mis'd him to behave himſelf better for the future, 


he ¶ and to ſow up his Mouth or bite out his Tongue, 
der- rather than ſpeak one Word which was not duly 
- > conſider'd, and to the purpoſe; fo that his Maſter 
be WW need not fear any one ſhou'd find out what they 
and Wl vere. Don Quixote then dreſs'd himſelf, put on 
here bis Belt and Sword, threw his Scarlet-Cloak over 
bis H bis Shoulders, and clapt on a Monteer-Cap of 
then | Green Velvet, which had been left him by the 
ask. WDamſels. Thus accouter'd he enter'd the State- 
head Room, where he found the Damſels rang'd in two 
/ here Rows, attending with Water, and all Neceſſaries 
cent o waſh in State; and having done him that Office, 
* vith many humble Courcſies and ſolemn Cere— 
0 


monies, immediately twelve Pages with the Gentle- 
ali» Wman-Sewer ar the Head of em, came to conduct 
P'0 Wim ro Supper, letting him know that the Duke 
nch Mind Dutcheſs expected him. Accordingly, they led 
zomeigem in great Pomp, ſome walking before and ſome 
dal tobehind, into another Room, where a Table was 
aſtick nagnificently ſet out for four People. 

of t As ſoon as he apptoach'd, the Duke and the 
Van» Dutcheſs came as far as the Door to receive him, 
nao Wind with them a grave Clergy-man, one of thoſe 
> bach aſſume to govern Great Men's Houſes, and 
u "rho, not being nobly born themſelves, don't 
re Low how to inſtruct thoſe that are, but would 
1, ot ie the Liberality of the Great meaſur'd by the 
Hedg W\arrowneſs of their own Souls, making thoſe 
, there hom they govern Stingy, when they pretend to 


'S 3 fo tach em Frugality. One of theſe in all likelihood, 
„ 15 * ras this grave Eccleſiaſtick who came with the Duke 
5 an i 


0 receive Don Quixote. 

Tongudh After a thouſand courtly Compliments on all 

ney es, Don Quixote art laſt approach'd the Table, 

a Plac tween the Duke and the Dutcheſs, and here a- 

"ne ro ble a freſh Conteſt; for the Knight, being 2 
the 
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the Upper End of the Table, thought himſelf 
oblig'd to decline it. However, he cou'd not 
withſtand the Duke's preſſing Importuuities, bur 
was forc'd at laſt ro comply. The Parſon fat 
right againſt him, and the Duke and the Dutchels 
on cach Side, 


Sencho ſtood by all the while, gaping with won- 


der to ſee the Honour done his Maſter ; and ob- 


ſerving how many Ceremonies paſs'd, and what 
Entreaties the Duke us'd to prevail with him to 
fir at the Upper End of the Table: With your 
Worſhip's good leave, quoth he, I'll tell you what 
happen'd once i'our Town, in reference to this ſtir 
aud ado that you've had now about Places. The 
Words were ſcarce out of his Mouth, when Don 


Qz1ixute began to tremble, as having reaſon to be- 


lieve he was going to throw up ſome impertinent 
ching or other. Sancho had bis Eyes upon him, 
and preſently underſtanding has 
warrant you, I'll ſpeak nething, but what ſhall be 
pat to the purpoſe: I han't ſo ſoon forgot the 
Leſſon you gave me about talking Senſe or Non- 
lente, little and much. 
mcau'ſt, ſaid Don Quixote; ſay what thou wilt, to 
thou ſay'ſt it but quickly. Well, quoth Sancho, 


what 1 am going to tell you 1s every tittle true. 


Shou'd I trip never ſo little in my Story, my 
Maſter is here to take me up, and give me the Lic. 
Prithee, ſaid Don Quixote, lie as much as thou wilt, 
for all me; I won't be thy hindrance. But take 
heed what thou ſay'ſt. Nay, nay, quoth Sancho, 


let me alone for that: I have heeded it and re-heed- 


[ 


ed it over and over, aud that you ſhall ſee 


warrant you. Truly, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, 
it were convenient, that your Grace ſhou'd order 
this Fellow to be turn'd our of the Room; for he 
will plague you with athouſand Impertinences. Oh 


as for that you muſt excuſe me, ſaid the Durtche!s ; 
Sancbs 


Morious, Sit, 
quoth he, don't fear; I won't be Uamannerly, I 
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Sancho muſt not ſtir a ſtep from me; I'll engage 
for him, he ſhall ſay nothing, but what's very 
proper. Many and many proper Years, quoth 
Sancho, may your Holineſs live, Madam Dutcheſs, 
for your Good Opinion of me; tho' 'tis more 
your Goodneſs than my Deſerts. Now then for my 
Tale. 

Once upon a time a Gentleman in our Town, 
of a good Eſtare, and Family, for he was of the 
Blood of the Alamosof Medina del Campo, and mar- 
ried one Donna Mencia de Duinones, who was the 
Daughter of Don Alonzo de Maramon, a Knight of 
the Order of St. Jago, the very {ame that was 
drown'd in the Herradura, about whom that 
8 happen'd formerly in our Town, in which 
I heard ſay, that my Maſter Don Qsixoute was em- 
broil'd, and little Tom, the Mad-Cap, who was 
the Son of Old Balvaſtro the Farricr, happen'd to 
be ſorely hurt - Is not all this true now, 
Maſter > Speak the Truth and ſhame the Devil, 
that their Worthips Graces may know that 1 am 
neither a Prater nor a Lyar. Thus far, ſaid the 
Clergy-man, I think thou art the firſt rather than 
the latter; I can't tell what I ſhall make of thee 
by and by. Thou produceſt ſo many Witneſſes, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and mention'ſt ſo many 
Circumſtances, that I muſt needs own, I believe 
what thou ſay'ſt ro be true. But go on, and ſhorten 


the Story; for as thou begiuncſt, I'm afraid thou'lt 


not have done theſe two Days. Pray don't let 
him ſhorten it, faid the Dutcheſs; Let him go his 
own way, tho' he were not to make an end theſe 
ſix Days; T'll hear him with Pleaſure, and think 
the Time as pleaſantly employ'd as any I ever 
paſs'd in my Life. I tay then, my Maſters, 
quoth Sancho, that this fame Gentleman I told you 
of ar firſt, aud I know him as well as I know my 
Right Hand from my Left, for tis not a Bow-thor 


from my Houſe to his; this Gentleman invited a 
Husband- 


—_— 
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Husbandman to Dine with him, who was a poor 
Man, but main Honeſt On, Friend, Gd the 
Chaplain, at the rate you proceed, you won't have 
made an cnd before you come to t'other World, 
I ſhall ſtop ſhort of half Way, quoth Sancho, and it 
be Heaven's bleſſed Will: A little more of your 
Chriſtian Patience, good Doctor! Now this {ame 
Husbandman, as I ſaid before, coming to this ſame 
Gentleman's Houſe, who had given him the In- 
vitation, Heaven reſt his Soul, poor Heart ! for 
he's now dead and gone; and more than that, they 
lay, he dy'd the Death of an Angel. For my part, 
I was not by him when he dy'd ; for I was gone 
to Harveſt-Work, at that very Time, to a Place 
call'd Tremblegue. As you love your Life, Friend, 
{aid the rs, eee leave your Reaping, come 
back quickly from Tremb/eque, without ſtaying to 
bury the Gentleman, unleſs you've a Mind to 
make more Funerals; and pray make an end of 


your Story. -- You muſt know then, quoth | 


Sancho, that as they two were ready to fit down 
at Table ---------- L mean, the Husbandman and the 
Gentleman ---------- Methinks I fee them now be- 
tore my Eyes plainer than ever I did in my born 
Days. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were intivicely 
Feed to find how Sancho ſpun out his Story, and 

ow the Clergy-man freited at his Prolixity, 
and Don Quixote ſpent himſelf with Anger aud 


Vexatiov. Well, quoth Sancho, to ge on with my | 


Story, when they were going to fit down, the 


Husbandman wou'd not fic till the Gentleman had 


taken his place; but the Gentleman made him a 
Sign to put himſelf at the Upper-cnd. By no means, 


Sir, quoth the Husbandman. Sit down, ſaid rother. | 


Good your Worſhip, quoth the Husbandman - ------ 
Sit where I bid thee, ſaid the Gentleman. Still 
the other excus'd himſelf, and would not; and the 
Gentleman told him, he ſhould, as meaning to be 
Maſter in his own Houſe, But the ovcr-mannet- 
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ly Lolpoop, fancying he ſhould be huge well bred 
and civil in it, ſcrap'd and cring'd, and refus'd ; 
till at laſt the Gentleman, in a great Paſſion, een 
took him by the Shoulders and torc'd him into the 
Chair. Sit there, Clod-pate, cry'd he, for let me fir 
where-eyer I will, that ſtill will be the Upper-end, 
and the Place of Worthip to thee. And now you 
have my Tale, and I think I ha' ſpoke nothing but 
what's to the Purpoſe, 

Don Qui xote's Face was in a thouſand Colours 
that ſpeckl'd its natural Brown; ſo that the Duke 
and the Dutcheſs were obliged to check their 
Mirth, when they perceiv'd Sancho's Roguery, that 
Don Quixote might not be put too much out of 
Countenance. And theteſore to turn the Diſcourſe, 
that Sancho might not run into other Fool- 
cries, the Dutcheſs ask'd Don Quixote, what News 
he had of the Lady Dulcinea, and how long it was 
ſince he had ſent her, any Giants er Robbers for a 
Preſent, not doubting but that he had lately ſub- 
du'd many ſuch? Alaſs! Madam, anſwer'd he, 
my Misfortunes have had a beginning, but they 
will never have an end. I have vanquiſh'd Giants, 
Elves and Cut-rnroats, and ſent them to the Miſtreſs 
of my Soul, but where ſhall they find her? She is 
Inchanted, Madam, and Transform'd to the uglicſt 
Piece of Ruſticity that can be imagin'd. I don't 
know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I ſaw her laſt ſhe 
ſeem'd ro be the fineſt Creature in the Varſal 
World; thus far at leaſt I can ſafely vouch for her 
upon my own Knowledye, that for Activity of 
Body, and Leaping, the beſt Tumbler of em all 
does not go beyond her. Upon my honeſt Word, 
Madam Dutcheſs, the'll Vault from the Ground 
upon her Aſs like a Cat. Have you ſeen her In- 
chanted, (aid the Duke? Scen her, quoth Sancho! 
And who the Devil was the firſt that hit upon this 
Trick of her Inchantment, think you, but I 2 She 


is as much Inchanted as my Father. 
The 
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The Church-man hearing em talk of Giants, 
Elves, and Inchantments, began to ſuſpect this 
was Don Duixote de la Mancha, whole Hiſtory 
the Duke fo often us'd to read, tho' he had ſeveral 
times reprehended him for it; telling him, twas a 
Folly ro read ſuch Follies. Being confirm'd in 


his Suſpicion, he addreſs'd himſelf very angrily to 


the Duke. My Lord, faid he, your Grace will 
have a large Account to give one Day, for Pampet- 
ing this poor Man's Follies. I ſuppoſe this ſame 
Don Quixote, or Don Quite Sot, or whatever you 
are pleas'd to call him, cannot be quite ſo beſotted 
as you endeavour to make him, by giving him ſuch 


Opportunities to run on in his fantaſtical Humours. 


Then directing his Diſcourſe to Don Puixote, Hark 


ye, {aid he, Good-man Addle-pate, who has put it} 


into your Crown that you ate a Knight-Errant, 
that you vanquiſh Giants and Robbers ? Go, go, 
get you Home again, look after 
you have any, and what honeſt Buſineſs you have 
to do, and leave wandring about the World, build— 


ing Caſtles in the Air, and making your felt af 
Laughing-ſtock to all that know you, or Know you 


not. Where have you found, in the Name of 


Miſchief, that there ever has been or ate now any! 


ſuch Things as Knight-Errants? Where will you 
meet with Giants in Spain, or Monſters in Ls 
Mancha? Where ſhall one find your inchanted 
Dulcinea's, and all thoſe Legions of 

Chimera's that arc talk'd of on your Account, but 
in your empty Scull. 

Don Quixote gave this reverend Perfon the 
hearing, liſtening with great Faticnce to his feverc 
Reproof. At laſt, ſeeing him Silent, without 
minding his Reſpect to the Duke and Dutchels, up 
he ſtarted with Indignation and Fury in his Looks, 


and ſaid ---------- But his Anſwer deſerves a wholc 
Chapter by it ſelf. X 
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CHAP. XXAIL 


Don Quixote's Anſwer to his Reprover, with 
other grave and merry Accidents. 


92 Quixote N thus ſuddenly got up, 


ſhaking from Head to Foot for Madneſs, as 

it he had Quick-ſilver in his Bones, caſt an angry 
Look on his indiſcreet Cenſor, and with an eager 
Delivery, ſputtering and ſtammering with Choler, 
This Place, cry'd he, the Preſence of theſe noble 
Perſons, and the Reſpe&t 1 have always had for 
your Function, check my juſt Reſentment, and tie 
up my Hands from taking the Satisfaction of a 
Gentleman. For theſe Reaſons, and ſince every one 
knows that you Gown-men, as well as Women, 
uſe no other Weapon but your Tongues, I'II fair- 
ly engage you upon equal Terms, and combat 
you at your own Weapon. I thould rather have 
expected ſober Admonitions from a Man of your 
Character, than infamous Reproaches. Charitable 
and wholeſom Corretion ought to be manag'd at 
another rate, and with more Moderation. The 
teaſt that can be ſaid of this Reproof which you've 
given me here ſo bitterly, and in Publick, is, that 
n has exceeded the Bounds of Chriſtian Correction, 
and a gentle one had been much more becoming. 
Is it fit, char without any Inſight into the Offence 
which you reprove, you ſhould without any more 
ado, call the Offender Fool, Sot, and Addle-pate ? 
Pray Sir, what fooliſh Action have you ſeen me 
do, that ſhould provoke you to give me ſuch ill 
Language, and bid me fo Magiſtratically go Home 
to look after my Wife and Children, before you 
know whether I have any? Don't you think thoſe 
deſcrye 


„r 8 


N 
| 
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deſerve as ſevere a Cenſure, who ſcrew themſelves 
into other Men's Houſes, and pretend to Rule the 
Maſter > A fine World 'tis we when a poor 


Pedant, who has ſeen no more of it than lies with. 
in twenty or _ Leagues about him, ſhall take 
upon him to ms cribe Laws to Knight-Errantry, 
and judge of thoſe who profeſs it! You, forſooth, 


eſteem it an idle Undertaking, and Time loſt to 
wander through the World, though ſcorning its 


Pleaſures, and tharing the Hardſhips and Toils of it, 


by which the Vertuous aſpire to the high Seat of | 
Immortality. If Perſons of Honour, Knights, | 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth, ſhould $ 
take me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I ſhould think 
it an irreparable Affront. But for mere Scholars, } 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think me | 


mad, I deſpiſe and laugh at it. I am a Knight, 


and a Knight will I dic, if fo it pleaſe Omnipo- 
tence. Some chuſe the high Road of haughty | 
Ambition; others the low Ways of baſe ſervile 
Flattery; a Third fort take the crooked Path of de- 
ccitful Hypocrily ; and a few, very few, that of | 
true Religion. I for my own part, guided by | 

of Knight-Er- | 
rantry; and for the Exerciſe of it, I deſpiſe 
Riches, but not Honour. I have redreſs'd Gric- | 


my Stars, follow the narrow Trac 


vances, and righted the Injur'd, chaſtis'd the In- 
ſolent, vanquith'd Giants, and trod Elves and 
Hobgoblins under my Feet! I am in Love, but 
no more than the Profeſſion of Knight Errantry 
obliges me to be; yet I am none of this Age's 
vicious Lovers, but a chaſte Platonick. My In- 
tentions are all directed to vertuous Ends, and to 
do no Man Wrong, but Good to all the World. 
And now let your Graces judge, moſt excellent 
Duke and Dutcheſs, whether a Perſon who makes 
it his only Study to practiſe all this, deſerves to be 
wpbraidcd for a Fool. 
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Well ſaid, T'faith ! quoth Sancho; ſay no more 
for your ſelf, my good Lord and Maſter ; ſtop 
when you're well; tor there's not the leaſt mat- 
ter to be added more on your fide, cither in Word, 
Thought, or Deed. Beſides, ſince Mr. Parſon has 
had the Face to ſay point-blank, as one may ſay, 
that there neither ate, nor ever were any Knight- 
Errants in the World, no mar'l he does not know 
what he ſays. What! ſaid the Clergyman, 1 war- 
rant you are that Sancho Panga, to — they ſay 
your Maſter has promis'd an Iſland? Ay, marry 
am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and I am he that deſerves 
it as well as another Body ; and I am one of thoſe 
of whom they ſay, Keep with good Men and thou 
ſbalt be one of them; and of thoſe of whom tis 
laid again, Not with whom thou wert bred, but 
with whom thou haſt fed; and lean againſt a 
good Tree, and it will ſhelter thee. I have lean'd 
and ſtuck cloſe to my good Maſter, and kept him 
Company this many a Month; and now he and I 
are all one; and I muſt be as he is, an't be Hea- 
ven's bleſſed Will; live he, and I ſhall live. He ſhan't 
want Kingdoms to Rule, nor ſhall I want Iflands 
to Govern, 

That thou ſhalt not, honeſt Sancho, faid the 
Duke; for I, on the great Don Quixote's Account, 
will now give thee the Government of an odd one 
of my own of no ſmall Conſequence, Down, 
down on thy Knees, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, 
and kiſs his Grace's Feet for this Favour. Sancho 
did accordingly : But when the Clergy man ſaw it, 
he got up in a great Hear. By the Habit which I 
wear, cry'd he, I can ſcarce forbear telling your 
Grace, that you are as mad as theſe Sinful Wretches, 
Well may they be mad, when Wiſe Men humour 
and canonize their Frenzy; you may keep em 
here and ſtay with 'em your ſelf, if your Grace 
pleaſes; but for my patt I'll leave you and go 
home, to excuſe my (ef from reprehending what 
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I can't remedy. With that, leaving the reſt of his 
Dinner behind him, away he flung; the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs not being able to pacity him: Though 
indeed the Duke could not ſay much to him, for 
Laughing at his impertinent Paſſion, When he had 


done Laughing, Sir Knight of the Lions, ſaid he, 


you've anſwer'd ſo well for your ſelf, and your 
Profeſſion, that you need no faither Satisfaction 
of the angry Clergy-man ; eſpecially if you con- 
ſider, that whatever he might ſay, it was not in 
his Power to fix an Afﬀront on a Perſon of your 
Character, ſince Womcn and Church-men cannot 
give an Affront. 
Quixote; and the Realon is, becauſe he that cannot 
receive an Affront, conſequently can give none. 


Women, Children and Church-men, as they can- 


not vindicate themſelves when they are injur'd, 


ſo neither are they capable of receiving an Affront. 
For there is this difference betwixt an Afﬀront aud | 


an Injury, as your Grace very well knows; an 
Affrent muſt come from a Perſon that is both able. 
to give it, and maintain it when he has 4 it. 
An Ingury may be done by any ſort of People 


whatſocver. For Example, A Man walking in the | 


Street about his Bufineſs is ſet upon by Ten arm'd 


Mcn, who cudgel him; he draws his Sword to | 


revenge the Injury, but the Aſſailants over-powet- 
ing him, he cannot have the Satisfaction he de- 
ſit d. This Man is injur'd, but not affronted. But 
to confirm it by another Inſtance; Suppoſe a Man 
comes behind another's Back, hits him a Box o'the 
Ear, and then runs away; the other follows him, 
but can't overtake him. He that has receiv'd the 
Blow has recciv'd an Injury, 'tis true, but not an 
Affront; becauſe to make it an Affront, it ſhould 
have been juſtify'd. But if he that gave it, though 
he did it baſely, ſtands his Ground, and faces his 
Adverſary, then he that receiv'd it is both Injur'd 
and Affronted: Injur'd, becauſe he was {truck in 4 

cowardly 
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Cowardly manner; affronted, becauſe he that 
ſtruck him ſtood his Ground to maintain what he 
had done. Therefore according to the ſettled 
Laws of Duelling, I may be Injur'd, but am not 
Affronted; for Children and Women arc in no 
Danger, they need not fly, nor are they oblig'd to 
ſtand ; and tis the ſame thing with the Clergy, for 
they carry no Arms, either Offenſive or Defen- 
live. Therefore though they are naturally bound 
by the Law of Sclt-preſervation to defend them- 
lelves, yet are they not oblig'd to offend others. 
Upon ſecond Thoughts then, though ] ſaid juſt 
now, I was Injur'd; I think now, 1 am not. For 
he that can receive no Affront, can give none. 
Therefore I ought not to have any Reſentment for 
what that good Man ſaid, neither indeed have 1 
any. I only with he would have ſtaid a little 
longer, that I might have convinc'd him of his 
Error, in believing there were never any Knight- 
Errants in the World. Had Amadis ot any one of 
his innumerable Race, but heard him ſay any thing 
like this, I can aflure his Reverence, it Are bave 
gone hard with him. I'll be ſworn it would, 
quoth Sancho; they would have undone him, as 
you would undo an Oiſter; and have cleft him 
from Head to Foot, as one would lice a Pome- 
granate, or a tripe Muskmelon; take my Word 
for't. They were a Parcel of tough Blades, and 
would not have ſwallow'd ſuch a Pill. By the 
Mackins I verily believe, had Rinaldo of Montalbar 
but heard the poor Toad talk at this rate, he would 
have laid him on ſuch a Poult over the Chaps with 
his Shoulder o' Mutton Fiſt, as would have ſecut'd 
bim from prating theſe three Years. Ay, ay, if he 
had fallen into their Clutches, ſee how he would 
have go out again 

The Dutchels was ready to die with laughing at 
Sancho, whom ſhe thought a more pleaſant Fool, 
and a greater Mad-man than his Maſter ; and ſhe was 

Vol. III. | N not 
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not the only Perſon at that time of this Opinion. 
In ſhort, Don Quixote being pacity'd, they made an 
end of Dinner; and then while ſome ot the Scr- 
vants were taking away, there came in four 
Damſels, one carrying a Silver Baſon, another an 
Ewer of the ſame Metal; a third two very fine 
Towels over her Atm, and the fourth, with her 
Sleeves tuck'd above her Elbows, held in her 
Lilly-white Hand (for doubtleſs white it was) a 
large Waſh-ball of Naples-Soap. Preſently the 
that held the Baſon, went very civilly, and clap- 
ped it under Don Quixote's Chin, while he, won- 
dring at this extraordinary Ceremony, yet fancyivg 
ir was the Cuſtom of the Country to walh the 


Face inſtead of the Hands, thruſt out his long 


Chin, without ſpeaking a Word; and then the 


Ewer began to rain upon his Face, and the Damlcl | 
that brought the Waſh- ball fell to Work, and be- 


Jather'd his Beard ſo effectually, that the Suds, Ike 
huge Flakes of Snow, flew all over the paſſive 
Knight's Face; inſomuch, that he was forc'd to 
mut his Eyes. 


The Duke and the Dutcheſs, who knew nothing 
of che matter, ſtood expecting where this ex- 


traordinary Scouring would end. The Female 
Barber, having thus laid the Knight's Face a ſoak- 
ing a handful high in Suds, pretended ſhe wanted 
Water, and ſent auother with the Ewer for more, 
telling her the Gentleman would ftay for it. Ste 
went and left him in one of rhe moſt odd Ridi- 
culous Figures that can be imagin'd. There he 
{ar expos'd to all the Company, wich half a yard 
of Neck ſtretch'd out, his briſtly Beatd and Chaps 
all in a white Foam, which did not at all mend 
bis Walaut-Complexion, inſomuch that 'ris not 2 
little ſtrange how thole that had fo comical a 
Spectacle before 'em could forbear laughing out- 
right. The Malicious Damſels, Who had a Houd 
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Eyes meet thoſe of their Maſter ot Miſtreſs, who 
ſtood ſtrangely divided between Anger and Mirth, 
not knowing what ro do in the Caſe, whether 
they thould puniſh the Girls for their Boldneſs, 
or reward em for the Dweiton they took in 
ſeeing the Knight in that Poſture, 

At laſt the Maid came back with the Water, 
and the other having rins'd off the Soap, the that 
held the Linnen, gently wip'd and dry'd the 
Knight's Beard and Face; after which all four 
dropping a low Cuttſy, were going out of the 
Room. But the Duke, that Don Zuixote might 
not {mell the Jeſt, call'd ro the Damſel that car- 
ry d the Baſon, and order'd her to come and waſh 
him too, but be ſure the had Water enough. 
The Wench being ſharp and cunning, came and 
put the Balon under the Duke's Chin, as the had 
done to Don Quixote, but with a quicker Diſpatch; 
and then having dry'd him clean, they all made 
their Honours, and weut off. It was well they 
uaderſtood their Maſter's meaning, in ferving, 
him as they did the Knight; for, as it was after- 
wards known, had they not done it, the Duke: 
was reſolv'd to have made em pay dear for their 
Frolick. 

Sancho took great Notice of all the Ceremonies 
at this Walkivg., S Lite! quoth he, I'd fain know 
whether tis not the Cuſtom of this Country to 
ſcrub the Squire's Beard, as well as the Knight's. 
For o my Conſcience mine wants it not a little. 
Nay, if they would run it over witch a Razor. too, 
ſo much the better. What art thou talking to thy 
lelf, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs? Why, an't like 
your Grace's Worſhip, quoth Sancho, I'm only ſay- 
ing, that I've been told how in other great Houſes, 
when the Cloath is taken away, uſe to give 
Folks Water io waſh their Hands, and not Suds to 
cout their Beards. I fee now tis d to Live 
and Learn. Theres a Saying indeed, he that 

N 2 lives 


294 The Life and Atchievements 


lives long, ſuffers much. Bur I have a huge Fancy, 
that to ſuffer one of theſe ſame Scourings is rather 
a Pleaſure than a Pain. Well, Sancho, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, trouble thy ſelf no farther, I'll fee that 
one of my Maids ſhall Waſh thee, and it there be 
occaſion, lay thee a Bucking roo. My Beard is all 
I want to have ſcrubb'd at preſent, quoth Sancho 
As for the reſt, we'll think on't another time, 
Here, Steward, ſaid the Dutcheſs, ſee that Sanchs 
has what he has a Mind to, and be ſure do juſt as 
he would have you. The Steward told her Grace, 
that Signior Sancho ſhou'd want for nothing; and 
10 he took Sancho along with him to Dinner. 

Mean while Don Quixote ſtay'd with the Duke 


and Dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral Matters, but all 


relating to Arms and Knight-Errantry. The 
Dutcheſs then took an Opportunity to defire the 
Knight to give a particular Deſcription of the 
Lady Dulcinea del Tuboſo's Beauty and Accomplith- 
ments, not doubting but his good Memory wou'd 
enable him to do it well; adding withal, that ac- 
cording to the Voice of Fame, the muſt needs be 
the fineſt Creature in the whole World, and con- 
ſequently in all La Mancha. | 

With that, Don Quixote, fetching a deep Sigh, 
Madam, ſaid he, cou'd 1 rip out my Heart, and 
expoſe it to your Grace's View in a Diſh on this 
Table, Imight ſave my Tongue the Labour of at- 
tempting that which it cannot expreſs, and you 
can ſcarce believe; for there your Grace wou'd 
ſee her Beauty depainted to the Life. But why 
thould 1 undertake to delineate, and copy one by 
one each ſeveral Perfection of the Peerleſs Dulcinea 
That Burden muſt be ſuſtain'd by ſtronger Shoul- 
ders then mine; That Task were worthy of the 
Pencils of Parrbafius, Timantes, and Apelles, or the 
Tools of Ly/fippus. The Hands of the beſt Painters 
and Statuarics ſhou'd indeed be employ 'd to give in 
| Speaking Paint, in Marble and Corinthian Brals, an 
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exact Copy of her Beautics; while Ciceronian and 
Demoſthenian Eloquence labour'd to reach the Praiſc 
of her other Endowments, Pray, Sir, ask'd the 
Dutcheſs, what do you mean by that Word De- 
moſthenian* Demoſtbenian Eloquence, Madam, ſaid 


Don Quixote, is as much asto lay, the Eloquence ot 


Demoſthenes, and the Ciceronian that of Cicero, the 
two greateſt Orators that ever were in the World. 
'Tis true, faid the Duke; and you but thew'd 
your Jgnorance, my Dear, in asking ſuch a Quef- 
tion. Yet the Noble Don Quixote would higs!y 
oblige us, if he would but be pleas'd to attempt het 
Picture now; for even in a rude Draught of ber 
Lineaments, I queſtion not bur ſhe will appeat ſo 
Charming, as to deferve the Envy of the Brighteſt 
of her Sex. Ah! my Lord, ſaid Don Qunixore, it 
mould be ſo indeed, if rhe Misfortune which not 
long ſince befel her, had not in a manner raz'd the 
Idea out of the Scar of my Memory; and as it is, 
lought rather to bewail her Change, than delcribe 
her Perſon: For your Grace muſt know that as 1 
larely went to Kiſs her Hands, and obtain her Bene- 
diction and Leave for my intended Abſeuce in queſt 
of new Adventures, I found her quite another Crea- 
ture than I expected. I found her Inchanted, 
Transform'd from a Princeſs to a Countty-Wench, 
from Beauty to Uglineſs, from Courtlineſs to Rul- 
ticity, from a Refery'd Lady ro a Jumping 
Joan, from Sweetnels it ſelf to the Stench of a 
Pole-cat, from Light ro Darkneſs, from an Auge 
to a Devil, in ſhort, from Dulcinea del a 
to a Pealameſs of Sayago. Bleſs us! cry'd the Duke, 
with a loud Voice, What Villain has done the 
World ſuch an Injury? Who as robb'd it not on- 
ly of the Beauty that was its Ornament, but of 
thoſe charming Graces that were its Delight, and 
that Vertue which was its Living Honour? Who 
hould it be, reply'd Don Quixote, but one of thoſe 
damn'd Inchanters, one of thoſe numerous En- 
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vious Fiends, that without Ceſlſation et ſecute me. 
That wicked Brood of Hell, ſpawn'd into the 
World to Eclipſe the Glory of Good and Yaliam 
Men, aud Blemiſh their Exploits; while they 
labour to Exalt and Magnifie the Actions of the 
Wicked, Theſe Curſed Magicians have Petſccu- 
ied me, and Perſecute me now, and will continue 
till they have lunk me and my lafty Deeds of 
Chivalry iuto the Profound Abyss of Obhion, 
Yes, yes, they chuſe to Wound. mc in that Part 
which they well know is moſt fenfible Vl 
knowing, that to deprive a Kninght-Errant of his 
Lidy, is to rob him of thoſe Exes witch which he 
ces, of the Sun that eulightens him, and the Food 
that ſuſtains him. For, as 1 have often ſaid, a 
Knight-Errant without a Lady, is like a Tree 
without Leaves, a Building without Mortar, or a 
Shadow without a Bod x cauſes it. 

I grant all this, id the Durcheſs; yet if we 


may believe the Haſtory of yayr Life, which was | 
Applauſe, is ſcems 
co imply, to the beſt of my Remembrance, that | 
you never (aw the Lady Dulcinea, and that chere is 
no ſuch Lady in the World; but rather that the | 
is a mcer Notional Creature, engender'd aud | 
brought forth by the Strength aud Heat of your | 


lately Publiſh'd wich Univer 


Fancy, aud there Endow'd with all the Charms 


and good Qualifications, which you are pleas'd to 


alcribe to her. 


Much may be ſaid upou this Point, ſaid Don 


Quixote; Heaven knows whether there be a Du/- 
cines in the World or not, and whether the be a 
Notional Creature or not. Theſe are Myſterics 
not to be ſo narrowly inquir'd into. Neither have 
I Engender'd, or Begor that Lady, I do indecd 


make her the Object of my Comemplations, and, 
as 1 ought, look on her as a Lady endou d with] 
Qualifications that may taiſe the Cha 


all thoſe 


Tater of a Pcrſou ro Uniyerial Fagae, She 4 to t 
- cautitu 


e. 
the 
am 
hey 
the 
ecu- 
wue 
) ot 
jon. 


r have 
indeed 


„ and, 


with 


Cha- 


to my 
eautilu 


of the renawn d Don Quixote. 297 


beautiful without Blemiſh, reſerv'd without Pride, 
amorous with Modeſty, agreeable for her Cour- 
teous Temper, and courteous, as an Effect of her 
gencrous Education; and, in ſhort, of an Illuſtri- 
ous Parentage. For Beauty diſplays its Luſtre to 
a higher Degree of Perſetion when match'd wich 
Noble Blood, than it can in thoſe that are meanly 
Deſcended. 

The Obſervation is juſt, ſaid the Duke; bur 
give me leave, Sir, to propoſe to you a Doubt, 
which the Reading of that Hiſtory has ſtarted in 
my Mind: *Tis, that, allowing thete be a Dulci- 
nea at Toboſy, or elſewhere, aud as Beauriful as 
you deſeribe her, yet I do not find the can any 
way equal in Greatneſs of Birth the Oriana's, the 
Alaſtrajarea's, the Madaſima's,and a thouſand others 
of whom we read in thoſe Hiſtorics, with which 
you have been fo Converſant. To this, ſaid Don 
Quixote, 1 Anſwer, that Dulcinea is the Daughter 
of her own Actions, and that Virtuc ennobles the 
Blood. A Virtuons Man of mean Condition, is 
more to he eſteem'd than a Vicious Perſon of 
Quality, Beſides, Dulcinea is poſſe(s'd of thoſe o- 
ther Endowments that may entitle her to Crowns 
and Scepters, fince Beauty alone has rais'd many 
of her Sex to the Throne. Where Merit has no 
Eimits, Hope may well have no Bounds; and to 
be Fair and Vertuous is fo Extenſive an Advan- 
tage, that it gives, tho' not a Formal, at leaſt a 
Virtual Claim to larger Fortunes, I muſt own, 
Sir, {aid the Dutchetfs, that in all your Ditcourſe, 
you, as we fay, proceed with the Plummer of 
Reaſon, and Fathom all the Depths of Contro- 
verly. Therefore, I ſubmit, and from this time 
I am refolv'd to believe, aud will make all my Do- 
meſticks, nay, my Husband too, if there. be Occa- 
ſion, believe and maintain, that there is a Dulcinea 
del Toboſo extant, and living at this Day; that 
the is Beautiful and of good Extraction; aud to ſum 
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up all in a Word, altogether deſerving the Servi- 
ces of ſo great a Knight as the Noble Don Suix- 
oze ; which I think is the higheſt Commendation 
I can beſtow on her. But yet I muſt confeſs, 
there is ſtill one Scruple that makes me uncaſy, 
and cauſes me to have an ill Opinion of $San- 
cho. *Tis that the Hiſtory tells us, that when 
Sancho Panca carried your Letter to the Lady 
Dulcinea, he found her Winnowing a Sack of 
Corn, by the ſame Token that it was the worſt 
ſort of Wheat, which makes me much doubt her 
Quality, 

Your Grace muſt know, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
that almoſt every thing that relates to me, is manag d 
quite contrary to what the Affairs of other Knight- 
Errants us'd to be. Whether it be the unfathom- 
able Will of Deſtiny, or the implacable Malice 
of ſome envious Inchanter orders it ſo, or no, 1 
ran't well tell. For 'tis befond all doubt, that 
moit of us Knight-Errants ſtill have had ſome- 
ching peculiar in our Fates. One has had the 
Privilege to be above the Power of Inchantments, 
another to be Invulnerable, as the famous Orlando, 
one of the twelve Peers of France, whole Fleſh, 
they tell us, was impenetrable every where but in 
the Sole of his left Foot, and even there too he 
cou'd be Wounded with no other Weapon than the 
Point of a great Pin; ſo that when Bernardo del 
Carpio depriv'd him of Life at Ronceſvalles, 93 
he cou'd not Wound him with his Sword, he littc 
him from the Ground, and ſqueez'd him to Death 
in his Arms; rcmembring how Hercules kill'd An— 
tens, that crucl Giant, who was ſaid to be the 
Son of the Earth. Hence J infer, that probably 1 
may be ſecur'd in the ſame manner, under the 


protection of ſome particular Advantage, cho* tis 


not that of being Invuluerable ; for I have often 
found by Experience, that my Fleſh is tender, and 


not impenetrable. Nor does any private Preroga- 
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tive free me from the Power of Inchantment ; 
for I have found my {elf clapp'd into a Cage, where 
all the World cou d not have Lock'd me up, but the 
force of Necromantick Incantations. But ſince I 
got free again, I believe that even the Force of Ma- 
gick will never be able to confine me thus another 
time. So that theſe Magicians finding they cannot 
work their wicked Ends diretly on me, revenge 
themſelves on what I moſt eſteem, and endeavour 
to take away my Life by perſecuting that of Dulci- 
nea, in whom, and for whom I I've, And there- 
fore I belicve, when my Squire deliver'd my Em- 
baſly ro her, they Transform'd her into a Country- 
Dowdy, poorly buſied in the low and baſe Employ» 
ment of Winnowing Wheat. But 1 do aver, that 
it was neither Rye, nor Wheat, but Oriental | carl ; 
and to prove this, I muſt acquaint your Graces, that 
paſſing r'other Day by Toboſo, I could not ſo much 
as find Dulcinea's Palace; whereas my Squire went 
the next Day, and ſaw her in all her native Charms, 
the moſt beautiful Creature in the World,; yer 
when 1 met her preſently after, the appear'd to 
me in the Shape of an Ugly, Courſe, Country- 
Mawkin, Boorith, and Ill-bred, though ſhe really 
is Diſcretion it ſelf. And therefore, becauſe I my 
ſelf cannot be inchanted, the unfortunate Lady 
muſt be thus Iachanted, Miſ-us'd, Disfigur'd, 
chopp'd and chang'd. Thus my Enemies wreak- 
ing their Malice on hcr, have reveng'd them- 
ſelves on me; which makes me abandon my ſelf 
to Sorrow, till the be reſtor'd ro her former Per- 

fections. 0 
I have been the more large in this Particular, 
that no Body might inſiſt on what Sancho laid, of 
her fifting of Corn: For if ſhe appear'd chaug'd 
to me, what Wonder is it if ſhe ſeem'd ſo to 
him. In ſhort, Dulcinea is both Illuſtrious and 
well- born, being deſcended of the moſt ancient 
N 5 and 
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and beſt Families in Toboſo, of whoſe Blood I am 
policive ſhe has no ſmall Share in her Veins ; and 
now that Town will be no lefs famous in after- 
Ages for being the Place of her Nativity, than 
Tr:y fot Helen, or Spain for * Cava, though on 
2 more honourable Account. 

As for Sancho Panga's part, I aſſure your Grace 
he is one of the moſt pleaſant Squires zhat ever 
waited on a Knight-Etrant. Sometimes he comes 
out with ſuch ſharp Simplicities, that one is plea- 
Tently puzz!'4 to judge, whether he be mote Knave 
or Fool, The Varler, indeed, is full of Roguery 
enough to be thought a Knave ; but then he has 
Jet more Ignorance, and may better be thought a 

ool. He doubts of every thing, yet believes e— 
very thing; and when one would think he had 
efitangld himſelf in a piece of downtight Folly 
beyond Recovery, he brings himſelf off of a ſud- 
den ſo cleverly, that he is applauded to the Skies, 
In ſhort, I would not change him for the beſt 
Squire that wears a Head,  tho' I might have a 
City to boot, and therefore 1 don't know whether 
I had beſt let him go to the Government which 
your Grace has been pleas'd to promiſe him. 
Though, I muſt confefs, his Talent feems to lic 
pretty much that way: For, give never fo little a 
wher to his Underſtanding, he will manage bis 
Government as well as the King does his Cujtoms. 
Then Experience convinces us, that neither Learn- 
ing nor any other Abilities, are very material to a 
Governor. Haye we not a Hundred of 'em that 
can ſcarce read a Letter, and yet they govern as 
marp as ſo many Hawks. Thcic main Bufineſs is 
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only to mean well, and to be reſoly'd to do their 
beſt; for they can't want able Counſellors to In- 
ſtra& em. Thus thoſe Governors who are Men 
of the Sword, and no Scholars, have their Aﬀeſlors 
on the Bench to dire them. My Counlcl to 
Sancho ſhall be, that he neither take Bribes, nor 


loſe his Privileges, with ſome other little Inſtruc- 


tions, which I have in my Head for him, and 
which at a proper time Iwill communicate, both 
to his private Advantage, and the publick Good 
of the Iſland he is to Govern. 

So far had the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Duixote been diſcourſing together, when they 
heard a great Noiſe in the Houſe; and by and 
by Sancho came running in unexpeRedly into the 


Room where they fare, in a terrible Fright, with 


a Diſh-clout before him inſtead of a Bib. The 
Scullions, and other greaſie Rabble of the Kitchen 
were about him, one of em purſuing him with a 
little Kneading-Trough full of Dith- water, which 
he endeavour'd by any mcaus to put under his 
Chin, while another ſtood ready to have waſh d 
the poor Squire with it. How now, Fellow, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs! What's the matter here > What 
wou'd you do with this good Man? Don't you 
conſider he's a Governor Elect ? Madam, quoth the 
Barber-Scullion, the Gentleman won't let us wash 
him according to Cuſtom, as my Lord Duke and 
his Maſter were. Yes marry but I will, quoth 
Sancho, in a mighty Huff, bur then it ſhall be with 
clearer Sudds, cleaner Towels, and not quite fo 
flovenly Paws; for there's no ſuch difference be- 
tween my Maſter and me neither, that he muſt be 
wath'd with Ange/-Water, and 1 with the Devil's 
Lye: So far the Cuſtoms of great Men's Houſes 
are Hood as they give no Offence. But this ſame 
Beaſtly waſhing in a Puddle, is worſe Pennance 
than a Frier's Flogging. My Beard is clean e- 

nough, 
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nough, and wauts no ſuch refreſhing. Stand clear, 
you had beſt; for the firſt that comes to waſh me 
or touch a Hair of my Head (my Beard I would 
lay) Sir, Reverence of the Company, I'll take 
him ſuch a Dowſe o' th' Ear, he ſhall feel it a 
T welve-month after: For theſe kind of Ceremo- 
nies and Soapings, dy'e fee, look more like Flouts 
aud Jeers, than like a civil Welcome to Strangers 
The Dutcheſs was like to have burſt her Sides 
with Laughing, to ſce Sanchs's Fury, and hear how 
he argu'd for himſelf. But Don Duixote did not 


very well like to ſee him with ſuch a naſty Diſh- Þ 
Clout about his Neck, and made the Sport of 


che Kitchen-Pcnfioners. Therefore after he had 


made a dcep Bow to the Duke, as it were deſiring | 
leave to ſpeak, looking on the Scullions : Hark | 


ye, Gentlemen, cry'd he, very gravely, Pray let 


the Young Man alone, and get you gone as you | 


came, if you think fit, My Squire is as cleanly 
as another Man ; your Trough won't do, you 
might as well have brought him a Dram-Cup. 
Away; be advis'd by me, and leave him: For 
neither he nor I can abide ſuch flovenly Jeſtings. 


No, no, quoth-Sancho, taking the Words out of 


his Maſter's Mouth, let em ſtay, and go on with | 


their Show. I'll pay my Barbcis, I'll warrant ye. 
They had as good take a Lion by the Beard as 
meddle with, mine. Let 'em bring a Comb hithcr, 
or what they will, aud Curry- comb it, and if they 
find any thing there that ſhould not be there, I' 


give 'em leave to cut and mince me as {mall as | 


a Horſe. Sancho is in the right, ſaid the Dutchels, 
ſtill Laughing, and will be in the right, in all he 
ſays; he is as clean and neat as can be, aud uccds 
none of your ſcouring; and if he does not like our 
way of Waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides, 
you who pretend to make others clean, have ſhewu 
your ſelyes now very Carcleſs and Idle, 3 
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know whether | may'nt ſay Impudent too, to 
offer to bring your Kneading-Trough and your 
Diſh-Clouts to ſuch a Perſon, and ſuch a Beard, in- 
ſtcad of a golden Baſon and Ewer, and fine Diaper- 
Towels. But you are a Pack of unmannerly Var- 
lets, and like ſaucy Raſcals as you are, can't help 
thewing your Spight ro the Squires of Knight- 
Errants. 

The greaſy Regiment, and even the Steward, 
who was with em, thought verily the Dutcheſs 
had been in carneſt. 50 they took the Cloath 
from Sancho's Neck, and ſneak'd off quite out of 
Countenance. Sancho ſceing himſelf deliver'd 
from his Apprehenſion of this Danger, ran and 
threw himſelf on his Knees before the Dutcheſs. 
Heaven bleſs your Worſhip's Grace, quoth he, 
Madam Dutcheis. Great Perſons are able ro do 
= Kindneſſes. For my part, I don't know 

ow to make your Worſhip amends for this you've 
done me vow. I cau only with I might ſee my 
ſelf an arm'd Knight-Errant for your ſake, that 
I might ſpend. all the Days of my Life in the 
Service of ſo high a Lady, I am a poor Country- 
Man, my Name 1s Sancho Panga, Children I have, 
and (crve as a Squire. If in any of theſe Matters, 
1 can do you any good, you need but ſpeak; III 
be nimbler in doing than your Worthip. thall be 
in ordering, 'Tis evident Sancho, ſaid the Dutch- 
els, that you have learn'd Civility in the School of 
Courteſy it (elf, and have been bred up under the 
Wings of Don Quixote, who is the very Cream of 
Compliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies. All 
Happineſs attend ſuch a Knight and ſuch a -quire ; 
the one the North-Star of Chivalry-Errant, the o- 
ther the bright Luminary of Squire-like Fidelity. 
Riſe, my Friend Sancho, and aflure your ſelf, that 
for the Recompence of your Civilities, I will per- 
ſwade my Lord Duke to put you in Poſleſſion of 

ric 
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the Government he promis'd you, as ſoon as he 
can. After this, Don Quixote went to take his 
Afternoon's Sleep. But the Dutchefs defir'd San- 
cho, if he were not very ſleepy, he would paſs the 
Afternoon with her and her Women in a cool 
Room. Sancho told her Grace, that indeed he did uſe 
to take a good found Nap, ſome four or five Hours 
long in a Summer's Afternoon; but to ds her good 
Honour a Kindneſs, he would break an old Cutom 
for once, and do his beſt to hold up that Day, 
and wait on her Worſhip. The Duke on his fide, 
gave freſh Orders, that Don Qui rote thou'd be en- 
tertain'd 29 like a Knight-Etrant, without de- 
viating the leaſt ſtep from the Road of Chiyalry, 
ſuch as is obſervable in Books of that kind. 
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CHAP, XXIII. 


The ſavoury Conference which the Dutch- 
eſs and her Women held with Sarcho 
Panga, worth your Reading and Ol ſer- 
vat ion. | 


HE Story afterwards informs us, that Saxcho 
ſlept not a Wink all that Afternoon, but 
waircd on the Dutcheſs as he had promiſed. Be— 
ing mightily taken with his comical Diſcourſe, 
ſhe order'd him to take a low Chair and fir by 
her, bur Sauchoe, who knew bettes things, abſo- 
lutely declin'd it, till the preſs d him again to fir 
as he was a Governor, and ſpeak as he was a 
Squire; in both which Capacities he deferv'd the 
very Sear of Ci4 Ruy Diaz, the famous Cham- 
pion. © Sancho thrugg'd up his Shovulde:ts and o- 
bey'd, and all the Durcheſs's Women ftanding round 
about her to give her ſilent Attention, the be- 
gan the Conference. 
Now that we are private, faid ſhe, aud no Body 
to over-hear us, I would defire you, my Lord 
Governor, to reſolye me of ſome Doubts in the 
printed Hiſtory of the great Don Duixote, which 
puzzle me very much, Firſt, 1 find that the good 
Sancho had never feen Difcinea, (the Lady Dulci- 
nea det Toboſo 1 ſhould have ſaid) nor carried her his 
Maſter's Lerter, as having left the Table-Book be- 
hind him in Serra Morena; how then durſt he feign 
an Anſwer, and pretend he found her winnowing 
| | Wheat z 
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Wheat? A Fiction and Banter ſo injurious to the 
Reputation of the peerleſs Dulcinea, and ſo great a 
Blemiſh on the Character of a faithful 8 Here 
Sancho got up without ſpeaking a Word, laid his 
Finger on his Lips, and with his Body bent, crept 
cautiouſly round the Room, lifting up the Hang- 
ings, and peeping in every Hole and Corner: Ac 
lat, finding the Coaſt clear, he return'd to his Seat. 
Now, quoth he, Madam Dutcheſs, ſince 1 find 
there's no Body here but our ſelves, you thall cen 
hear, without Fear or Favour, the Truth of the 
Story, and what elſe you'll ask me; but not a Word 
of the Pudding. Firſt and Foremoſt I muſt rel! 
you, I look on my Maſter Don Quixote to be no 
better than a down-right Mad-man, tho ſometimes 
he'l! ſtumble on a Parcel of Saytugs ſo quaint and 
{o tightly put together, that the Devil himſelf could 
not mend em; but in the main, I can't beat it out 
of my Noddle but that he's as Mad as a March- Hare. 
Now, becauſe I'm pretty confident of knowing his 
blind Side, whatever Crotchets come into my 
Crown, though without either Head or Tail, yet 
can 1 make em paſs upon him for Goſpel. Such 
was the Anſwer to his Letter, and another Sham 
that I put upon him but other Day, and is not in 
Print yer, touchiug my Lady Dulcinea's Inchantment ; 
for you muſt know, between you and J, ſhe's no 


more inchanted than the Man in the Moon. With 


that, at the Dutcheſs's Requeſt, he related the 
whole Paſſage of the late pretended Inchantment 
very faithfully, to the great Diverſion of the Hear- 
ers. But Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, I have another 
Scruple in this Aﬀair no lefs unaccountable than 
the former; for I think Lhear ſomething whiſper 
me in the Ear, and ſay, if Don Quixote de la Man- 


cha be ſuch a hallow- brains, why does Sancho Pan- 
ca, who knows him to be ſo, wait upon this Mad- 
man, and rely thus upon his yain extrayagant Pro- 

miles? 
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miſes? I can only infer from this, that the Man is 
more a Fool than the Maſter; and if ſo, will nor 
Madam Dutcheſs be thought as mad as either of 
em, to beſtow the Government of an Ifland, ot 
the Command of others, on one who can't govern 
himſelf? By'r Lady, quoth Sancho, your Sctuple 
comes in Pudding-time. But it need not whiſper 
in your Ear, it may c'en ſpeak plain, and as loud 
as it will. Iam a Fool that's certain, for if I'd 
been wiſe, I had left my Maſter many a fair Day 
ſince; but it was my Luck and my vile Errantry, 
and that's all can be (aid on't. I muſt follow him 
through Thick and Thin. We ate both Towns- 
born Children; I have eaten his Bread, I love him 
well, and there's no Love loſt between us. He 
pays me well, he has givin me chree Colts, and I 
am ſo very true and a to him, that nothing but 
Death can part us. And if your High and Mighti- 
neſs does not think fit to let me have this ſame Go- 
vernment, why even do ſo; with leſs was I born, 
and with leſs ſhall Idic; it may be for the Good 
of my Conſcience to go without it. Iam a Fool 
tis true, but yet I underſtand the Meaning of the 
Saying, The Piſmire had Wings to do her Hurt; 
and Sancho the Squire may ſooner ger to Heaven 
than Sancho the Governour. There's as good Bread 
bak d here as in France, and Joan's as good as my 
Lady in the Dark. In the Night all Cats ate 
grey. Uuhappy's he that wants his Breakfaſt at 
Two in the Afternoon. *Tis always good Faſt- 
ing after a good Breakfaſt. There's no Man has 
a Stomach a Yard bigger than another, but ler 
it be never ſo big, there will be Hay and Straw 
enough ro fill it. A Belly-tull's a Belly full. 
The Sparrow ſpeeds as well as the Sparrow-Hawk. 
Good Serge is fine, but coarſe Cloath is warm ; and 
four Yards of the one are as long as four Yards of 


the other. When the Hour is come we muſt all be 
| pack'd 
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pack d off; the Prince and the Prick-Louſe go 
the fame Way art laſt; the Road is no fairer tor 
the one than the other, and the i'ope and the Sex- 
ton may peet in the Pit; and ſo good Den and 
good Night, Friends muſt part, as the King laid 
to his Hounds. And let me tell you again, if you 
don't think fic to give me an Iſland, cauſe I'm a 
Fool, I'll be fo with as not to care whether you do 
or no. Tis an old Saying, The Devil turks be- 
hind the Croſs. All is not Gold that gliſters. From 


the Tail of the Plough, Bamba was made King of | 


Spain; and from his Silks and Riches was Rod iz0 
calt ro be devaur'sd by the Suakes, if the old Bal- 
lads ſay true; and {ure they are too old to tell a 
Lyc. That they are indeed, {aid Donna Rodriguez, 
the old Waiting-Woman, who liſten'd among the 
reſt; for I remember one of the Ballads tells us, 


bow. Don Rogrige was ſhut up alive in a Tomb full 
of Toads, Snakes, and Lizards; and how after | 


two Days, be wag heard to cry out of the Tomb in 
a law and doleful Voice, Now they cat me, now 
they gnaw me in the Part where I ſinn'd moſt: 


And according to this, the Gentleman is in the | 


Right, in faying, He had rather be à poor La- 
bourer, than a King, to be gnaw'd to Death by 
Vermin. 

Sancho's provethial Aphoriſms, and the ſimple 
Waiting- Woman's Commeyt upon the Text, were 
no ſmall Diverſion to the Dutcheſs. You know, 
laid the, honeſt Sancho, that the Promiſe of a Geu- 
tleman or Knight, muſt be as precious and facred 
to him as his Life; I make no Queſtion then, but 
that my Lord Duke (who is alſo a Knight, though 
not of your Maſter's Order) will zolallibty keep 


his Word with you in reſpe& of your Govern- 
ment. Take Courage then Sancho, for when you 
leaſt dream on't, in ſpight of all the Envy and Ma- 
lice of the World, you will ſuddenly ſee your {ell 


ill 
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in full Poſſeſſion of your, Government, and. ſeated 
in your Chair of State in your rich Robes, with all 
your Marks and Ornaments of Y'ower about you, 
Bur be ſure ro adminiſter true Juſtice ro your Vaſ- 
lals, who by their Loyalty and Diſcretion will 
merit no leſs at your Hands. 

As for the governing Part, quoth Sancho, let me 
alone. I was cver charitable and good to the Poor, 
and ſcorn to take the Bread out of another Man's 
Mouth. Oa the other fide, by'r Lady, they thall 
play me no ſoul Play. I'm ay old Cur at a Cruſt, 
and can, icep Dag-flceps when I liſt, I can look 
ſharp as well as another, and let me alone to keep 
the Cobwebs out of my Eyes. I know where the 
Shooe wripgs me; I'll know who and who's toge- 
ther. Honeſty's the beſt Policy. I'II ſtick to that. 
The Good ſhall have my Hand and Heart, but the 
Bad neither Foot not Fellowſhip. And in my Mind, 
the main Point in this point of Governing, is te 
make a good Beginning. T'll lay my Life, that as 
ſimple as Sancho fits here, in a Fortwighi's Time 
he'll manage ye this ſame Iſland as tighely as a Sheaf 
of Barley. You ſay well Sancho, (aid the Dutchels, 
for Time xipens all things. No Man's boru wilc ; 
Biſhops ate made of Men, and not of Stones, Bur 
to return once more to the Lady Du/cinea; I am 
more than half perſwaded that Sanchy's Deſign ot. 
putting the Trick upon his Maſter, was turn'd 
into a greater Cheat upon himſelf: For I am well 
allur'd, that the Creature whom you fancy'd to be 
a Country-Wench, and took fo much pains to per- 
{wade your Maſter chat the was Dulcines del Toboſn, 
was rcally the ſame: Dulcinea del Toboſo, and really 
inchanted, as Don Yuixore thought; and the Ma- 
gicians that perſecute your Maſter firſt invented 
that Story, aud put it into your Head, For you 
muſt know, that we have our Inchanters here that 

bave a Kindneſs for us, and give us an Aron 

What 
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what happens in the World faithfully and imparti- 
ally, without any Tricks or Equiyocations; and 
take my Word for't, the jumping Country-Wench 
was and is ſtill Du/cinea del Juboſo, who is as certain- 
Iy Iuchanted as the Mother that bore her; aud 
when we leaſt expect it, we ſhall ſee her agaiu in 
her true Shape and in all her native Luſtre, and 
then Sancho will find 'twas he himſelf was bubbl'd. 
Troth Madam, quoth Sancho, all this might well 
be: And now I am apt to believe what my Ma- 
ſter tells me of Montefinos's Cave; where, as he ſays, 
he ſaw my Lady DulcineadetToboſo in the ſelf- ſame 
SGarb, and as handſome as I told him I had ſeen 
her when it came into my Noddle to tell him the 
was inchanted. Ay, my Lady, it muſt be quite 
contrary to what I wcend, as your Worthip's 
Grace well obſerves; for, Lord bleſs us! who the 
Devil can imagine that ſuch a Numskull as I ſhould 
have ir in him to deviſe ſo cunning a Trick of a 
fudden ? Beſides, who can think that my Maſter's 
fuch a Gooſe, as to believe ſo unlikely a Matter up- 
on the ſingle Vouching of ſuch a dunder-headed 
Fellow as 1? But for all that, my good Lady, 1 
hope you know better things than to think me a 
Knave ; alack-a-day, it can't be expected that ſuch 
an Ignoramus as I am, ſhou'd be able to divine in- 
ro the Tricks and Wiles of wicked Magicians, I in- 
vented that Flam only becauſe my Maſter wou'd 
never leave teizing me; but I had no Mind to a- 
buſe him, not I; and if it fell out otherwiſe than 
I meant, who can help it > Heaven knows my 
Heart. That's honeſtly ſaid, anſwer'd the Dutch- 
els; but pray tell me, Sancho, What was it you 
were ſpeaking of Monteſinos's Cave? I've a great 
Mind to know that Story. Thereupon Sancho hav- 
ing related the whole Matter to the Dutcheſs ; Look 
you, ſaid the, this exactly makes out what I ſaid 
to you juſt now; for fince the great Don Quixote 
afhrms 
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afirms he ſaw there the ſame Country-Wench 
that Sancho met coming from Toboſo, tis paſt all 
doubt 'rwas Dulcinea ; and this ſhews the Inchant- 
ers ate a ſubtil fort of People that will know every 
thing, and give a quick and ſure Information. 
Well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady Dulcinea del Tobo- 
Jo be inchanted, *tis the worſe for her: What have I 
to do to Quarrel with all my Maſter's Enemies? 
They can't be few for ought J ſee, and they are 
plaguy Fellows to deal withall. Thus much I dare 
lay, She I (aw was a Country-Wench; a Country- 
Wench Irook her to be, and a Country-Wench I 
left her. Now if that ſame Dowdy was Dulcines 
in good Earneſt, how can I help it? I ought not to 
be call'd ro an Account for't, No, let the Saddle 
be ſet upon the right Horſe, or we ſhall ne'er ha* 
done, Sancho told me this, crys one, Sancho told 
me that, crys t'other; Sancho o' this Side, Sancho 
o' that Side; Sancho did this, and Sancho did that; 
as if Sancho were I don't know who, and not the 
lame Sancho that goes already far and near thro” the 
World in Books, as Sampſon Carraſce tells me, and 
he's no leſs than a Batchelor of Arts at Sa/amancs 
Varſicy, and ſuch Folks as he can't tell a Lie, unleſs 
they be ſo dilpos'd, or it ſtands em in good ſtead, 
So let no Body meddle or make, nor offer to pick 
a Quarrel with me about the Matter, fince I'm a 
Man of Reputation; and, as my Maſter ſays, a 
good Name is better than Riches, Clap me but in- 
to this ſame Government once, and you ſhall ſee 
Wonders. He that has been a 2 Servant, wil! 
make a good Maſter; a truſty Squire will make a 
rare Governour I'll warrant you. Sancho ſpeaks 
like an Oracle, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; every my he 
ſays is a Sentence like thoſe of Cato, or at leaſt the 
very Marrow of Michael Verino, Florentibus occidit 
annis; that is, he dy'd in his Spring: In ſhort, to 
ſpeak after his Way, Under à bad Cloak look for a 

good Drinker. Faith 
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Faith and Troth Madam Dutcheſs, quoth Sanche, 
I never drank our of Malice in my born Days; for 
Thirſt perbaps I may; for I ha'n't a Bit of Hypo- 
criſy in me. I drink when 1 have Occaſion, and 
ſometimes when I have no Occaſion: I'm no proud 
Manu dye ſee, and when the  Liquor's offer'd me I 
whip it oft, that they mayn't rake me for a Churl 
or a Sneaksby, or think I don't underſtand my {clt 
nor good Manners ; for when a Friend or a good 
Fellow diinks and puts the Glaſs ro one, who can 
be fo hard-hearted as to refuſe to pledge him, when 
it coſts nothing but to open one's Mouth? How- 
ever, I commonly look before I leap, and take no 
more than needs muſt. And truly there's no tear 
we poor Squites to Knights-Erram ſhould be great 
Treſpaſſers that way. Alack-a-day ! mere Element 
muſt be our daily Beveridge, Ditch-water, for want 
of better, in Woods and Deſarts, on Rocks and 
Mountains, without lighting on the Bleſling of one 
mercitul Drop of Wine, though you'd give one ot 
your Eyes tor a ſingle Gulp. 

believe it, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; but now 
it grows late, and therefore go and rake {ome Reſt; 
after that we'll have a longer Converſation, aud 
will take Meaſures about clapping you ludden“) 
into this ſame Government, as you're pleas d to 
word it. Sancho kiſs'd the Dutcheſs's Hand once 
more, and begg'd her Worthip's Grace that {pc- 
cial! Care might be taken of his Dapple, for that 
he was the Light of his Eyes, What is that Dap- 
ple ? ask'd the Dutchels. My Beaſt, a'nt like 
yout. Honour, anſwet'd Sancho ; my Aſs I would 
jay, ſaving your Preſence; but becauſe I wont 
call him Als, which is fo common a Name a- 
mong Men, I call him Dapple. Tis the very 
ſame Bealt I wou'd have given Charge of to this 
ſame Gentleweman - when. I came firſt to this Ca- 


ſtle; but her Back was up preſently, and the fle w 
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out as if I had call'd her ugly Face, old Witch, 
and what not. However, I'll be judg'd by auy ouc, 
whether ſuch- like ſober grave Bodies as ſhe and 
other Duenas ate, be not fitter to look after Alles, 
than to fit with a prim Countenance to grace a ſine 
State-Room ? Yaſhon o'my Heart! What a deadly 
Grudge a certain Gentleman of our Town, that 
mall be nameleſs, had to thoſe Creatures! Some 
filthy Clown I dare engage, ſaid Donna Rodriguez 
the Ducna; had he been a Gentleman, or a Perſon 
of good Breeding, he wou'd have prais'd 'em up 
to the Skies. Well, ſaid the Dutchels, let's have 
no more of that; let Donna Roux: igues hold her 
Tongue, and Signior Sanche Panga go to his Re— 
poſe, and leave me to take Care of his Dapple's good 
Entertainment; for ſince 1 find him to be one of 
Sancho's Moveables, Il place him in my Eſteem a- 
bove the Apple of my Eye. Place him in the 
Stable, my good Lady, reply'd Sancho, that's as 
much as he deſerves ; neither he nor 1 arc worthy 
of being plac'd a Minute of an Hour where you 
ſaid: Odsbobs! I'd ſooner be ſtuck in the Guts 
with a Burcher's Knife, than you thou'd be fcrv d 
ſo; 1 am better bred than that comes to; for tho' 
my Lord and Maſter has taugit” me, that in Pont 
of Haviour oue ought rather to over-do than un- 
der-do, yet When the Caſe lies about an Als and 
the Ball of one's Eye, tis beſt to think twice, aud 
go warily about the Matict. Well, ſaid tr Dur- 
chels, yuur Als may go with you to the Govern- 
ment, and there you may feed him, and pamper 
him, and make as much of him as you pl alc. 
Adad ! my Lady, quoth Sancho, dont ler your 
Worthip think this will be ſuch a ftravge Mat- 
ter neither. 1 have ſcen more Aſles than orc go to 
a Government before now; and if mine goes too, 
"Twill be no new thing e'trow, 
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Sancbo's Words ſet again the Dutcheſs a laugh- 
ing; and ſo ſending him to take his Reſt, the went 
to the Duke, and gave him an Account of the plea- 
(ant Diſcourſe between her and the Squire. After 
this they reſolv'd to have ſome notable Contrivance 
to make Sport with Don Quixote, and of ſuch a 
romantick Caſt as thou'd humour his Knight-Erran- 
try. And fo ſucceſsful they were in their Ma- 
nagement of that Interlude, that it may well be 
thought one of the beſt Adventures in this famous 
Hiſtory. 


The End of th. Third Volume. 
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